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PREF ACE. 


3'2.5'2. 


1'..- 
" '- 


TilE range and qualitJ' of this book are indicated by the table 
of contents. The editor has endeavored to nutke a. collection of 
dramatic pieces, various in subject and style, and a.ll within the 
circle of standard literature. Possibly the yolume may h3. ve 
influence in turning attention to SODle works of genius too much 
neglected by those who practice elocution as an artistic accom- 
plishn1ent. 
Dramatic representation is a. fascinating amusem
nt, and it 
nuty be made conducive to the best general culture. An art so 
elegant and intellectual should not be allowed to fall under the 
contenlpt of the educator or t1le censure.. of the moralist. 'Vhile 
it must be admitteù that tbe performance of frh'olous, sensa- 
tional comedies, and coarse farce
, exaggerates some of the evils 
of tlJe common tbeater, it must be allowed, on the other hand, 
tbat. the proper ncting of choice plaJs is an exhilarating pas- 
tinl
, at once innocent, pleasant., and profitable. The careful 
study and nppreciathye rendering of such a drama, for example, 
fiS "The Three Cnskets," can not be regarded as otherwise than . 
ele\y:\ting nnù refining. 
'Vith few exceptions, the plays in t.hese pages arc ea.ch long 
(iii) 
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enough to allow the development of a strong interest. The 
comic selections, in several instances, essentially include, the 
nnderplots of the dramas from which t.hey are taken, aud are, 
therefore, quite conlpletc in themselves. Some of the spright- 
liest pieces, as "Braggadocio" and "Detraction," comprise 
satisfactory portions of plays t.hat, as a whole, are not adapted 
to the modern stage. The version of " 'V illiam Tell" here gi yen 
is not identical with the common acting edition of that drama. 
Though this volunle is designed, primarily, to supply scenes 
for dranlatic representation, it may also be used as a rhet.orical 
reader, or as a reference book for students in English literature, 
since it contains characteristic productions of representative 
authors, from Shakespeare to ßulwer. 
The editor wishes to record his acknowledgment of the great 
a
sistance rendered by his wife, in selecting and transcribing 
luaterial for the entire series of '" Eclectic Acting Plays," of 
which this is the third and last volume. He would also thank 
!\Irs. Robert Rogers, of Cincinnat.i, for the continued use of her 
library, rich in dramatic literature. 
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From Shakespeare's Romeo and Juliet. 


VEn
oxs n EPRE
E
T}:D. 


)IERCTTIO, friend to Romeo. 
UO)(EO, son to Jlonta:Jlle. 
TIEXYOLIO, ncphew to JIOllta!llle. 
TYll_\LT J nephew to Capulct. 


(9) 
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IERCUTIO. 


PROLOGUE. 


The prologue to Shakespeare's tragedy of Romeo and Juliet 
begins with these lines: 
Tico households, both alike in dignity, 
In fair Trerona, 'it' here 'We lay Olll' scene, 
From ancient grudge brealc to new mutiny, 
H7wre civil blEJod makes civil hands unclean. 


The heads of the houses at variance with each ot.her are 

Iont.3gue and CapuleL ROll1eo is a son of l\Iontagne; llen- 
yolio, n nephew; find 
Iercutio, n friend of these, and also 
kinsman to the prince of Yerona. TybaU is a nephew of 
Capulet, and therefore an enemy to Romeo and his friends. 
These facts borne in n1ind will explain our play, which com- 
prises, with a few omissions, the well-known and brilliant 
Jlel'cutio Scenes, frOlll Romeo and Juliet. 'rhe action is locateù 
in Y erona' s st.reets. The charact.ers are all Joung I1.a lian 
gentlemen, full of passionat.e life and fire. ]n the first scene 
we lwxe the three adherents to the house of l\lolltague pre- 
paring for a n1ad-cap yisit., in disguise, to a ball fit Capuler,'s. 
Scenes second and thirù derive their interest from the hilari- 
ous raillery and wit of t.he inimitable l\Iercutio. The fourth 
and last scene introduces the "fiery 1'ybaH"; fin altercation 
follows; then a conflict ending in the death 1 first of 
Iercutio, 
and afterward of TyLalt. 


SCENE I: -.11 Street in TTerona. Enter ROl\IEO, 
1.1ERCUTIO, and BENVOLIO, L. 
Ronteo. 'Vhat, shall this speech be spoke for our 
excusc, 
Or shall ,ve on 1\ T ithout apology? 
Ben. The date is out of such prolixity: 
""1" e 'II lneasurc them [L l11ensnrc, nnù begone. 
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.Ronl,. Givc ]11C n torch; I Hln not for this 
l1nbling; 
Being but heavy
 I ,,
ill bear the light. 
J.l1er. K a
r, gentlc ROllleo, ,ye 111Ust have you dance. 
ROlJl. :K ot I, belicvc IUC: you havc dancing shoes, 
"Tith ninlble soles; I have a soul of lead, 
So stake
 Ine to thc ground, I can not 1110VC. 
.Jler. You arc a lover; borro,," Cupid'8 ,yings, 
And soar ,vith the11l abovc a C011llllon bound. 
Ronl. I tun too sore enpierccd ,vilh his 8haft, 
To soar "ith his light feathers; and so bound, 
I can not bound n pitch abovc dull "yoe: 
Under love's heayy burden do I sink. 
....lIer. And, to sink in it, should yon burden loyc; 
Too great oppression for a tender thing. 
ROl1L Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 
Too rude, too boisterous; and it l)ricks like thorn. 
}'Iet. If love bc rough ,yith J"OU, be rough ,,
ith 
love: 
Give nle a casc to put 111)"" \isagc in. 
[Putting on a lnask. 
A visor for a visor! "That care I, 
"That curious eye doth quote deforn1ities? 
Herc are the bectlc bro"ys, shall blush for nle. 
Ben. Con1e, knock, and enter; and no sooner in, 
But ever
y TIlan bctake him to his legs. 
R01J1. 
l torch for n1e: lct "yantons, ligh t of heart, 
'rickle thc senscless rushes "ith their heels; 
I 'll bc a candle-holder, ai1d look 011. 
.11Ier. Tnt,' R0I11CO,' "e 'II dra"y thel' froBl the Inire 
Of this (savc rcvcrence) lovc, ,yherein thou stick'st 
Up to thc cars.-Conlc, 'YC burn daylight. hOe 
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Rant. Nay", that'8 not so. 
JIer. I nlcan, sir, in d(\lfi
r 
"r e \Ya
te Ollr lights in yain, like hUl1ps by day. 
Take our good n1cauillg; for our j udglnent sits, 
Fi\
e tilHes in that, ere on('o in our five \vits. 
Rant. ..A.uel \YO 111can \vell in going to this 111tlsk ; 
But 't is uo \",it to go. 
llIer. 'Vhy", lnay" one asl{? 
ROUL I dreanlod a dre:un to-night. 
.J..1Ier. And so did I. 
Ront. 'VeIl, \vhat ,vas yours? 
J.1Ier. That drean1ers often lle. 
Rorn. In bed, aslccp, \yhilo they do drean1 things 
truc. 
jJIer. 0, then, I sec, Queen 1\1ab hath been \vith you. 
She is the filirics' J11id ,,,,ife; and she C01l1es 
In shape no biggcr than an agate-stone 
On the fore-finger of au alderman, 
Dra ,vn \vith a tealn of little atomies 
Ath,,"art BIen's noses as the
y. lie asleep: 
lIeI' \vagon-spokes lnade of long spinners' legs; 
'1'he cO'''Cl'', of the ,,,"ings of grasshoppers; 

rhc tracCH, of the snlallest spider's ,veb; 
The collars, of the 111oonshine's ,vater
r bean18 : 
IIer \Yhip, of cricket's bone; the lash, of fihn : 
][01" ,vagoner, n Rnulll, grey.-coated gnat, 
X ot half 80 big as a round little ,v.orn1 
Pricked froln tho lazy finger of n lnaid. 
]101" chariot i
 an Clnpty hazel-nut, 

Iado b
y the joinor squirrel, or old grub, 
Thne out of lnind the fhiries' coach-lnakors : 
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And in this state she gallops night bJ. night 
Through loycrs' brains, and then they cIrCalll of loye: 
On courtiers' kneeR, that dreanl on court'sies straight: 
O'er la'''".:rer's fingers, ,yho straight drealn on fees: 
O'er ladies' lip'S, ,vho straight on kisses drealn; 
'Y1lÎch oft the angr
r )Iab ,vith blisters plagues, 
Because their breaths ,vith s,veetIneats tainted ar('. 
SOlnetÍlne she gallo})s o'er a eÒíirtierfs nose, 
And then dreanls he of slnellÏ11g out a suit: 
And sOlnetilne comes she ,vith a ti thc- pig's tail, 
Tiekling a parson's nose as 'a lies aslee}), 
Then dreams he of another benefice: 
SOlnetinlc she driveth o'er a soldier's neck, 
.A.Bel then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 
Of breaches, alnbuscacIoes, Spanish blades, 
Of healths five fatholll deep; and then anon 
DrUJ11S in his cars, at ,vhich he starts and ,vakes; 
And, being thus frighted, s,y.ears a prayer or t,vo, 
And slee})s again. This is that yery .:\Iab-. 
ROl1
. Peace, peace! )Iercutio, peace! 
Thou talk'st of nothing. 
.Jler. True, I talk of dreanls : 
'Vhich arc the children of an idle brain, 
Begot of nothing but vain fantas};; 
'Vhich is as thin of substance as the air; 
And Inore inconstant than the ,vincI, "Tho \vooes 
E,.el1 no,y the frozen boson1 of the North; 
And, being anger'd, puffs a',"'ay fronl thence, 
Turning his fhce to the dC"T-dropping South. 
Ben. Tit is ,vincI, you talk of, Llo"Ts us fron1 our- 
F\('lYe
 ; 
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Supper is done, and ,ye shaH cOlne too late. 
[ Crosses. 
RonL I fear too earl
r; for DIY 111ind Dlisgivcs, 
S0111C consequence, J"ct hanging in the stars, 
Shall bitterl
r begin his fearful date 
'Ylth this night's rcvels; aud expire the terlll 
Of a despiseù life, closed in IllY breast, 
B}T so:ne vile forfeit of untiluel.y' death: 
But lIe, that hath the steerage of IllY course, 
Direct Iny sail! - On, lusty gentlenlcn. [Exeunt. 


SCENE II : - An ojJen Place adjoining Capulet\
 Gar- 
den. Enter BENVOLIO and l\IERCUTIO, L. 


Ben. ROlneo! In)! cousin Romeo! 
:ß/er. lIe is ,,"ise; 
And, on l1\Y life, hath stolen hitn hOlne to bed. 
Ben. lIe ran this ,yay, and leaped this orchard 
,vall. 
Call, good l\Iercntio. 
lJIer. Kay, I ']1 conjure, too.- 
Romeo! htunors! 1l1ndman! passion! loycr! 
Appcar thou in the likencss of a sigh: 
Speak but one rhYlne, anù I aln satisfied; 
Cry but-All, 1ne!-conple but-love and dove,. 
Speak to nlY gossip Venus one fair ,yord, 
One nick-name for her purblind son nnù heir! 
Young Adnln Cupid, he that shot so triln, 
'Yhen king Cophctua loycd the heggar lnaid. 
IIe hcarcth not, he stirrcth not, he Jl10vcth not; 
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The ape is dead, and I must conjure hinl,- 
I conjure thec by Ro

l1ille's bright eJ
es, 
By' her high forehead, and her f'carlet lip, 
That in th)
 likeness thou appear to us. 
Ben. .A.nel if he hear thee, thou ,,
ilt anger hinl. 
llIer. This can not anger hiIn! :\ly illyocation 
Is faie and honest, and in his Inistress' nalne 
I conjure, on]
y but to raise up hiu1. 
Ben. Conle, hc hath bid hÎJnself alnong these trces, 
To be consorted ,vith the hun10rous night: 
Blind is his loyc, and best befits the dark. 
..L1Ier. R01Heo, good night !-I 'II to 111)- truckle-bed, 
Th is field -bed is too cold for 111e to sleep! 
Conle, shall ,ve go? 
Ben. Go, then: for 't is in yaill 
To seck hiIn here, that Inean8 not to be foul1<l. 
[Erell nt, J.. 


SCENE III: - The Street. Enter BENY'OLIO and 
l\IEllCGTIO, L. 


.11Ier. 'Y"here the devil should this ROll1eo be? 
Came he not h0111e to-night? 
Ben. X ot to his father's; I Sl)okc ,vith his man. 
.J.1Ier. ""'h
y, that sanlC pale, hard-hearted "Tench, 
that Rosaline, 
Torments hinl so, that he "ill sure run nlfHl. 
Ben. Tybalt, the kinsl1lan to old Capulet, 
IIath sent a letter to his fh,ther's house. 
...lIer. A ehnl1engc. on n1.Y life! 
Ben. Romeo ,vill answcr it. 
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11Ier. Alas, poor ROlneo, ho is alreacl
r dead! 
stabbed ,,,,ith a ,vhite ,veuch's black l'
ye; shot 
through the car ,vith a loye-song; the vcry" })ill of 
his heart cleft ,vith the blind bo,v-boy's butt-shaft!- 
And is he a 1}1an to Pllconnter T
rbalt ? 
Ben. "Th)T, ,,,,hat is Tybalt? 
J1Ier. Oh, he's the courngeous captain of compli- 
111e11t8: he fights, as 
rou sing prick-song; keeps 
tilne, distance, and proportion; rests 1no his Ininin1 
rest - one, t\yO, and the third in :rour boson1; the 
Yer
r butcher of a silk button, a duellist, a duellist; 
a gentlelnan of the very first house - of tho first 
and second cause; ah, the ilnmortal passado! the 
punto reverso! the hai!- 
Ben. The ,,,,hat! 
lJIer. The })lague of such antic, Jisping, affected 
fantasticoes, these 11e\V tuners of accents! - "Jla foi, 
a vcry' good blade! a Ver)T tall lHan! a vcr)? fine 
,vench! - 'Vh}T, is not this a l:unentable thing, 
grandsire, that ,ve should be thus afflicted ,yith 
these strange flies, these fashion-nlongers, these 
pardonnez-1nois! 
Ben. Here COlllCS Romeo, here comes Ron1eo! 
lJIer. 'Yîthout his roe, 1i1
e a dried herring. Oh, 
flesh, flesh, ho,v art thou fishified! N o'v is he for 
the nun1bers that Pctrarch flo\ved in; Laura to his 
ladJr ,yaR but a kitchen-,vonch; Jnarry, she had a 
botter 10\'"0 to be-rhyu1e her: Dido, a do\\?dy; Cleo- 
patra, a gip
:r; 11e]cn and l1cro
 hildings and 
harlots; ThiRbe, a gray e
ye or so, but not 10 the 
purpose. - 
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Enter ROJIEO, R. 


Signior Ron1co, bon jour! there'8 a French salutation 
for you. 
R01Jl,. Good 1110rrO'V to you both. 
.11Ier. Yon gave us the eounterfeit filirly last night. 
ROIJL "
hat counterfèit did I givc you? 
.lller. The slip, sir, the slip; can you not conceive? 
ROIlleo, ,,
ill you COIl1e to 
rour father's? ,ve'll to 
dinner there. 
Bonz. I ,vill follo,v :rou. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 1'''': - The Street. Enter l\IERCUTIO and 
BE
YOLIO. L. 


Ben. I pray' thee, good )Icrcntio, let'8 retire; 
The da
r is hot, the Capnl
ts abroad, 
l\nd if ,ye lneet, ,vc shall not 'srape a bra\y} ; 
For no"", the
e hot days, is thc J11ad blood stirring. 
....lIer. Thon art like one of thosc fcllo,,"s that, 
,vhcn he enters thc confines of a tavern, claps 1ne 
his 
\vord upon the table, and says, God send 1ne no 
need of thee; and hy thc operation of thc second 
cup, dra\vs it on the dra,yer, ,vhen, indeed, there 
is no need. 
Ben. Anl I likc such a fello\v? 
Jler. Conlo, COB1C, thon art as hot a Jack in thy 
mood as any" in Italy; an thore ,,"erc t\yO such, ,YC 
should hayc none shortly, for on0 ,vonlù kill thc 
other. Thou! ,vhy thou \yilt quarrel \vith a Jllan 
that hath a hair lllorc or a hair les
 in his beard 
D. 
.-2. 
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than thou hast. Thou ,yilt quarrel ,,,,ith n man 
for craeking nuts, having no other "rcason but be- 
cause thou hast hazel C)?cs: ,yhat eye bnt such an 
eye ,,"ould sPJ" out snch it quarrel? Th.f head is as 
fnIl of quarrels as an egg is full of IneaL Thou hast 
quarreled ,vith a Juan for coughing in the street, be- 
causc he hath ,,"akened th)''' dog that hath lain asleep 
in the sun. Didst thou not filll out ,,?ith a tailor for 
,,"caring his ne,,"," doublet bcfore East
r? ,,"ith anothcr, 
for tying his ne,v shoes ,,"ith old ribbon? anù yet 
thou ,,,,ilt tutor 111e for quarreling! 
Ben. ..:tl1 I ,,"cre so apt to q narrel as thou art, 
any' Inan should buy the fee-siInple of nl). life for an 
hour and it quarter. - B
r ln
r head, here C01l1e the 
Capnlcts. 
.llIet. B.f Iny' heel, I care not. 


Enter TYBALT, R. 


Tyb. [#
peaking as he enters.] Follo,v nle close, 
for I ,yill speak to theIne 
Gcntlcnlen, good den! A ,yord \y"ith one of yon. 
}'Ier. .A.Bel but one ,vord ,vith one of us? Couple 
it ,vith something: Blake it a ,yord and a blo\v. 
Tyb. Yon shall find nle apt enough to that, sir, 
if you ,vill give IHO occasion. 
lJIcr. Could 
rou not take scnne occasion, ,,,,ithout 
giving? 
Tyb. 
.JIer. 
strcls? 


l\Iercutio, thou consort'st ,yit It Ronlco. 
Consort! 'Vhat, dost thou nlnkc us nlin- 
If t hon luakc lHill:-;tre18 of llR, look to hear 
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nothing but discords: here's TI\r fiddle-stick; here's 
that shall IHake you cia nee. Zounds! consort! 
[Laying his hand on his slcord. 
Ben. ,r e talk here in the public haunt of tHen: 
Either ,yithdr
nv unto ROlne pri\
atc plnce, 
Or reason coldl
y of youe grieyances, 
Or elsp depart: here all CYC
 gaz{\ on us. 
....lIer. )Iel1's eyes "
erc ll1ndc to look and let thenl 
gaze: 
I ,vill not hudge for no l11an'ð pleasure, I. 
Tyb. "... ell peace be ,,
ith you, sir: here C01l1CS 
l11Y Inan. 
a. 
....lIet, But 1'11 be hanged, Bir, if he "
ear your 
liycry. 
.., 


Enter TIO)IEO, L. 


Tyb. R01l1CO, the hatt"\ I hear thee can afforlI 
:x 0 better tern1 than this, - thou art n yillain. 
Ronl. Tybalt, the rea
on that I haye to loyc thee, 
Doth 111uch excuse the appertaining rage 
To such a greeting: - yillain I arn none; 
Thcrefore, :filre"
ell; I sec. thou kno\y'f--t TIle not. 
Tyb. Boy. this shall not excuse the injuries 
That thou ha
t dOll{\ IHe; thercfore turn and dra\v'. 
Ronl.. I do protest. I noyel" injured thee, 
But loyo thee better than thou can
t deyisc, 
TiIl thou shalt kno\y tho reason of nlY loyc: 
...\.nd ðO. good Capulet. C\vhich nan1C T tender 
.A.s dcarl
r a
 IllY o"
n.) b() sati
fiel1. 
[E.cell1d RO)lEO, R., TYB6\I.T, 110 
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J.ller. Oh, caltn, dishonorable, yile sublnission ! 
A la stoccata tarries it a,va}
. [Drau:s. 
Tybalt - you rat-catcher! ,vill 
rou ,,
ulk? 


lle-enter TYBALT, L. 


Tyb. \Vhat ,,'"ould'st thou have ,yith Jne? 
J1Ier. Good king of cats, nothing but Olle of J"our 
nine lives; that I mean to 111ake bold ,vithal. 'Vill 
you pluck your s,vord out of his pilcher by the ears? 

Iake haste, lest 111ine be about your cars ore it be 
out. 
Tyb, I fun for J"ou. [ Drau.ing. 


Be-enter I{o1\IEo, R. 


.ROl1L Gentle l\Iercutio, put thy rapier up. 
.J1Ier. 001110, Rir, 
rour passado. 
[l\IERcuTIO and TYBALT fight. 
Ron
. Dra,y., Benvolio; 
Beat dO'Yl1 their "'"capons: - gentle111Cn, for shan10 
}
orbcar this outI-ago! 'Tybalt -l\IerC'utio -- . 
The prince expressly hath forbid this bandying. 
In ,r oron a streets; 
IIold, Tybalt; - good l\Ier(lutio. 
[Ex'it TYBALT, lLaring 1founded l\fERCUTIO, R. 
,JIer. I fun hurt:- 
..\ plague 0' both the houses! - I an1 sped! 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? 
llonl. "That, art thou hurt? 
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.11Ier. .A.y, ny, a scratch
 a scratch: - marr)T, 't is 
enough. - c
o, fetch a surgeon. 
Ront. Courage, Ulan: tho hurt can not bo nluch. 
.iller. No: 't is not so deep as a \vell, nor so ,vide 
aB a church door; but 't is enough - 't ,vill scrye: 
ask for 111e to-n10rro'v, anù YOll shall find lue a grnyc 
Blan. I nl11 peppered, I ,varrant, for this ,yorld.- 
.1\. plague 0' Loth your houses! - Zounds! a dog, 
a rat, a lUOUSO, a cat, to sCl'atch a luan to death! 
a bl>aggart, a roguo, a yillain, that fights by" the 
book of nritlll11ctic! - "
h
r the devil canlC' you 
bct"Tecn ns? I ,vas h n1't under your arn1. 
Ront. I thought all for tho best. 
Jler. Help l11e into sonlO house, Benyolio, 
Or I shall faint. ...\. plague 0' both your houses! 
They have lnade ,vorlus'-lneat of IlI0: 
I hayo it, and soundly, too. - Your houses! 
Exeunt l\lERcUTIO and BENYOLIO, L. 
RonL This gcntlenIan, tho prince's Ileal" ally, 
l\Iy Y'("\rj
 friend, hath got his 11101'tal hurt 
In lny behalf: nl}T reputation stained 
'Yith 1'ybalfs slander, Tybalt, that an hour 
IIath been nl)T kinsnUln! Oh, s,yeet Juliet! 
Thy bpant.y hath 11lade ]110 effeminate, 
.A nd in Iny tel11pcr softened yalor's steel. 


En fer B ENVOLIO, J.I. 


Ben. Oh, Ron1eo. TIolnco. bravo l\[ercntio 's dcad : 
That gallant :spirit hath aspired tho clouds, 
'Y'hich too untÍ1nel
r hor(\ did scorn the earth. 
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Rout. This da
r's black fate on more days doth 
depend; 
This but begins the '''"0<:, others B1USt end. 
Ben. 1Iorc COll1eS the furious 'fyLalt back again. 
Ron
. .A.liy'c! ill trillll1ph! and )Iercutio slain! 
.A "Ta
r to heayen, respectivc lenity, [('rosses, 1,. 
,A..nd fire-eyed fUl'JT be In)'" conduc-t no\y ! 


Enter TYBALT, L. 


No,,,,", Tybalt, take the villain bark again, [Crosses, It. 
That late thou gay'st n10; for 1.Iercutio's soul 
18 but a little ,vay' above our heads, 
Sta
ying for thinc to keep hitn cotnpnnj'" : 
Either thou, or I, or both, Blust go ,yith hinl. 
Tyb. Thou, ,,,"retched boy, that did'st consort hi III 
here, 
Shalt ,,,,ith hitn hence. 
ROl1
. This shall detertnine that. 
[They jight.-TYßAIJT falls and dies. 
Ben. ROtHOO, a\\TajT, begone! 
The citizens are np, and Tybalt slain- 
Stand not 
l1nazed; the prince ,,,"ill dOOIH thee death, 
If thou art taken. lIenee, begone, n"vny! 
Ron#.. Oh, I fun fortunc's fool. 


Curtain. 
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COSTU
IES. 


RO
IEO. - Tight waistcoat, fitting the form down to the n1Ïdùl
 
of the thigh, enlbroiùereù, buttoned ùown front, anù girdleù 
about the hips; sleeves close-fitting to elbow, and then 
hanging in long, wiùe pendants; hose; long white cloak, 
with row of buttons down the right. shoulùer; capuchin, 
or hood, on hea.d and shoulders; long anù pointed shoes; 
sword. 
l\lERcrTlo. - Same, hut. scarlet cloak. 
nE
YOLIO. - S::u11e, but fawn cloak. 
TYll.\LT. - Fawn cloal{, lined with buff anll yellow. 
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DETRACTION; OR, TIlE COQUETTE 
RENOU:XCED. 


From n:1J('he'rl!/s Plain Dealer. 


DRA
IATIS PERSONÆ. 


OLI\"L\, a witty, unprincipled coquette. 
ELIZA, her cousin. 
LETTICE, Olil'ia's waiting 'leoman. 
NOVEL, a pe'rt, 'railing coxcomb. 
LORD PLAl'SIßLE, a ceremonious, commending hypocrite. 

I.AXL Y, a plain-dealing sea-captain, betrothed to Olivia. 
Boy. 


SCE
E: - OLIYIA'S Lodgings. Enter OLIYIA, ELIZi\, 
and IlETTICE. 


Olivia. A h, cousin, 'v hat a ,vorld 't is ,YC Jive in ; 
I all1 so ,yeary of it. 
Eliza. Truly, cousin, I can find no fault ,vith it, 
but t hat "TO can not al,vays live in 't; for I can 
Beyer be ,ycary of it. 
Olivo Oh, hidcous! 
rou can not be in earnest, 

urc, ,vhcn you say you likc the filth
r ,,,"arId. 
];;liz. ì Y ou can not be in carnest, sure, ,,,,hen you 
Bay you dislike it. 
Olivo You arc a very censorious creature, I find. 
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. Eli::. Is it possible that the ,yorId, \yhich has such 
a Yarict

 of charn1s for other \YOlnen, can have none 
for you? Let's see - first, ,,
hat (1' ye think of dress- 
ing and fin(' clothes? 
OlÙ). Dressing! Fie, fie! 't is lny avcrsion. But 
COBle hither, you do,yd)
; Inethillks yon lnight hnyc 
arranged this bettor. [Arranging ELIZ
\
S lnantlc.] 
Oh, hideous! d' ye see ho\y it sits? 
Eliz. "T ell enough, cousin, if dr<,ssing be 
rour 
aYCrSlOl1. 
Olivo 'T is so; and for yarie(r of rich clothcs, 
the
r are Blore Il\Y ayersion. 
Lettice. Ay,'t is because your ladyship \years 'en1 
too long. 
Olivo Insatiable creature! I have not had this 
above three days, cousin, and ,yithin this 111011th 
have lundc S0111e six 1110re. 
Eliz. Then :rour ayersion to 'eln is not altogether 
so great. 
Olivo Alas
't i
 for Lettice here, only., that I "
ear 
, . 
Cln, COUSIn. 
Let. If it be for lllO only, madaln, pray. do not 
,ycar 'Oln. 
Eli::. But \vhat d' 
ro think of visits - ball
?- 
Olivo Oh, I detest 'enl. 
Eli::. Of plays ? 
OlÙ'. I abon1inate 'en1; hideous things! 
Eliz. "That do you say. to Inasquerncling In the 
\vintcr, and Hyde Park in the SUn1111cr? 
Olivo In
ipiù }Jlea
ures I taste not. 
Eliz. 'Vhat think 
you of a rich, young husband? 
D. 8.-3. 
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Olir. Oh, horrid! l\larriage ! I nauseate it of 
all things. 
Let. But ,vhat docs your ladyship think, then, 
of n handsolue, young lover? 
Olivo A handt'on10 young fello"r! )?Ou iUlpudent! 
Begone out of Jny sight! Nanle a handsolne young 
fello,v to me! Fah! a hiùeous, handsolne young 
fèllo,v I abominate. 
Eliz. Indeed! But let's see; ,vill nothing plcase 
:r ou ? 
Olio. Peace, cousin, or :rour discourse ,viII be n\y 
aycrsion. 
Eli:::. Yes; for if any thing be n \VOnlan'8 aver- 
sion, 't is plain dealing fron1 another ""OJ}lan; and 
perhap
 that'8 J
our quarrel ,vith the ,yorld; for 
that ,vill talk. 
Olivo Talk? Hot of nle, sure; for ,vhat lllel1 do I 
converse ,vith? 'v hat visits do I achllit? 


Enter Boy. 


Boy. Here's the gentleman to ,vait upon you, 
luada In. 
OliVe On me! Yon little, unthinking fop, d' yc 
kno,v ,vhat you say? 
Boy. Yes, madal1l; 't is tho gentlCl1lan that con1CS 
every day to you, ,vha - 
Olive IIoid )tour peace, J
ou heedless little ani- 
mal, and get you gone. This country boy., cousin, 
takes nlY dancing-nlaster or thc Inilliller for vis- 
itors. [Exit Boy. 



DETRACTIOS. 


27 


Let. :x 0, 1nadfllll; 't is 
Ir. :x oyel, I '111 sure, b
r 
hib talking so loud. I kno"y his yoice, too, 111adaln. 
Olivo Yon kno,v nothing, you buffle-heaclecl, stnphl 
creature 
rou; you \yould }nakc 1ny consin belie,.ü I 
receive visits. But if it be )11". - ,vhat did 
you call 
hhn ? 
Let. 
Ir. X ovel, Inaclal11; be that- 
Olivo lIoId your IJeaco; I '11 hear no Inore of 
hÌ1n; but if it be 
rour ::\Ir. - I can't think of bis 
lUlnle again - I 
ul)pose he has follo,ved lUJ
 cousin 
hither. 
Eli::. K o. cousin, I ,viII not rob J
ou of tho honor 
of the visit. 'T i::; you, cousin, for I kno,v hinl not. 
Olivo :x or did I eyer hear of hÍ1n before, u pOI
 
n1Y honor, cousin; besides, ha' nOt I told you that 
vi
itR. flatter
r, and detraction aro 111J. avcrsion? 
D' ye think, then, I ,yould adlnit such a coxcol1lb 
ashei
? 
Eli::. I finù you do kno,,? hill1, cousin; at least, 
have heard of hinl. 
OUe. YeR. no\v I 1'en1en1 ber, I haye heard of hhn. 
Eliz. "T ell; but since he is such a COXCOlllb, for 
heaven's sake, let hinl Hot conle up. Tell him, Let- 
tice, that your lady is not in. 
Glir. :x 0, Lettice; tell binl nlY cousin is hcre, 
and that he Blay conlC up. 
Eliz. I kno,v hitn not, nor desire it. Scnd hinl 
a,vny, Let tic.c. 
Olivo Upon }uy ""ord, ;-;l1e sha n't. I l1l11st diso- 
be
r your C'onl1nnnds. to con1ply ,,"jth your real 
,,"ishe:-;. (ia]) hiu1 up, IÅctti(:c. 
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Eliz. Nay, she shall not stir on this errand. 
[Ilolds LETTICE. 
Olivo "T ell, then, I '11 call hi1n 1nyself for you, 
since you ,vill havc it so. 
lr. N oycl ! [Calls out 
at door.] Sir, sir! 


Enter NOVEL. 


]jTovel. :ßIadam, I beg your 11ardon; perhaps you 
,vere busy. I did not think you had con1pany ,vith 
you. 
Eli.:. [Aside ] Yet he COll1e8 to Ino, cousin! 
. Olivo Cha
r8 thore. [They sit. Exit LETTICE. 
]jTOV. 'V 011; but, nlada1n, do jTou kno,v "Thellce I 
conlO no"\v? 
Olivo };"ronl S01110 ]nelancholjT place, I '\varrant, 
sir, sinco thcy have lost your good cOll1paHY. 
Eliz. So. 
p."?ov. Fron1 a placo '\vhero they treated mo, at 
dinner, ,\\Tith so Inuch kindness and civility, that I 
could hardly got a,vaJ" to :rou, dear 11ladanl. 
Olivo '
ou havo a ,yay \vith you so no,v and 
obliging, :-;ir. 
Eliz. [Aside to OLIVIA] You hate flattcr:y, cousin! 
]{ov. K ny, faith, Inadan1, do you think Iny ,yay 
nû,v? Then you aro obliging, 1nachl1n. I Blust 
confes
, I hate imitation - to do any thing like 
other people. An that kno,v 1no do nlO tho honor 
to Hay I aln original. But, as I ,vas f'nyi ng, lluld:Ull, 
I hayc been treated to-day. "Tith all the corenlon:r 
and kindness inulginable, at nlY Lady Autuuln's; 
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but the nauseous old 'YOIIUìn at the ul)l)cr end of 
the table- 
Olir. I detest her hollo", chcrrj
 checks; she 
looks like an old coach no" painted; affecting an 
unseen11
r snlugnoss, '\vhile she is ready to drop in 
pIeces. 
Eli::. [Aside to ÛLIYL\.] You hate detraction, I see, 
cousin! 

TOV. But the silly. old fllr
r, "hile she affects to 
look like a '\,,"Olnan of this age, talks- 
Olivo Like one of the last. 
ß"?"ov. Yes, nlad
nn; but pra)
 let lue give you her 
character. Then, she never ('ounts her age by the 
years, but- 
Olivo By the nlasqnes she has lived to see. 
2\T OV . Nay., then, 11ladanl, I see you think a little 
har1111e88 railing too great a pleasure for anyone but 
:rourself, and therefore I 'ye done. 
Olivo Nay, faith, j
OU shall tell Ine ,vho you had 
thore to dinner. 
])?ov. If you ,vouJd hear 11le, luadaln. 
Olivo 
Iost })aticntly; speak, sir. 
J\'ov. Then ,ve had 1101' daughter- 
Olivo Ay, her daughter, the Yer)
 disgrace to good 
elothes, ,,
hich she a!\\Tays "
oars but to heighten her 
defol'll1ity, not luend it; for she is still 1110rp bplcn- 
didly., gallantly u
l
r, and looks like an in picce of 
daubing in a rich fr
llnc. 
]\"?"ov. So ! TIut haye you done ,,,"ith her, nUHlanl, 
nnd can you spare her to 111e [L little no,,,"? 
Olir. 
\.y, aYe sir. 
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Nov. 
Olivo 


Then 
he is like- 
She i
, :rOll 'd :-;a
r, like fi {.ity bride, the 
fortune, but Hot the greater beauty for her 


greater 
drc:-\s. 
]:{ov. 
she- 
Olivo Tholl she besto,vs as unfortunately on her 
fhee all tho graces in fUðhion, a
 the languishing eye, 
or the ponting lip. 
l
li=. Cou
i H, I find one n1a
y hayc a collection of 
all onc's acquaintances' pictures at your house as at 
un arti
t'8. 
OliiJ. I dr
nv after tho life; I do nobody" ,vrong, 
conSJ n. 
]
li=. No; you hatc flattery and dctraetion. 
Olivo But, 1\11'. N Oyol, "yho had 
rou hesides at 
di HueI'? 

\"'ov. Nay, I 'II not tell :rOll, unll\ss :ron ,yill nllo,v 
1no tho priyil<"ge of railill,g in In)'' turn; hut, HO'Y I 
think on't., the "TOJllC'1l ought to he your proyince, 
as t.ho Jll(')l are 111ine; and you Inust kllO\V "yc had 
11i111 ,,"hOIH- 
Olivo IIi11l ,vhonl- 

TI)l". "That! illvadi llg 111e already, nnd giying the 
ellul'uet.er before you kllo\v the Juau? 
]
"li::. No, that is not fair, thou
h it be n
ual. 
Olie. I l)eg yonI' pardon, 1\[1'. Noycl; pray 
o OH. 
..L,T OL '. Then, I say, ,ve had that Huniliar COXCOJub 
who i:-i at hOU10 "rhcresoc'er he COInes. 
Olivo .1\y, that fool - 
.1{ov. Xay then, InaÙa111, YOllr servant; I 'm gone. 


"r ell; have you done, nladanl? Then, 
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'fnking a fool out of one's nlouth is ,vorse than taking 
the bread out of one's teeth. 
Olir. I 'ye done; your pardon, 
Ir. Novol; pray 
proceed. 
-L''T"ov. I sa
r, the rogne, that he Ina
r be the onl
y 
,yit in the cOlnpan
y, "Till let nobody else talk, and- 
Olivo .i\y, those fops ,vho loye to talk all theDl- 
sclyes are IllY ayersion. 
.1Yov. Then you'll let 111e speal
, l11ac1 a 111 , sure. 
Olivo Pr'ythec, toll us ,yho else ,vas ,vith you there. 
.JTOV. 'V û had nobody. else. 
Olil\ Nay faith. you had. C0111C, Ill)T Lord Plaus- 
ible ,yas there, too, ,vho is, cousin, a- 
Eliz. Yon need not tell }lle ,vhat he is
 cousin; 
for I kno,v hÍ1n to bo a civil, good-natured, harulless 
gentlol11an, thai speaks ,,"cll of all the "Torlcl, and is 
al,vays in good hU1l10r, and- 
DILL'. IIold, cousin, hold; I hate detraction, but I 
1l1USt tell yon, cousin, his ciyilit
r is co,,,"ardice; hi
 
good nature, \,,"ant of ".it; and he ha
 neither couragl\ 
nor f'ense to rail; and for his being a]\\Tays in h11111or, 
't is bee-anse he is Beyer di:,satisfied ,yith hÏ1n
elf. In 
fine, he is Iny aYer
ion; and I Heyer fillIllit hi
 visits 
beyond In3
 hall. 
l''T"OV. :So; ho yisit you! cringing, 
rinning rogue! 
If I should f'ce hiul cOBling np to you, I ,,,"ould 111ake 
buld to kick hilll (lo\Yll ngai ll. Ira! - . 


Enter LORD I')L.\.rsJBLE. 


)Iy dear Lord rlau
ible. yonr 11l0st lnunùlc seryant. 
[Rises and salutes ]')LAL"S., and kisses lLiln. 
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Eli::. (AsidtJ So I find kissing and railing follo,v 
each other ,,
ith angry Inen, as ,ycll as ,vith angr
y 
".0 111 C11 . 
L. P. Your n10st faithful, hlunble servant. gcner- 
ous )lr. X o'Tcl; and, Jnadrun, I anl your eternal slayc, 
and kiss your fair hands, ,vhieh I had done sooner, 
aecording to your con11nands, but- 
Olivo K 0 excuses, IllY lord. 
Eli::. [.Llside} 'Yhat! you sent for hitn, then, cousin. 
.1\T OV . [Aside] Ha! inyited! 
Olivo I kllO'V you nlust divide 
yourself; for 
rour 
good CUll1panr is too general a good to ùe engrossed 
by any particular friend. 
L. P. Oh Lord, Inadan1, Iny cOlnpan:r! Your 
1l10St obliged, faithful, hun1 blc F:cryant. But I could 
have brought you good con1pan
y, indeed, for I parted 
at the door ,vith t ,vo of the ,vorthicst, bravcst Jnel1- 
Olir. ,rho "Tcre they, IllY lord? 
]..T OV . 'Y110 do you call the ,vorthicst, bravest men, 
pray? 
lJ. P. 0, the "Tisest, bravest gcntlcn1en! n1en of 
sueh honor and virtue! of such good qualities! .1
h- 
Eli::. [.lside] This is a COXCOll1b that speaks ill of 
all people in a different "Tay, and libels eyery body 
,yith dull praise, and con1n10nl
T in tbe "
rong place, 
so as to Jnake his panegyric
 abnsiye ]nn1poons. 
L. P. _
h! such patterns of heroie yirtue! such- 
Olivo But pray let Ine kno,," ,,
ho they "
ere. 
L. P. rrhe honor of our nation. the glory of our 
age. ..A.h! I could d"Tcll a t'YClYClnOllth on their 
l)rai
e, ,vhith, indeed, I Jl1ight spare by telling their 
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n
nnes - Sir John Current and Sir Richard Court- 
title. 
.L\"Tor. Court-title! Ha, ha ! 
OUe. 
\nd Sir John Currcnt! 'Vh
r ,viII you keep 
such a ,vretch con1pan.y, IllY lord '? 
L. P. 011, n1
H1an1, scriousl
r, you are a little too 
soycre, for he is a n1:111 of unquostioned reputation 
in e,ycrjY thing. 
Olivo Y 0'3, because he endeayors only ,vith the 
'V0I11Cll to pass for a lnan of conrage, and ,vith tho 
bullies for a ,vit; ,vith the ,,,,its for a Juan of business, 
and ,vith the n1en of business fQr a fhvorite at court; 
and at court for goot! cit
r securit
r. 
-L,-r or . ..A..nd for Sir Richard, he- 
L. P. lIe loves your choice, }Jicked cOlnpany; 
persons that- 
Olivo lIe loycs a lord, indeed; but- 
]{ov. Pray, dear n1nd
ul1, let lne have but a bold 
stroke or t,yO at his picture. lIe 10yc
 a lord, as you 
say.. though - 
OiiD. Though he bor1'o,,"'od his Jnoney. and ne'er 
paid hitn again. 
..L\Tor. .1\ nd "yould bespeak a place three days before, 
at the bark CJHI of a lord"s coach, to IIydo Parle 
L. P. X a
y, ï faith, r faith
 you are both too 
evere. 
OliI'. Then. to sho\v yet Jnure his passion for qual- 
ity. he lnak(.
 love to that ful
onle conch-load of honor, 
lny IAH.ly C;uodly; for he is al\\rays at her lodging. 
L. P. Because it is the COllycBticlc-gallant, the 
n1ecting-honsc of all the Ihir ladies, anù glorious, 
superfine beauties of the to,," 11. 
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J..\T Op . Vel-.r fine ladies ! There iR, first- 
Olivo 1101" honor, as tht a
 an hostess. 
L. P. She i
 s0111ething plU111P, indeed; a good, 
cOlnely. graceful person. 
-1\"r oc . Then, there'
 n1)'" Lad)'" Frances - \yhat 
d' ye caB her ? Ugly' -- 
L. P. She has ""it in abundance, and the very 
handsonlest heel, elbo,v, and tip of an ear you ever 
sa "". 
]{ov. lIce1 and elbo\v! ha, ha! . .And there's ll\Y 
lady Betty", yon kno,,"- 
Olivo .A.s slatterlll
r as an Irish \voman bred in 
France. 
L. P. Ah! all she has hangs \vith a loose air, 
indeed, and becollling nrgligencc. 
Eli::. \...- on - see all faults ,vith ]oyor's OJ'"CR, I find, 
111'y lorù. 
L. .P. .A h, luadanl, your Inost obHgcd, faithful, 
lllllnbio Sel-yallt to conln1and! But you can sa)'" 
nothing, surc, against the superfine illrs.- 
Olivo 1 kno\v ,vho J'"ou 1neal1. She i
 as censo- 
rious alHI detrat'ti ng a jade a
 a superannuatod 
spinster. 
L. ,
. Sho has a Sluart "?a
r of railler)?, it 111lU;t 
Le con fcssed. 
..L\'ov. And then, for l\frR. G ridelino- 
L. P. Sho, I 'nl sure, if' - 
Olivo One that never spoke ill of any bo(}}?, 't is 
confessed; for sho is fiR silent in conversation 38 a 
country ]oy'or, anù no better conlpany tItan a clock 
or a 1veather-glass; for, if she sounùs, 't is Lui oncc 
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an hour, to })ut you ill Inind of the tÏ1ne of day, or to 
tell you 't ,yill be cold or hoC rain or 
no"T. 
L. P. ...\h, poor creature! 8he'
 cxtrelnel
y good 
and 111odest. 

T()r. ..\n<1 for )Ir
. Bridlcehin, 
he- 
Olivo ..l\s proud as a ch Ul'elllnall'S "ife. 
L. P. She'
 a "onUU1 of great 
pÏI-'it and honor, 
and ,yill not lnakc hcr
elf cheap, 't is true. 
..L\TOV. Then )lr8. IIoyden, that taIls all people b
r 
their t'irn
unes, and is- 
Olivo .LtR ftuniliar a
 a duek. 
L. P. 
Irs. IIoydcll! a poor, affable. good-natured 
soul. But the diyine 
Irs. Triflc con1es thither, too; 
sure, her beauty, yirtue, and conduct you can say 
nothing to? 
Olivo Ko! 
J\Tov. No! - Pra
r let 1110 speak. nuulan1. 
Olivo First, can anyone be ('aIled Lc>autiful that 
squintR? 
L. P. 
1'--0'(' . 
01ic. 
Eli:. 


Her eyos languish a little, I o"
n. 
La ngniRh! ha, ha! 
Lanp:ui
h! Then for h01' conduct- 
[llising] Cou
in, pardon n10; I 111ust be 


going. 
OUr. jT" ou "ill not, sure; nay., you shall not, YCl1- 
turc your reputation by going. and n1ine b.r ]enyi])
 
lUC alone "yith t\yO n1cn here; na:r, you'll disoblige 
lUG forcyer, if- 
Eli:. If - I sta}T. 
J\Tov. I sa,," your 
t"tin - 


Your scryant. [El'if. 
old loyer this n10rninp:, Cap- 
[ TT7l ispers. 
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Enter CAPTAIN l\IANLY behind. 


Olivo "Tho}}) ? Yon need not "\vhisper. 
lJIan. [Aside] I anl lucki1y got herc unobserved. 
Ho,,'" ! In close conversation "\vith these supple 
rascals? 
Olivo l\Ianl)r returned, do you sa
r? And is he 
safe? [TT7äs]Jers to PLAUSIBLE. 
.L1Ian. [Ilside] She 
ret seems c.oncerned for m
y 
safet)...; and perha ps the
y' are adn1itted here no,v 
but for their ne,vs of Il1C. 
Olivo I heard of his fighting only, ,vithout par- 
ticulars; and confess I al,vays loyed his brutal 
courage, because it luade nle ho})e it lllight rid 1110 
of hi8 11101'e brutal love. 
.11Ian. [.JsÙle] "-'-hat's that? 

""-ov. IIc ha
 no use of his ar111S but to set 'en1 on 
kilnbo; for he lleYCr pulls off his hat, at least not 
to Iue, I'ln sure; for you 111USt kno"\v, Il1adam, he has 
n. fhntastical hatred to good con1pany; he can't abide 
Inc. 
L. P. Oh, be not so seY,ere on hin1 as to say he 
hates good c0111pall
r; for I assure jTOU he has a great 
rcspect, esteCll1, anù kindncss for Inc. 
OUv. "\\T ell, if he "Lo returned, 1\11'. Novel, then 
F\hall I be pestered again ,yith his boisterous sca 10ye ; 
hayc 11lY alcove Rlnell1ike a caùi n, IllY cluunher per- 
fluned ,,
ith his tarpaulin Brandenburg, and hear 
yollc:y's of brandy sighs enough to nUlke a fog in 
óne's 1'00111. li
ah! I hate a lover that slnells liko 
Thanlcs Street! 
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..JraJl. [Asidp] I can hear no longer, and need hear 
no 1110re. [(fo171es forward.] But sinee you haye 
these t,YO pnlyillio-boxes, th(l
e essence-bottles. th
.-1 
pair of 111usk-cats here, I hope I ma}
 venture to 
('on10 
ret nearer 
ron. 
Olivo Oyerheard UR, then! 
.1"
ov. [J.side] I hope he heard not Inc. 
L. P. :\Iost noble and heroic captain, your most 
obliged, faithful, hUl11ble servant. 
:JTOV. Dear tar, thy humble SCrVfij)t. 
.JIan. ,;\..\Ya
r. - )ladam- 
Olivo X ay, I think I haye fitted you for listening. 
JIan. [Thrusts X OYEL and PL.\rSIBLE on each side, 
({nd conJ'ronts OLIYL\.] Yon haye fitted 1ne for be- 
lieying 
rou could not be fickle, though 
rou "
ere 
young; nor be yaill. though you ,yere hand
onle; 
1101" break )"our proll1ise, though to a parting loyer; 
nor abuse 
rour best friend. though :rou had \",it: but 
I take 
rour conten1pt of Ine not \yorse than your 
esteeln of these things here, though you kno\y 
en1. 
.J..''''ov. Things! 
L. P. Let thr captain rally a little. 
J10n. y e

 things. Canst thou be angr
r, thou 
thing? [(}outlng 111) to X OYEL.] 
Iad
n11, tell nlP,. 
pray, ,yhat "
a
 it aùout this spark could take yon"? 
"Tas it the 111erit of his tashionable ÍInpndcnce. the 
briskne
s of hi
 noi
c, the \yit of his laugh, his judg- 
11lent or falll'Y in hi
 garniture"t or \Ya
 it a \,cll- 
triuuned gloyc, or the scent of it that eharl11ed you? 
Then, 111adaHl. [turning to LORD PLArs.] for this 
gentle piece of courtesy, this 111an of tanle honor, 
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\vhat could you find in hinl? "r 
u:; it his languish- 
ing, affected tOlle, his InannerlJT look, his 
ecolld- 
hand flatter
y, his slavish obsequiousness, or his 
jauntJ
 'Ya
y of playing \vith your fan that 'YOll your 
11 eart ? 

TOV. Ira, h:1! I can not hold; I nlust laugh. 
L. P. And, i' faith, dear captain, I beg your par- 
don and leave to laugh at you, too, though I protcst 
I Inean yon no hurt. IIa, ha! 
..Jlan. 'Vh
y, you inl pudent, pitiful \vretches; you 
})reSUlnc, sure, upon your effcn1Î nacy to urge 111C; for 
J'"on are in all thi ngs so like \,,"0111C11, that you lllay 
tll ink it in 111e a kind of co,vardiee to beat you. 
]{ov. No hectoring, good captain. 
jJIan. 01" perhaps you think this lady's IH"esence 
secureH you. But have a care; she has talked her- 
self out of all the respect I had for her, and by using 
Ine ill before you, has given 1110 a privilege of using 
yon so before her; but if you ,vould preserve )Tour 
respect to her, and not be beatcn before her, go, be- 
gonc inlnledintely. 
J\Tov. Begone! 'Vha t ? 
L. .l
. XaJT, ,vorthy, noble, generous captain! 

[an. 1
egone, I say. 

TOV. Begone agai 1}! to us, begone! 
]J,[an. K 0 chattering-, baboons! instantly begone! 
or - [)l
\
I
Y puts t!lent out of the rooln,. NOVEL 
struts, P LAUSIßJ.E cringps.] 
Olivo Tnrn hither yon." ragc. 
Jl/an. Oliyia, yon heard that chnncc has used nle 
scurvily, therefore yon do, too. 'VeIl, persevere in 
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your ingratitude, falsebood, and disdain; bayc con- 
stanc
y in bon1ctbing, and I pronlisc you to be as jU5t 
to :rour real scorn as I 'vas to your feigned loyc, and 
henceforth ,viIi despi
c, conten1n, hate, loathe, and 
detest 
rou lllost faithfully. 


Curtain. 


COSTU
IES. 


OLIVIA. - Elegant dress of silk or satin, with voluminous train; 
simple trimmings; arms bare to the elbow; pearl necklace; 
hair in long ringlets, confined by a. band of pearls. 
ELIZ.\. - Rich train dress; lace mantle j hair adorned with a 
rose; hat and feat.hers. 
LETTICE. - Short dress j brown Holland apron; profusion of 
jewelry. 
LORD Pr..-\TSIßLE. - Short doublet, open in front, displaying a 
rich, ruffled shirt-bosom; loose breeches, fastened around 
the waist by an embroidered band; large, full sleeyes. or- 
namented with ribbons; beneath the knee, long, drooping 
lace ruffles; lace collar; high-crowned hat, with plume of 
feathers; periwig, consisting of a profusion of curls hang- 
ing down the hack and shoulders j dress sword. 
:K OYEL. - Similar to Plausible, but more negligent. 

IA:SLY. - Blue pants and jacket; belt; low-crowned hat with 
long band; sword. 
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BONIF ACE. 


F'!'?n" Farquhar's Beaux Stratagem. 


DRAl\IATIS PERSONÆ. 


BONIF ACE. 


ABIWELL. 


ARCHER. 


TAPSTER. 


SCENE: -An Inn. Enter BONIFACE, conducting AL\I- 
"
ELIJ, in a riding habit j and ARCHER, as footJnan, 
ca trying a poriJnanieau. 


Bon. This ,yay, this \Ya
y, gelltlelnen. 
AÏ1n. Set dOW"1l the things; go to the stable and 
f-iCC In)" horsc ,veIl rubbcd. 
Arch. I sh all, sir. [ 
xit. 
Ailn. You're 1l1J' landlord, I suppose? 
Bon. Yes, sir; I 'In old 1Vill Bon iface; pretty 
,,'"cn knO\Yll on this road, as the saying is. 
Ai1n. Db, 1\11'. 13onifhcc, your scryant. 
Bon. Oh, sir. - \Vhai ,vill your honor please to 
drink, as the Raying iR. 
Ahn. I have heard your to"'"n of lJitchfield lunch 
farned for' ale; I thinl
 I 'll ta
tc that. 
Bon. Sir
 I have no'y in Il1Y ccllar tcn tun of the 
best ale i n Stafford
hir(
; 't is 
mooth aq oil, s,veet 
as Inilk, clear as aJnber, and strong" as brandy, and 
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"ill be just fourteen years old the fifth day of 
.:\Iareh next, old style. 
.ilÙn. Yon '1'0 Yer
r exnct, I fi ntI, in thc age of 
your nlc. 
Bon. ...ls punctual, sir, as I fun in the age of Jny 
children. I'Jl 8ho"T you such ale. I-Ierc, tap
ter, 
broach nUlnbcr 170ö, as the saying i
. Sir, you 
shall taste ]n)1' nnno ])onlini. I haye lived in 
Litchfield, nUll) and bo
r, aboyc eight-and-fifty yenr
, 
and, I belic.yc, have not consul1lcd eight-anti-fifty 
ounce
 of lneat. 
Ahn. .At a Incal, ).,.ou lllean, if one nlay gucss your 
sensc by your bulle 
Bon. :x ot in Ill.}"" life, sir; I hayc fed purely upon 
ale; I hnye eat IllY all', drank IllY ale, and I al,yays 
sleep npon ale. 


Enter TAPSTER u:ith (l tankard. 


X O\V, sir, you 
hall sec. [Filling it out.] ì? our 
,vol"ship's hl"'nlth. Ira! delicioll
. deliéions! -fallc
r 
it Burgundy, only faney it, and 't is ,,"'orth ten 
shillings a quart. 
.1-1;/1L [Drinks.] 'T i
 confounded strong. 
Bon. Strong! It Blust be so, or ho,v ,vould 'YC 
be strong that drink it? 
.A Ùn. .1\ nd hayc you Jivcd 
o.long upon this ale, 
landlord? 
Bon. Eight-and-fifty ycars, upon 1ny trcclit. f'ir; 
but it killed 111j'" ,,"ife, poor ,,"onl:l11! a
 the :o-:aying is. 
AÙn. 110,," ("aB1C that to pa:--s? 
n. 
.-4. 
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. Bon. I do n't kno\v 11o\v, sir; she ,voultl not let 
the ale take it
 natural coursc, sir; 
he 'VflS for 
qualifyi ng it ever}
 no\v and then ,,-rith a dr
ì1ll, aH 
the 
aying is; und an honc
t gelltlenlan that CHllle 
this ,yay froBl Ireland Inade hor a prescnt of a dozen 
bottles of usqucbaugh - but the poor ,volnan \yas 
never ,,-rell after' - but ho\vcvcr I \vas obli{fcd to 
, , , b 
the gentleluan, you kno'v. 
AÙn. "Tb
r, ,yas it the usquebaugh that killed 
her? 
Bon. l\Iy lady Bountiful said so. She, good lad
r, 
did ,vhat could be done; she cured her of threo 
disorders, but the fourth carried her off; hut sho '8 
happ
y', and 1 'Ill contented, n
 the saying is. 


Enter ARCHER. 


Arch. Landlord, there arc sonIC French gentlo- 
Jucn belo\v that ask for you. 
Bon. I '11 ,vait on '0111. - Does your Inaster Rtay 
long in to\Vll, as tho sayi ng i
? [Aside to ARCHER. 
Arch. I 
an 't tell, as the saying is. 
Bon. COlne fronl London? 
Arch. No. 
llon. Going to London, 111:lyhap? 
Arch. K o. 
Bon. ....\n od(l fcllo,v, th is ! [Bar bell rings.] I 
beg your ,yorship's pardon; I'll ,vait on you In 
half a Inin ute. [Ecit. 
Aim. Tho conrsc is clear, I sce. N O'V, IllY dcar 
Ar
hcr, ,vclcOJHC to Litehfield. 
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Arch. I thnnk thee, 111J" dear brother in iniquity. 
Ailn. IniquitJT! pr'ythee, leave canting. Yon need 
not ehangc your style \\"ith :rour dress. 
Arch. Do n't J11istako ll1e, AÎln\ycll; for 't ia still 
m
y Inaxinl thnt there's 110 srandnllike rag5, nor any 
crilne so shalncful a8 poverty. 1\len nlust not be 
poor: idleness is the root of all evil: the ,vorld '8 
""ide enough, let 'CUI bustle: fortunc hag taken the 
,ycak under her protection, but Ulen of sense fire left 
to their industry. 
Ai7n. Upon \\Thich topic ""0 proceed, and, I think, 
luckiljr, hitherto. 'V ould not fillY nUll1 
\\"car, no,v, 
that I anI a Ulan of quality., and 
rou In)T ser\"ant, 
,vhcn, if our intrinsic value ,verc kno\vn- 
Arch. Conle, cOlue; ,ve are the Jnen of i ntri l1sic 
value \yho can strike our fortunes out of ourscl,Tcs ; 
'Vh080 ,yo1'th i
 independen,t of accidents in lifl\ or 
revolutions in gOYCrnlnent: ,ve have hend
 to get 
Jnoney, find hearts to spend it. 


Enter BO
IP.ACE. 
Bon. "\Vhat ""pill JrOUl" \yorship })lcase to bayo for 
supper? 
Ai1n. \Vhat have 
rou got? 
Bon. Sir, ,ve have a delicate piece of beef in the 
pot, and a pig at thc fire. 
Ai1n. (-;-ood supper-Blcat, I 1l1ust confef'::;; hut 1 
can't cat Leef, landlord. 
Arch. .r\ nù I hate pig. 
AÏ1n. llold your prating, sirrah! Do )Ton kno,," 
,,,,110 yon :\1"(\'? [Jside. 
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Bon. Please to beF'l)eak sonlotbing elso; I hayc 
every thing in the house. 
AiJn. IIave you any veal? 
Bon. 'T eal! sir, \YO had a delieate loin of veal on 
'V. ednesda
r last. 
Ai1n. IIave you got any fi
h or ,vild-fo,vl ? 
Bon. A
 for fish, truly, sir, ,,"'e are an inland 
to,,"'n, and indifferent1
r provided ,vith fish, that'8 
the truth on 't; but, then, for ,yild-fo,vl- we have a 
delicate couple of rabbits. 
Ai1n. Get n1e the rabbits fricasseed. 
Bon. Fricasseed! La, sir, they'll cat lunch 
better Rn10thcrcd ,vitI. on ions. 
.Arch. Psha,y! Rot your onions. 
AÙn. Again, sirrah! - ".... ell, landlord, ,vhat 
rou 
please; - hut hold, I haye a sluall charge of n10n(')., 
and your house is so full of 
trangers, that I believe 
it lnay bp f'afer in your custody than Jllille; for \vhen 
this fcllo,v of 111ine gets drunk, he 111Índs nothing.- 
IIere, 
irrah, reach lno the strong box. 
Arch. Yes, sir. - This ,vill gi,"'e us reputation. 
[Aside. Brings the box. 
AÚn. IIcrc, landlord; tho locks arc scalcd do,vn, 
both for your security and 111ine; it holds some,vhnt 
a1>oyo t'\vo hundred pounds; if you ùoubt it, I 'II 
count thel1ì to you after supper; but be sure :you ]a
r 
it \vhcre I may have it at a 111inute's ,varning; for 
IllY affairs arc a 1ittlc dubious at present; perhaps I 
111ay be gone in half an hour; perhaps I nlaJ" be 
your gUCRt till the best IJart of that be spent ;-aud, 
})ray, order your ostler to keep IHY horses ready 
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saddlcd ; - but one thing abovc the rest, I Inust beg, 
that you ,yill let this fello"T hnyc none of your an no 
DOlnini, as you call it; for he's the Inost insufferable 
sot. -11e1"e, sirrah, light 1110 to In)"" chanlber. 
, [Exit, lighted by ARCHER. 
....4 rch. 1 T es, sir. 
Bon. [j<'ollolfing 1fith bo.r.] I shall do :rour ',,"O}"- 
ship's conllufillds, as the saying is. 
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BRAGGADOCIO. 


From Thr Old Bachelor, by COllgreve. . 


IJnA
1 A T18 PERSON Æ. 


CAPTAI
 BLUFFE, a boasting coward. 
BELL
IOt:R, a gay young fellow. 
SIR J OSEPII 'V ITTOL, a credulous, silly knight. 
SHARPER, friend to Bellmour. 


SCEXE I: - The J-')trfet. Enter nELLjrorR ({nd 
RIIARPER, n.. thp {({tfff spfakinfl ({S he (Jntfrs. 
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Sharj). "T ell, but, George, I hayc one question to 
ask you- 
Bell. Psha,y, I havc prattled a"ay 111Y tinlo - I 
hope you are in no haste for an ans,yer; for I 
ha n't 
stay no,y. [Looks at his lfatch. 
J,)harp. X ny, pr'ythee. Gcorge- 
Bell. X 0; besides illY busine
::;, I see a fool cOlnin
 
this ,yay. 
JSharp, "Thon1 do you lnean? Oh. here he conIcs! 
Stand close, lct 'em pass. [They go 1(1). BL'LFFE and 
'V ITTOL cross the stage.] ',",'hat in the llalllC of ',01H1cr 
is he? [Co7nes dOtcn. 
Bell. (n. c.) 'Y"hy". a fool. 
Sharp. (L. c.) 'T is a ta,ydry outside. 
Bell. And a ycr). beggarl). lining; yet h(' 111ay 
be ,,","orih :your acquaintance. ..A. littlc of thy' chenl- 
i::;try, Tonl, nlH). extract gold froln that dirt. 
Sltarp. Sn:r 
rou so? Faith, I anl as poor a
 n 
chcnlist, and ,,","ould be as industrious. But ''''hat 
',","fiS he that f()llo".ed hinl? Is not he a ùragon that 
,,","atches tbose golden pippins? 
Bell. JIang hiln, 110 - he a dragon! If he be, 
't ÌR a ycry" peaceful one; I ean insure hi
 anger 
ùornlant; or. should he scern to rouse, 't is but ,,"cll 
hushing hiul, and he ,,"'ill Rlcep likc a top. 
/3hal]J. 
\y, is he of that kidney? 
Bell. ì'r ct i
 ndorcù by that bigot, Sir J osoph 
""lttol, as thc ilnage of valor: he ealls hÌln hi
 Back, 
alld
 illùecd, they are HCYCr asulll1er. ì
(\t, hu:
t night, 
I kuo,," not by "rhat Iniséhanec, the knight ""as alone, 
and had fhllpll into the hallùs of SOlne Jlight-""nlker
. 



48 


BRAGGADOCIO. 


,vho, I suppose, would have pillaged him; but I 
chanccd to COlne b
y, and rescued hinl; though, I 
belieye, he ,vas heartil
r frightened; for, as soon as 
eycr he ,vas 100s0, he ran fi,yay, ,vithout staying to 
see ,vho helped him. 
Sharj). Is that bully' of his in the arl11Y? 
_Bell. No, but is a prctender, and ,years the habit 
of a :-soldier, ,vhich, no,v-a-days, as often cloaks co,v- 
ardice as a black go,vn does atheislll. You nlust 
kno,v, he has becn abroad - went purely' to run 
a,vay fronl a ranlpaign - enriched himself "\vith the 
plunder of a fe,v oaths, and bere yents 'em against 
the general, "\vho, slighting 111011 of lnerit, and pre- 
ferring only those of interest, has l11ade hÏ1l1 quit the 
serYlce. 
Sharp. "\Vherein, no doubt, he magnifies his own 
performance. 
Bell. Speaks 1l1ir-aeles; is the drlun to his o,vn 
praise - the onl
r ilnplclnent of a soldier he resenl- 
b]e
: like that, being full of blustering noise anù 
clnptincss. 
Sharp. A nd, like that, too, of no use but to be 
beaten. 
Bell. night: but there the c01nlJarison breaks; 
for he "Till take a drubbing ,vith as little noise as a 
pulpit cllshion. 
Sharj). Iris n
une, and I have done. 
Bell. 'Vhy. that, to pass it current, too, he has 
gilded 'l'ith a title: he is called Capbd n BI uffe. 
Sharj). \V ell
 I '11 cndeavor his acquaintance. 
[Exeunt L. 
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SCE:XE II : - Enter SIR J 08EPII '\ITTOL, SUARPER 
follou'ing. 



Sharp. (L.) [Aside] 811re, that'8 hf\
 and alone. 
Sir Jo. CR.) Urn! - A
r, this, - this is the Yc>ry 
place the inhuman cannibals, the bloodY-lninclcd 
villains, ,v"ould have butchered Ine last night; no 
don bt t he
r ,,"ould hav"e fla
red me nliyc, ha'
e sold 
nlY" skin, and df\youred 111)'"" n1cn1bers. 
Sharj}. [A,side] IIo,,,,'8 this? 
Sir Jo. An it had n't been for a ciyil gentlen1nn 
as can1e by, and frightened 'en1 fi,yay. - But
 cgad, 
I dnrst not sta
r to giyc hin1 thanks. 
Sharp. [A.sidel This must be Belln10ur he n1cans. 
IIa! I have a thought. 
Sir Jo. Zooks! ,,,,ould the captain ,,,,ould COB1e. 
The yery rCBlclnbrance Jnakes ,lno quake. ]
gad, I 
shall neyer be r(
con("iled to this place heartily. 
Slla1]). [Aside] Hf is but trying, and being \\
hcrc 
I :nn at ,yorst. N o,,
. luck! [Looking about as in 
search.] Cursed fortune! this 111ust be the pIac(\ 
this unlueky pIaee - 
Sir ,To. [Aside] Egad, and so 't is. [Sees SUARPER.] 
'Yh)
, here has been n10re nlisehicf done, I pcr- 
cei '
c. 
Sharp. (J.SVtilllooking about] K 0, 't is gone. 't is lost. 
Ten thousand eyi1s on that chance \vhich dre,,'" 111C 
hither! .A,y, here, just here - nothing to be found 
but. the dc
pair of ,yhat I've lost. 
Sir Jo. [.Llside] Poor gentleman! By the Lord 
IIarr)T, I 'II stay no longer; for I'vc found, too- 
D. 8.-5. 
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Sharj). Ira! \vho is 't that has found? ,,-rhat haye 
you found? Restore it quickly, 01'- 
[Goes up to SIR J OSEPII. 
Sir Jo. X ot I, sir, not I, as I've a soul to be 
saycd; I havc found nothing but \vhat hus been to 
]n
r loss, us I D1UY sa)
, and as you ,vere saying, sir. 
l3hal1J. Oh, your RCryant, sir; 
rou are safe, then, 
'it secnlS; 't is an ill \vind that blo,vs nobody good. 
'Vell you n1ay rejoice over 11lY ill fortune, since it 
paid the pricc of :rour ransom. 
J'::Jir Jo. I rC'joice! egad, not I, sir; I 'n1 vcr
y sorry' 
for yonr loss, ,vith all my heart blood, sir; and if 
you did but l{llO'V 111C, you'd ne'er t=;ay' I ,vas so ill- 
}latured. 
Sharp. l{no"T you! 1Vh)T, can 
rou be so ungrate- 
ful to forget 111e ? 
Sir Jo. 0 La, forget him ! No, no, sir, I do ll't 
forget )
OU- bccauso I noycr sa\v )"'our face before, 
egad! IIa, ha, ha ! 
Sharj). [Angrily] Ho,y! 
Sir Jo. StaJ
, stay', sir; let 1110 recollect. [Aside] 
He':; a tcrribly angry' fello\\
. I believe I had bettcr 
relnclnber him till I can get out of his sight; but out 
0' sight out 0' nlind, egad. 
/3harp. 
Iethought the 
eryice I did 
rou last night, 
sir, in l)reserving yon froln thoso ruffians, Blight haye 
taken bettcr root in :rour shallo,v n1cmory. 
Sir Jo. [Aside] Gads - daggers, belts, blndes, and 
scabbarùs! this is the \""er)- gentlelnan ! IIo\y Rhall 
I Jnakc him a return suitahle to tho greatness of his 
lnerit? I }.ad a pretty thing to that IHll'l)ose, if he 
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ha' n't frightened it out of 111). 1I1ClnOr).. IIen1, heln. 
[To SIL\RP.] Sir, I 1l1ust subluissiycly il11plorc 
rour 
pardon for lny tran:--grcs::>ion of ingratitude alld 
onlission; haying 111Y entire depcndcl1('c, 
ir, upon 
the superflnit). of yuur goodnc
s, ,yhich, like an 
inundation, ,viH, I hope, totally" inul1erge the 1"ocol- 
leC't10n of m). error, and leavc n1C floating, in your 
sight, upon the full-blo,vll bladders of repentance, 
b). the help of ,yhich I shall h01)0 to oncc 1110re 
S,yin1 into your ÜlYOl". [Bou's. 
S7101j). So-h. - Oh, sir, I 11111 easily IUleified; the 
ackno,Yledgnlent of a gentlelnan -- 
l3ir Jo. .l\ckno,,"lcdgn1cnt
 
ir! I anl all oycr ac- 
Irllo,vlcdgn1cnt, and ,viII not stick to sho,v it in the 
grcatest extrclnit)., b). night or by day, in sÍckne:3
 
or in health, ,YÍnter or 8UlnUlcr; all seasons and oc- 
casions shall testify the reality anù gratitudc of your 
f'uperabundant humblc servant, Sir Joseph 'Vittol, 
knight. - IIcDl, helll. 
l3harjJ. Sir J osel)h ""lttol? 
Sir Jo. Thc s
nnc, sir; of 'V it to I IIall, in cOlnitatu 
Bucks. 
l5hol]J. Is it possiblc? Then I nnl happy" to hayc 
obliged the Inirror of knighthood and pink of court- 
cs
y in the age. Let lUC cnlbracc you. 
l;-ir Jo. 0 La, sir! 
l3harp. l\ly lo
s I c
teen1 as a trifle paid ,yith in- 
terest, F-inec it has })urchnscd 111C the fi'icndship and 
acquaintance of thc person ill the ,,"orld ,,
hosc char- 
acter I adm i 1'0. 
Sir Jo. You arc on]
r I.Ieased to sa:r :--.0. 
ir. I
ut 
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pra
r, if I n1ay be so bold, ,y hat ]
 the loss you 
Jnention? 
Sharp. Oh, tern1 it so no longer, SIr. In the 
scuffle last night I only" dropped a bill of a hundred 
pound, ,vhich, I confess, I carne half despairing to 
recoyer; but, thanks to Iny better fortune - 
Sir Jo. You have founù it, sir, then, it seen1S. I 
profess I 'In heartily glad- 
Sharp. Sir, your humble servn,nt. I do n't ques- 
tion but JOu are, that you have so cheap an oppor- 
tunit
r of expressing your generositJ" and gratitude; 
since the refunding of so triv-ial a sun1 ,viII ,vholl
r 
acquit you and doubly engage me. 
Sir Jo. [Aside] 'Vhat a dickins docs he mean by 
a trivial sun1! But have you found it, sir? 
Sharp. No other\vise, I VO\\T, but in In:r hopes in 
you, sir. 
Sir Jo. lIun1! 
Sharp. But that's sufficient. 'T ,vere injustice to 
doubt the honor of Sir Joseph 'Vitto!. 
Sir Jo. 0 La, sir! 
Sharp. You are above, I 'm sure, a thought so 
lo,v, to suffer nle to lose 'v hat was ventured in your 
seryice; nay, 't ,vas in a manner paid do,vn for your 
deliverance; 't ,vas so TI1uch lent you; and you 
scorn, I '11 say that for )'''ou- 
Sir Jo. Nay, I 'II say that for mysel
 \yith your 
leave, Rir; I do scorn a dirty thing; - but, egad, 
I 'In a little out of pocket at present. 
Sharp. PRh:t\V! you can't ,vant a hundred pound. 
Your ,vord is sufficient anywhere. 'T is but bor- 
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ro,,"'ing so roueh dirt. You have large acres, and 
can 
oon repay it. )Ioney. i8. but dirt, Sir Joseph - 
lucre dirt. 
Sir ,10. But I profess, 't is a dirt I have \yashed 
In.r hands of at present; I have laid it all out upon 
]n
r Lack. 
Sharp. Are you so extravagant in clothes, Sir 
Joseph? 
Sir Jo. Ira, ha, ha! a yery" good jest, I profess. 
IIa, h3., ha! u vcr)''' good jest. .A,nd I did n't kno\v 
that I had said it, and that'8 a bettcr jest than 
t' other. '1' is a sign you and I ha' n't been long 
acquainted. You have lo
t a good jest for "Tant òf 
kno,ving )nc. I onl)
 J1Iean a friend of nlÌlle ,yhOlll 
I callIny Back; he sticks a
 ("lose to nle, and follo"Ts 
TIlC through nIl dangers; he is, indeed, back, breast, 
and head-piece, as it \yere, to Inc. 
Egad, he's a 
brave feIlo,v. Paugh! I anl quite another thing 
,yhen I 
un \\Tith hilll; I do n't fear the devil, (God 
bless us,) ahnost, if he be b:r. .A.h, had hc been ,vith 
Jue last nio'ht- 
tI 
Sharp. [Angrily] If he had, sir, \vhat then? lIe 
could IUlye done no nIore, nor, perhaps, haye suffered 
so Hlueh. IInd he a hundred pound to lose? 
Sir Jo. 0 La, sir, b:r no Ineans. [Aside] But 
I Jnight hayc sayed n. hundred pound. T lncnnt 
innocently', a
 I hope to be saycd, sir. [...lside] "That 
a hot fcBo"T. Only, as I \yas saying, I let hinl have 
nlllny rcnd)
 nloney to redecln his greut 8""'01'<-1 frOlll 
lilnbo. But, sir, I ha\"e a letter of credit to Alder- 
lllall 
Fondle\vife, as f
l1" as t\VO h uIHlrcd pound; and, 
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this afternoon, you 
hall see I 
l1n a person such n 
OIle as you "Tould ,,
ish to havc lllet "Tith. 

,)ltal]). [..4side] That )TOU are, 1'11 be s,,:orn. "\Vhy, 
that '8 great, and like yuurself. 


Enter BLUFFE, L. 



Sir Jo. Cc.) Oh, here he con1CS -In)T Hector of 
'l'roy! 'Y clconlc, nlY bully', illY Back! Egad, n1Y 
heart has gone a-pit-pat for thee. 
Bluffe. IIow no,v, InjT young knight, not for 
fcar, I hopc? He that kllO'VS 111e 111Ust be a stranger 
to fear. 
/
ir Jo. K a)
, egad, I hate fear ever since I had 
like to hayc died of:1 fright. But- 
Bll
ffe. But look you here, bO)T, here'8 your anti- 
dote, here's jTour po,vdcr for a shaking fit. [Puts 
!tis hand upon his sll"ord.] But ,vha ha
t thou got 
,,
ith thee? Is he of lllettle? 
Sir Jo. Ay", bull)
, a ver
r smart fellow, and ,vill 
fight 1ikc a cock. 
Bluffe. Say you so? then I honor hiln. But has 
he been abroad? for every cock \vill fight upon his 
o\vn dunghill. 
Sir Jo. I do n't kno,,"; but I '11 present Y'ou - 
Blz
(le. 1'11 recoll1lnend lHyself. [Crosses to c. 
Sir, I honor 
rou; I underRtand you love fighting; 
I rcyercncc a lllall that loves fi g htino'. sir I kis::; 
b' , 
your hilts. 
JSharp. CR.) Sir, rour sel"yant; but you arc n1is- 
infornlcd; for, unll\ss it be to serve IllY particular 
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friend, as Sir Joseph here, lllY country., or nlY re- 
ligion, or in sonlè very justifiable caUðe, I 'nl not 
for it. 
Bluffe. 0 La, I beg your })ardon, sir; I find you 
are not of l1\r palate; you can't relish n ùish of 
fighting \vithout s\veet sauce. K O'V, I think 


Fighting for fighting's sake's sufficient cause; 
Fighting to DIe's religion and the laws. 


Sir Jo. (IJ.) ...:\-11, ,,"ell said, lny hero. "T as not 
that grcat, 
ir? By the Lord Harr
r, he 8a
rs true: 
fighting is 1l1cat, and drink, and cloth to hinî. But, 
Back, this gentlelllan i
 one of the best friends I 
have in the \yorld, and saved m:y life last night.- 
You kno\v, I told you. 
Bluffe. ..A-J"! then I honor hiIn again. Sir, 111ay I 
crave )"our nanlc? 
Sharp. ....\.
r, sir, ill)" nalne 's Sharper. 
Sir Jo. Pra)., )11". Sharper, en1brace nl
r Back. 
[SHARPER and BLUFFE enzbrace, c.] 'T ery ,yell.- 
B)T the Lord Harr:r, )lr. Sharper, he'8 as braye a 
fcllo\v as Cannibal- are you not, bully' Back? 
Sharp. Hannibal, I believe you nlean, Sir Joseph. 
Bluffe. U ndoubtedl)" he did, Rir: faith Hannibal 
,\yas a ycry prett),. fello"
, but, Sir Joseph, c01l1pari- 
sons are odious. - Hannibal ,,,'as a. vcry prett
r fel- 
lo\\
 in those day
, it lllllst be granted; but, alas! 
sir, ,,"ere he alive no"", he ,vould be nothing, noth- 
ing in the earth. 
Sharp. IIo,v, sir! - I 111ake a ùoubt if there be at 
this da
r a greater general brcathing. 



56 


URAGGADOCIO. 


Bl1((fe. Oh, excuse nle, sir - Have JTou served 
abroad? 
l3ha}]J. K ot I, real1y, sir. 
BlufJe. Oh, I thought 
o. 'Vhy, thcn, you can 
kno,v nothing, sir: I 'nl afraid you scarce kno,v tlie 
history of the late war in Flanders, \vith nlL its par- 
t icnlars. 
A')!larjJ. X ot I, sir; no JlI0re than public letters, 
or the gazette tells us. 
Bb(ffe. C-}azette! 'Vhy there again no\v.- 'VhJT, 
Fiir, there are not three ,vords of truth, the year 
round, })ut into the gazette. I '11 tell you a strange 
thing no,v as to that: - You Blust kno,v, sir, I ,vas 
resident in Flanders the last can1paign -- had a 
8111all post there: but no nUl
 tel' for that. Perhaps 
there ,vas scarce an
r thing of InOlnent done, but an 
hUlnble seryant of J
ours, that nlust be n
ulleless, 
,vas an eye-".itnesR o
-I ,vo n't Bay hud the great- 
est share in 't; though I Inight 
ay. that, too, since 
I nanle nobod}
, you kno\v. "Tell, 1\11". Sharper, 
as I hope for a truncheon, this gazette-,vriter never 
so 1l1uch as once Inentioncd }11C - not once, by the 
,val'S - took no 1110re notice than as if N 01. Bluffc 
had not been in the land of the living! 
Sharp. Strange! 
Sir Jo. Yet, by the Lord IIarry, it '8 true, 1\Ir. 
. 
Sharper; for I "Tcnt eyery dn
r to coffee-houses to 
read the gazette nlyself. · 
Bluffe. Ay, a
r! no nlutter. Yon 
ec, Mr. Sharp- 
er, after alL I n1H content to retire - li,Tc a private 
]!erHOn - Scipio tlnd others have done it. 
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Shal]J. [
-1sÙ.{e] IJnpudent rogue! 
l3ir Jo. .I\y, thi:s éonfounded ]l1odestr of yours. - 
Egad, if he ,\"ould put in for't, hc ]night be Blade 
general hinlself yet. 
Bh{'{fe. Oh, fie! no, Sir J o
eph; you kno,," I 11ate 
this. [Crosses to R. 
l3ir Jo. Let Jlle but tell 
Ir. Sharper a little ho"r 
you ate fire out of the Inouth of a cannon. - Egad, 
be did; those ilnpenetrablc ,vhi
ker::5 of his haye 
confronted flanles- 
Bluffe. Death! ,,,,hat ùo you nlean, Sir Joseph? 
J.Sil' Jo. Look )"OU no'",. I tell 
rou he '8 so nlodest 
he'll 0''"'11 nothi ng. 
Bluffe. Pi
h! you have l)ut Ine out; I have for- 
got ,vhat I ".as about. [Angrily] Pra
r' hold )"our 
tongne, and give nle leave. 
Flir Jo. I anl dunlb. 
BI1{ff. This s,vord, I think I ""a
 telling you ot: 
1\11'. Sharper, - this 
nvorù I 'll Inaintain to be the 
be
t divine, anatoBlist. hn,yer, or easnist in Europe; 
it sha11 decide a controversy or :--plit a cause. 
J.
ir Jo. :K ay', no". I nlust t'peak - it ""ill split a 
hair; b}" the Lord lIarr,}"", I have scen it. 
Bluffe. Zounds! sir. it '8 a lie, you hayc not seen 
it, nor sha'n t see it; sir, I say yon {'an't :-\ee it : "hat 
d 'J"c say.to that no"T? [In SIR JOSEPH'S .face. 
/
ir Jo. I anl blind. 
Blllffe. Dcath! had an)" other 111an intl'rrupted 
nle - [Returns angrily to R. 
Sir Jo. Good )11'. Sharper, speak to hin1; 1 dare 
not look that ".ay'. 
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Shalj). (C.) Captai 11, Sir Joseph is penitent. 
BluJ/e. CR.) Oh, I 
lln ('altu, sir, cahn as a dis- 
charged culverin. But 't ,vas indiscreet, ,vhen you 
kno,v 'v hat ,vill proyol{e Jnc. N ar, ('orne, Sir J 0- 
scph, you kno,v )uy heat '8 soon over. 
{3ir Jo. 'Vell, I '111 a fool sOJuetin1es; but I 'n1 
sorry - 
Bl uffe , Enough. 
/;i1' Jo. ConIc, ,ve '11 go take a glass to dro,vn an- 
in10sities. 1\lr. Sharper, ,vill you partake? 
Shal]J. I ,vait on yon, SIr; nay, pray', Captain, 

rou are Sir Joseph'8 back. [Exeunt, L. 


SCENE III : - Enter SIR JOSEPH and BLUFFE, L. 


Bluffe. And so, out of your un,vonted generosity- 
J.'3ir Jo. And good nature, Back; I an1 good-na- 
tured, and can't help it. 
Illu.ffe. Yon have giv"cu him a note upon Fondle- 
,vife for a h nndred pound. 
J.'3ir Jo. Ay, 3}P, poor fcl1o,v, he yentured fair 
for it. 
Bluffe. You haye disobliged Ine in it - for I have 
oecasion for the Inane}"'; and, if 
ron ,vould look )ne 
in the face anù live, go, and force hilll to redeliver 
:rou the note - go - and bring it 1110 hither. I'll 
stay' here for )
ou. 
J.'3ir Jo. You llU1Y' 
tay till the day of judgment, 
then, by the Lord IIarry. I kno,v better things 
than to be run through the body for a hundred 
pounds. 'Vhy, I gave that hundred pound for be- 
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ing saved, and d 'ye think I'd be so ungratcful to 
takc it froln the gentlenUln again? 
Bluffe. ,y. ell, go to hin1 froln Ine - tell hÏ1n I 
ay 
he Inust refu nd, or bilbo 's the ,,"ord, and 
laughtcl" 
""ill cnsue. If he refuse, tell hitn - but ,yhif'pee 
that - tell hiln I'll pink his soul- but ,vhispcr 
that softI.r to hinl. 
Sir Jo. So softly. that he shall never hcar on 't. 
,,-rhy, ,,"hat'8 the l1Iatter, Lull)?, arc YOll Inad? 01" 
do YOll thinl( I 'Ill HUHl? Egad! for In
r part I 
do n't love to be the n1eSf'Cnger of ill Be,,"s; 't is an 
ungrateful office - so tell him yourself. 
Bluffe. B)? these hilts I believe he frightl'llcd you 
into this con1po
ition: I believe yon gave it hin1 out 
of fear, pure, paltrj? fear - confe

. 
l-')i1' Jo. X 0, no; hang't I ""a
 not afraid nci- 
thcr - though I confes
 he did in a 111anllCr snap 
Ine up; - yet I can't sa)''' it ,,"'as altogether out of 
fear, but partIj'" to prevent Inischief, - for he ,,'as a 
ycr)" choleric fello,,": and [blustering] if 111Y eholer 
had been up, too, egad, there ,yould have been luis- 
chief done, that'8 flat. And yet, I believe if you 
had been by I ,,"ould as soon have let hinl haye 
had a hundred of )ny teeth. Odùs heart, if he 
should eOlne just no"
, ,,"hell I 
1I11 nngr
r - I 'd tell 
}1Ïrll - .:\Iunl ! 


Enter SIL\RPER and BELI.)IOUR, L. 
Bell. (L.) Thou 'rt n 1 uck}
 rogue! There'
 your 
bpnl'fhctor; yon ought to return hinI thanks no,v 
}?ou have received the favor. 
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Sharp. [.ildvancing] Sir Joseph, your noto ,vas 
accepted, and the InOnC)
 paid at sight. I 'n1 COlll0 
to return In)"" thank
. 
Sir Jo. [J
ulkily] They ,vont be accepted so read- 
ily. as the LiB, 
ir. 
Bell. (L.) I duubt tho kllight repents, TOlu; he 
looks like the knight of the sorro\vful face. 
Sharj). (c.) 
rhiH is a double generositj
 - do n10 
a !{iIlÙl1eRH and refuse In)
 thanks. But I hope you 
arc not offended that I OffCl"l'Ù theln. 
A';ir Jo. 3Iu}'I" be I run, sir; Ina
y be I anI not, sir; 
Jl1ay be I 'In both, sir: ,vhat then? I hopo I lllay 
be offended, ,vithout any offense to yon, Rir. 
Sharp. (c.) IIcyduJ"! Captain, "'I"hat's the nIat- 
ter? you can tell. 
Bluffe. (R.) 
Ir. Sharper, the Iuatter is plain - Sir 
Joseph has founù out your trick, anù docs not care 
to be })ut npon, being a Juan of honor! 
Sharp. Trick, sir? 
Sir ,To. Ay, trick, sir; and ,von't be put upon, 
sir, being a nlan of honor, sir! and so, sir- 
Sharp. IIark yo, Sir Joseph, a ,yorù ,vith J'I"C. 
In consideration of SOJne favors lately' receivcd, I 
\vould not have you dra,v yourself into a præ- 
munire, b)'I" trusting to that sign of a JU3n there- 
t hat pop-gun charged \vith ,yind. 
l3ir .Io. 0 La! 0 [.J1t! Captain, con1e, jllstifj'l" 
)'I"ourself. I'll gi'''c hin1 the lie, if you'II stnnd to 
it. 
Sharp. Nay, then, I '11 be beforehanù ,vitli you; 
takc that-oaf! [Cuffs ltin
. 
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'Sir Jo. Captain, ,viII 
rou" see this? ,V 0 n't you 
pink: his soul? 
Bll/fte. CR.) llush! 't is not so convenient no,v- 
I shall find a time. 
Sharp. ,''''hat do you l11utter about a time, ras- 
cal? You ,yere the incendinrJ". There '8 to pnt 
you in n1ind of your tÎ1ne -- a 11len10randun1. 
[[{icks hiJn. 
Blujf'e. Oh! this is 
ronr tin1c, sir, 
rou had best 
}nake use on 't. 
Sharp. Egad, and so I ,yill: there's again for 

ron. [[(irks h iJn. 
Bluffe. You arc obliging, sir; but this is too 
IHlblic :1 place to thank you in; but, in your ear, 
yon are to be Heen again. 
l3harjJ. Ay, you inÍlnitable co,yard, and to be 
felt - as for exalnple - [J(icks hint. 
Bell. IIa, ha, ha! Pr'ythee con1e a,yay; 't is 
scandalous to kick this pupP
r, ,yithout a 111all ,yere 
cold, and had no othf'r '\vn}T to get hin1
elf aheat. 
[Exeunt RELL)IOFR and SHARP., L. 
Bl1
ffe. ,r err ,vell- yery fine - but 't is no 111at- 
tel'. Is not this fine, Sir J oReph ? 
Sir Jo. Indifferent; egad, in my" opinion, very. 
indifferent. I 'd rather go plain all n1)
 life than 
"
ear such finery. 
Bl1{ffe. Death! To be affronted thus! I'll die 
before I suffer it. [Drall.s. 
{
ir Jo. 0 La! IIis angcr ""as not rai
ec1 before. 

ny, denr Cal)tain, do n't be in a ])nssion, no,\""" he's 
gone. Put up, put up, dear Back! 't is )'rour Sir 
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. Joseph ,yho begs. Conle, let me kiss thee. - So, so, 
}Jut up, }Jut up ! 
BluLffe. B.y. nl}
 valor! 't is not to be put up ! 
Sir Jo. 'Vhat, bully? 
Blulfe. The affront! 
Sir Jo. No, egad! no more 't is, for tha.t's put 
up already: thy s,vord, I Inean. 
Bluffe. 'VeIl, Sir Joseph, at thy entreat).... But 
,yere not yon, lny friend, abused, and cuffed, and 
kiekcd? [Putting U1) his sLcord. 
l3ir Jo. Ay, ajT! so were you, too. No matter, 
't is }Jast. 
Bluffe. B)ì the Ílumortal thunder of great guns! 
't is false. He sucks not vital air \vho dares affil-nl 
it to this face! [Looks big. 
Sir Jo. To that fhee I grant you, Ca.ptain. - No, 
no, I grant you - not to that face, b
y. the Lord 
IIarr)T ! If you had put on JTonr fighting face be- 
fore you had done his business, he dnrst as soon 
have ki
8ed J'"ou as kicked you to your face. But 
3 luau can no Blore help ,yhnt'8 done behind his 
back than 'v hat '8 snide Come, we'll think no 
l110re of ,,,,hat'8 past. 
Bluffe. I'll call a council of ,var within, to con- 
sider of my revenge to ("orne. [ Exeunt. 


COSTl;-
IES. 


llLUFFE. - Tight jacket. with sleeves; short trowsers; high boot.s; 
metallic back, breast., and head-piece, the last n pot-helmet; 
ÏInmense beard; sword ; two large pistols. 
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'VITToL.-Swnllow-tailed buff coat, embroidered with tarnished 
gilt, with large, loose sleeves, and the collar covered bJ a 
falling band of dirty lace; breeches tied below the knee 
with ribbon; hose; shoes fastened with Jellow ribbon; felt 
hat with a soilcd plume; sword; peaked bcard. 
BELL
IOt:'R. - Silk doublet with loose slceves slashed np the 
front; collar of rich pointed lace; short cloak, worn care- 
lesslJ on one shoulder; long breeches; wide boots, ruffled 
n.t top with lace or lawn; broad-leafed Flemish bea ycr hat, 
with rich hat-band and plume of feathers; a Spanish rapier, 
hung from a rich sash worn over the right shoulder; small 
mustaches turned up. 
SHARPER. - Same as Dellmonr, except as to colors and style of 
ornamentation. 
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RIEXZI, TIlE TRIBUKE OI? TIlE PEOPLE. 


Frout JlitfO'l'd' 8 Rienzi. 


DRA)IATIS PERSON Æ. 


COLA DI RJK
ZT, afterward Tribune of the People. 
ALBERTI, Captain o.l the Guard. 
PAOLO, a Roman Cz:tizel1. 
ANGELO COLOYN.\, Son of a Roman Þ,"'obleman. 
Soldiers and Citizens. 


Prologue. 
No dechunution is 1110re fll1niliar to the lips of 
school-boys than Ricl1zi's Address to the ROlnans. 
In onr Play, ,,"hieh is a Scene fronl the Second Act 
of 2\1i88 )Jitfbrd's Tragedy, this hlnlons speech ap- 
})Car8 in it3 proper setting. The harangue of Rien- 
zi is, indecd, the prelude to an exciting scene, "hich 
cu1Jninatcs in the ten1porar.y. sncceSR of a popular 
conspiracy". Yon ,,,"in please to i rnagine the events 
rcpreRcnted on our stage as occurring at night, be- 
fore the gate
 of the ROlllun Capitol, and in the four- 
teenth c
ntnry. 
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SCEXE: - Be.fore the Gntes of the Capitol. - The J
tage 
darkened. 


.1\ I
BERTI, P 
\OLO, CITIZEXS, etc.
 crou.:d in background. 
1st Cit. CR.) 'rhis is the chosen spot. A brave 
asseIll blage ! 
2d Cit. CR. c.) "
hr, yes. :x 0 Inarvel that Rienzi 
strue-k 
So bold a b10".. I had heard shre,vd reports 
Of heats, and di
contents, and gathering bands, 
But never dreruned of Cola. 
Pao. CR.) 'T is the 
pot ! 
"There loiters he? The 11 ight ,ycars on apace. 
Alb. (c.) It i
 not yet the honr. 
1st C/
t. 'V'ho t"peaks? 
Another Cit. Alberti, 
rrhe captain of the guard; he and his soldier:"; 
Have joined our fhctioll. 
.illb. Con1rades, ,ye f'hal1 gai n 
An easy 'Tictor
r. 

he lTrsini, 
DruB1\: ,vith fhlse hope and brute debauch, feast high 
'Vithin their })alace. X eyer ,yore t'Jnprise 
A fhirer fhee. 
Pao. .Itnd 
ret the sunnncr heaven, 
SkJ"', J1100n, and stars, are oyercast. The Raints 
Send that this dnrkllcss- 
Enter RIEXZI. fro111 2 E. I..., dOlcn c. 
Rien::i. [A dvancing to the front] Darkness! Did ye 
never 
,V" atch the dark gloonling of the thunder-elond 
D. R.-6. 
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Ere the stornl burst? 'Ve 'II light this darkncss, sir, 
"Tith the bravc flash of spear and s\vord. 
Citizens. l{icllZi! 
Ijyc, brave RipllZi - honest Cola! 
Ilie. Friends! 
Citizens. Long Jiye Rienzi ! 
Alb. Listcn to hinl. 
Rie. Fricnds, 
I conle not here to talk. Y c kno"T too well 
The 
tory of our thralldoll1. 'Ve arú slaves! 
The bright SUll rises to his course, and lights 
.1
 race of slaves! - lIe scts, and his last beanl 
Fall:; on a slave..- 
J 


Slaycs to a hordo 
Of pett
r tyrants, feudal despots, lords, 
Rich in SOllIe dozen paltr.r villages,- 
Strong in S0111C hundred Rpcarlncn,- only great 
In that strange spell- a n
llne! Each hour, dark 
fraud, 
Or open rapine, or protected 111urder, 
Cries out ngainst tho})). But thiM vcr}T day', 
An honest nlan, )n
y neigh bar - [Pointing to PAOLO, 
R. cornrr.] - there he 
tands
- 
",.. as 
irIH'k,- struck like a dog, by one \",ho \vore 
The badge of Ur
ini; because, forsooth, 
lIe tossed not high hi8 ready ('ap in air, 
X or lifted up his yoicc in :-;ervile f'houts, 
At sight of that gr
at ruffian! Be \VC lncn, 
J\.n(1 suffer such dishonor? 
Icn, and \vash not 
Tho stain fi,vay ill blood? Such shanlcs are COlnn10n: 
I have kno\vn ùecpcr \vrong
. I that speak to J"'e, 
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I had a brother once, - a gracious bo)"', 
Full of all gentlene
s, of cahne
t hope, 
Of s,veet and quiet jo
y; there ,vaH a look 
Of heayen upon his face, ,\"'hich Iinlners giye 
To the beloyed disciple. IIo\v I loyed 
That gracious bo,r ! Younger b
r fifteen years; 
Brother ut once and son! lIe left n1.r side, 
..A.. 
Ulnlner bloonl on his fair cheeks.- a 81nile 
Parting his innocent lips. In one =,hort hour 
The prct(y harl111ess boy \v'as slain! I sa"T 
The corse, the lnangled corso, and then I cried 
For yengeance! - Rouse, )-re Romans! rouse, )"'e 
sIn yes! 
IIayo ye braye sons? - Look in the next fierce bra,,,'1 
To see then1 dit\! IIaye )-re fair daughters? - Look 
To see then1 liye. torn froBl )-rour ar111S, disdained, 
Dishonored; and if ye ùare caB for justicp. 
Be ans,verecl hy the lash! 1
 et this is ROlne, 
That sat on her scycn hills, and fronl her throne 
Of beauty ruled the ,yorld! And ,ve are Ronlans ! 
1&1 
"
h}-r. in that elder day, to be a Ronlan 
"r as greater than a king! - ...
lld once again, 
Ileal' 111e, ye ,valls. that echoed to the tread 
Of either Brutus! - once again, I s,,-rear 
The et-crnal cit,r shall be free! her sons 
Shall ,yalk ,vith princes! Ere to-morro'\v's da,yn, 
The tyrant
 - [tire back. 
1st Cit. flush! "Tho }Jasses there? [CITIZE
S re- 
A/b. A foe, 
By his proud bearing. Seize hin1! 
Rie. As I deen1, 
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'T is Angelo (;olonnn. Touch hinl not; 
I ",'"oulù hold parley ,vith hinl. Good Alberti, 
The hour is lligh. .A. \vay. ! [Exit 
.\.LBERTI, R. U. E. 
Enter .l\..NGELO COLO
NA, L. 


No,,"'. sir! 


[To ANGELO. 


Aug. eL.) ""'"hat be 
re, 
That thu
 in stern and ,,,"ntchful J11ysterj'" 
Cluster beneath the vcil of night, anù start 
To henr a stranger's foot? 
Rie. I-
olnans. 
Ang. And ,vhcrcforc 

Iect yo, n1Jr countrynlcn? 
Rie. For freedom. 

tng. SnreI
r 
Thou art Cola di Rienzi ! 
Rie. Aj
, that voice,- 
The traitor yoice. 
Ang. I lrue,v thee by. the 'YOrdA. 
'Vho, save thysel
 in this bad age, ,,,hen Jllan 
Lies l)rostrate like yon telnple, dared conjoin 
The sounds of Ronle anù freedolu? 
Rie. I shall teat h 
The ,,,"orid to blel1ù thoRe ,vords, aR in the dnj"'s 

Before the Cæsars. Thou shalt be the first 
To hail the union. I have 
ecn thee hang 
On talcs of the ,vorld'
 nlistrcf05s; thy :you ng hand 
Jlath clenched thy n1aiJcn s,vord. Unsht'ath it no,\"', 
oJ 
N O'Y, at thy country's call! 'Vhat! <.lost thou pause? 
Is the flame quenched? Dost falter? lIence with 
three 
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PaRS on! l)a
s "hilst thou luay ! [Crosses to L. 
...{ng. Ileal" l11e, Rienzi ! 
EYt:n 110'V nl)
 spirit leaps up at the thought 
Of thot\e ùraye storied da
ys - a treasury' 
Of lllatchless visions, bright and glorified, 
Paling the dilll lights of this darkling "orIel 
'Vith the golden blaze of heaven; but past and gone, 
As clouds of yesterdaJ
, as last night's dream. 
Rie. .A. dre
un! Dost see )"'on phalanx, still and 
stern? 
An hunùreù leaders, each ,vith such a band, 
""":tit ,,"ith supprcssed inlpatience till they hear 
The great bell of the Capito], to spring 


t once on thcir proud foes. Join thenl. 
Ang. 
l)
 father! 
,Rie. .AjreadJT he hath quitted Rome. 
Ang. 3I
y kinsnlcn ! 
Rie. 'Y' e are too strong for contest. Thou shalt 
see 
No other change ,vi thin our peaceful streets 
Than that of slayes to freenlen. Such a change 
As is the silent step frolll night to day, 
Fronl darkness into light. ,yo e talk too long. 
Ang. Yet reason "ith tl1el11 ; -- ,yarn thenl. 
Rie. And their ans,ver- 
'ViII be the gaol, the gibbet, or the ax, 
The keen retort of po,ver. -"Thy, I hnye rcasoned; 
.1\nd, but that I 
ì1n helll, :ul1ongst J
onr great ones, 
IIa1f Inadlnan nnd half fool, the
e bones of 111ine 
Had \vhitcned on yon ,vall. "\VarB theln! They met 
At ever
r step dark \varnings. 
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Friend n1et friend, nor SD1i1cd, 
Till the last footfhll of the tyrant's steed 
Had died upon the car. 
Sir, the boy's,- 
The unfledged boys, n1arch at their 1110the1"'s hest, 
Beside their grandsires; even the girls of RaIne, - 
The gentle and the delicate, array' 
Theil" layers in thi8 ('anse. I huye one )"onder, 
Claudia Rienzi, - thou hast seen the Inaid- 
,.A. silly trolnhler, a slight fragile toy, 
.A.s eyer nursed a doye, or reared a flo,ver,- 
Yet she, even she, is pledged- 
Ang. 
'o ,yhom? to \Vholn? 
Rie. To I ibert
y ! 
,1\ king's son 
l\light kneel in vain for Claudia. None shaH ,ved hcr, 
Rave a true ehalnpion of the eau
l'. 
Ang. 1. 'II join 
re : [Giz,-cs his hand to RIENZI. 
110,," RhaJl I s,ycar? 
Rif. [To the lJeojJ[e] Friends, cOlnrades, countr).- 
TIl en! 
I bring un hoped-for aid. Young Angelo craves 
To join your banel. 
Citizens. He'8 ,,,,clcoule! [Con-Ling forlcard, R. {(nd L. 
Aug. Ileal" HIe s,vear 
R}" ROIne - bJr frecdoln - by' Rienzi! C(Hl1radcs, 
IIo\\T have ye titled yonr deliverer? Consul- 
Dietator, eInpero1"? 
Rie. No: 
Those nan1es have been so often steeped in blood, 
So shaUleù by foll}., so }Jrofaned by' sin, 
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The sOllnd f'CelllS onlinous, - I 'II none of theIne 
Call1ne the rrribune of the people; there 

Iy honoring duty lic
. 


[The CITIZE
S shout, Trail to our Tribune! - The 
bell sounds thrice,. shouts again,. and a nâlitary 
band is heard playing (( Jna1"ch 'lcithollt, R. U. E. 


Hark! the bell, the bell! 
That, to the cit:r and the plain, 
Proclailn
 the glorious talc 
Of Ronle r('-bo1'n, anù Frcedonl. See, the clouds 
Arc s"
ept n"
a}
. and the 1110011'8 boat of light 
Snils "in the c]enr blue sk)
, nnd InillionAstars 
Look out on us, and snlilc. 
[The grtte of the CajJitol opens, C. F., ({nd .f
J.ABERTI 
{(nd SOLDIERS join the PEOPLE, and lay the keys 
at nIE
Z(S jeet. 
IInrk! thnt great yoice 
11nth broke our bondage. Look, "Tithout a stroke 
The Capitol is ,yon - the gatc
 unfold- 
The keys are at our feet. .AJberiÏ. friend, 
I10"r shall I pay tlu' service? Citizens! 
FirRt to possess the palace eitadel- 

rhe frunous strength of ROlne; then to R'YCep on, 
Trilunphant, through her streets. 
[As RIE
ZI and the PEOPLE (lre entering the Capitol, 
he })(luses. 
Oh, glorious ,yrec}{ 
Of gods and Cæsar
! thou shalt reign agnIn.. 
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Queen of the ,,",orld; and I - conIC on, COlne on, 

l)
 people! 
(!iti::eJls. Live Ricnzi -live our Tribune! 
[E.rellnt through the gates, in the centr;j" of the flat, 
into the Capitol. 


COSTU
IES. 


RJE
ZI. - 'Vhite toga; buff bose; black sandals. 
P.\OLO and COLON
A. - Togas, anù sandals. 
A LBEHTJ. - Scarlet and gold Roman uniform; sword. 
Crf1ZE
s. - Brown stuff dresses; flesh legs; russet sandals. 
SOLDIERS. - ROlnan shirts of Juail; helmets; spears or battle- 
axes; shields. 
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From lJ/ilman's Fazio. 


DRA)[ATIS PERSO

E. 


GIR.\LDI FAZIO. 


BAR TOLD. 


SCENE I : -.11 roonl with crucibles and {(lJparatus oj 
Alchy/ny. }
AZIO discovered seated. (R. c.) 


Fa::. Yet he, Bartolo, he iR of our rich ones: 
There '8 not a galiot on the sea, but bears 
.1\. ycnture of Bartolo's; not an aere, 
X flY., not a yilla of our proudest prince
, 
But he hath cralnped it ,,
ith a lllortgnge; he, 
He only stocks our prisons ,yith his debtors. 
I s:nv hin1 creeping hOlne last night: he shuddered 
.As he unlocked his door, and looked around 
A
 if he thought t hat e\
cr:r breath of ,yind 
"Terc s(nue keen thief: nnd ,yhen h
 loeked hilu in, 
I heard the grating key turn t\\
enty tÌlnes. 
To try if nIl ,yere safe. I looked again 
Fron1 onr high ,vindo,y b
. lnere chanec, and sa,y 
The J11otion of his Reant
... n10ping lantern; 
..\.11(1. "There hi
 ,yintI-rent lattice ,yas ill stuffed 
"
ith tattered renluants of a n1oney-bag, 
D. S.-i. 
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Through cob"ycbs and thick dust I spied his face, 
Like SOlno dr.y "yithor-Loned a11&1tonl)'", 
Through a huge chc
t-Jid, jealously and scantily 
Uplifted, peering u P011. coin and jc"yels, 
Ingots and \yedges, and broad bar
 of gold, 
Upon ,vhose Juster the ,van light shone 111uddily, 
As though the N e,v 'V orld had outrun the Spaniard, 
And e111})tied all its Jnines in that coarse hovel. 
His ferret eyes gloated as ,vanton o'er them, 
As a gross Satyr on a sleeping N
y'n1ph ! 
And then, as he heard something like a sound, 
lIe clapped the lid to
 and ble,v out the lantern. 


[IIe pauses a 1nornent, then, rising, speaks on u'ith 
enthusiastic energy. 


Oh, ,vhat a star of tho tir
t 1nagnitude 
"T ere poor J"Ollllg I."uzio, if his skill should ,vork 
The ,vond'rous secret your deep-closeted :sages 
G ro,y' gray in dreanling of! "Thy, all our !1"10rel1ce 
'V ould be too narro,," fbr his branching glories; 
It ,,"ould o'erleap the Alps, and all the north 
Troop here to see the great philosopher. 
lIe ,vollld be ,vealthy, too - ,vealthy in fan1P; 
.A.BÙ that 't; ]110re golden than the riche
t gold. 
[A groan u.:ithout. 
IIol
r St. Francis! ,vhat a groan ,vas there! 
Bar. (TTTithout) \Vithin there! - Oh, ,vithin there, 
neighbor! Death! 
l\Iurder, and merciless robbery! 
FAZIO opens the door - Enter BARTOLO. 
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Fa:. "
hat! Bartolo! 
Bat. Than k ye, Iny friend! IIa! ba! ha! Jn
r old 
I i In bs ! · 
I did not think them half 80 tough and sine"TJ.. 
St. D0J11inic! but their pins pricked close and keen. 
Six of 'eIu, strong and 
turd).,-,vith their daggers, 

rickling the old lual1 to let loose his d Hcats ! 
l?az. '\.ho, neighbor, "Tho? 
Bar. Robbers - black crapc-fnced robbers. 
Your onl
r blood-suckers. that drain your veins, 
...t\nd yet their Juenger bodies aye gro,y 8parer. 
They. kne,v that I had nlOnC)TS frolll the Duke, 
But I o'errenchcd then1, neighbor; not a ducat, 
:Kay. not a doit
 to cross thenlsclvrs ,vithal, 
Got the). fron1 old Bnrtolo.-Oh, I bleed! 
And lny old heart beats ll1inutes like a clock. 
Fa:. .4\ surgeon, frienù ! 
Bar. ....\y, one of your kind butehér
, 
""'110 cut and slash your f1e
h for their O'Vl1 pa
tilne, 
.l\]ld then, C-;-.od bless the l1ulrk! thp
y Jl1USt -haye 
n10ney! 
Gold, gold. or nothing! SHyer is gro'YJ1 coarse. 
And rings unhnndsolnel).. IIayo I '
eapeù robbing, 
Onl.y to give? -- Oh, there! there! there! Cold, 
cold, 
CO]f} as Decclubor. 
Faz. Xa
r. then, a confessor! 
Bar. .A. confessor! one of ).our blnck sl1100th talk.- 
ers, 
Thnt <1rono the n
l1ne of God incessantl)., 
Like the ùrear burden of a doleful ballad! 
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That sing to one of bounteous codicils 
To the Franciscans or some hospital! 
Oh! there '8 a shooting! - ()ozing here! - Ah, me, 
l\ly. ducats and nl)Y ingots scarcel.y cold 
}1'r0I11 the hot Indies! Oh! and I forgot 
To seal those je,vels frOlll the 
fllan Duke! 
Oh ! Inisery, TIliscry ! - J list this very day., 
And that Jnad spendthrift "Angelo hath not signed 
The 11l0rtg3ge on those meado,vs by the .itrno. 
Oh ! Jni8er
y, JniserjY ! - Y ct I 'scalJcd then1 braY01y. 
And brought Iny ducats off!- [Dies. 
Faz. "Thy, e'en lie there, 3S foul a nlass of earth 
As ever loaded it. 'T ,verc sin to charity' 
To ,vring Ol1e drop of brine upon thy' corpse. 
In sooth, death '8 not nice-stolnac'hed, to be cranlJllcd 
"Tith snch unsavory offal. ":"hat a god 
'I\Iong TI1Cn lllight this dead, ,vithered thing havc 
been, 
That no,," must rot beneath the earth, as once 
lIe rotted on it! 'Vh
y", his ,,"ealth had ""'011 
In better hands an atInosphere around hinI, 
l\fusical ever ,vith the voiee of blessi ng,- 
Xations around his tOlnb, like nutrble nlonrners, 
Vied for their pedestals. - In better hands? 

Icthinks these fingers are nor coarse nor clumsy". 
Philosophy! Philosophy.! thou'rt lan1c 
And tortoise(l-paced to Iny fleet desires! 
I scent n Rhorter path to fl11ne and riehes. 
The IIespcrian trees nod their rich clusters at J11P. 
Tickling n1Y tin1orous and ,vithdl'n,,"ing grasp;- 
I \\
ould, yet dare not ;-that '8 a co,vard's reckoning. 
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1laif of the sin lies in L. I ""ould." To-n10ITo,,", 
If that it find IHO poor
 "Till ,yrite nlC fool, 
..L-\ntl 11lYSelf be a Jllock uato IHyse1f. 

 
 
,L-\Y', and the bod}? luurdcretl in IllY house! 
Your carrion breeds nlost strange and loathsolne in- 
::;ects - 
Suspicion '8 of the quickest and the keenest - 
So, lleighbol"
 ùy your leave, your keys! In sooth 
Thou hadst no de
pernte 10,"e for hol.y (.hureh ; 
Long-knolled bell ,,"ere no s,yeet J11usic to thee. 
.1\ .. God bo ,yith thee !, shall be :111 thy n1a
s ; 
Thou Hcvcr loycd'st thosc cJr.r and droning priests. 
Thou 'It rot lnost ('001 anù quiet in n1
r gardcn ; 
1-'- our gay ancI gilded ,"ault ,yould he too éostly. 
[E"xit, u:ith body of Bartulo. 


SCEXE II: - 
1 r)treet. 


];;nter FAZIO u:ith {( rl{(rl
 lantern, R. 


Faz. I
 ,,"ont to rOY0 liko a t
llue household dog, 
Caressed by cyery hand, and fearing nono, 
X 0"" pro,yl 0 \
n like a gray and treasonous ,yolf. 
'T is a bad decd to rob, ancl I 'II hayc none on "t: 
:rf is fi ùaÜ deed to rob - and ,,,,holu? thp dead? 
Ay, of their ,yinding-sheets and coffin nails. 
'T is but fi quit-rent for the land I sold hin1, 
Alnlost t,YO yards to house hin1 and his ''''orIns; 
801no"hat usurious in the Inain, but that 
Is honèst thrift to 
rour keen usnrer. 
IIatI he a kinslnan, nay', n friend. 't ,yere de'Tilish. 
But nO"T ,\"h0111 rob I? ,yhy, the stnto. - I n sooth, 
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l\Iaryelous littlo o'vo I this s
uno state, 
rfhat r should bo so ùainty of it:; \\yclfhro. 

ll\thillks Ollr Duko hath pOlnp enough; our Sonato 
Sit in their scarlet robes anù erlnine tippet:-;, 
And li,.c in proud and pillared palaces, 
'Vhcro thcir G reok ,,"ines flo,," plentiful. - Beside
, 
rro scattcr it aLI'oad unlid :--0 lunny, 
It 'YCI-C to ('ut tho sun out into 
panglc
, 
.A nel lnar its ùrilliance by disporsing it. 
A \yay! u"Tay! his burying is 111)" I
llbicon ! 
(

'C
ar or nothing! 
 0"", yc élo
e-locked trcasuros, 
I)ul 011 your galldie
t huc
, outshinc your:-;el\"es! 
'Vith a dcliyercl"R, not a tyrant's hand, 
lll\yadc J thus j"OUI" dull and peaceful 
hllnber8, 
.r\nd giyc you light and liberty.Y' 0 
hall not 
1\J older and rust in palc and pi liful dal'knosR, 
But frout the 
un \vith light bright as his o\\"n. 
[Exit, L. 


SCE
E I II : - F.\ZIO'8 ]louse. 


Elite/" FAZIO, lcith a sack, it.: he rests it. 


Faz. 
ry 
tcps ,yoro eycr to this door, as though 
'fhoy trod 011 beds of perfulno and of do,,")}. 
Tho \vingéd birds ,,"'cro not hy half so lighC 
\Vhell through tho lazy t\yilight nil' thc
r ,,"hoel 
lIoU10 to thoir brooding lnatûs. But 110\\.. 111ethinks, 
'fho hea,,')'" eart h doth ('ling nrounù )ny feet. 
I 1110'.0 as cYcr.r scpal'ate Iiulb ,vere gyvod 
\Yiih its particular ,,"eight of J11anacle. 
'
rhc Juoon1ight that ,yas ,\Tout to seeH1 80 soft, 
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So baln1Y to the slo\\T reBpired breath, 
Icily, shiy'cl"iugl)T cold falls on Inc. 

rhe 1l1arblc pillars, that Roareù stately 11 p, 
...:\,::; though to prop the azure yault of hoa\Ten, 
Hang O'Cl- ]110 ,vith n ùull and dizzy' \\Tcight. 
The stones "Thereon I trcad do gri Inl
r f'pcnk, 
Forhidding echoes, :1
-, "yith h11ln:\11 \yoieeR: 
Unbodied arn1S pluck at nle as I pas
, 
.A IHI 
oeketle
s pale cye
 look glaring on n1è. 
But I hayc pa
sed thOI11: and J11cthink
 this ,,"'cight 
Jlight strain J110rO Rturd}'" sine\vs than tuine 0\\''11. 
llo\vbeit, thank God, 't is 8afc! - Tlulnl{ (
od ! -- for 
\v ha t ? 
That a poor h
nest Juau 's grO\Yll a rich yillain. 
[Boles his head upon his hands u:ith renlorse. 1chile the 
curtain descends to 1JlllSic expressice o.f his entotion. 


C()
Tr)1 ES. 


FAZIO. - llro\\" 11 doublet and trunl
s, trilumed and puffed, with 
black hat and 
tockings to Inatch: brown Spanish cloak. 
ßA R TOLD. - Dark-colored douhlet anti trunks; dn rk breech{\
. 
and hat. 


RE
I
\RK8. 


This play, though of a. somber cast, will be founù quite effective 
in representation. The action is extremely simple, and the long 
soliloquies afford excellent practice in sustained dramatic read- 
ing. The piece also gi ves opportunity for simulating the passions 
of avarice, terror, ambition, scorn, and remorse. 
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THE THREE CARKETS; OR, BASSANIO'S 
CIIOICE. 


Front Shakespeare's lJlel"chant of Venice. 


DRAl\IATIS PERSON.rE. 


ll.\.SSA:SIO, a Venetian gentleman. 
G R.\ TL-\XO, his friend. 
PRI:\CE OF l\IOROCCO. } O t t TJ t ' 
, SlU ors 0 Ior La. 
rRI
CE 0.1" ARRAGON,. 
PORTIA, a 'rich heiress o}- Belmout. 
:K E[USS
\, her wailing-maid. 
A TTE
DAXTS OF PORTT.\. 


SCENE I: - Bebnont. A roont in PORTIA'S house. 
At back of stage and hidden by (( curtain. atavIc. 
upon u;/lich are three caskets, one o.t' gold. one oJ' 
silver, one of lead. Enter POHTJA and N EltlSSA. 
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Pore (C.) B

 ]ny troth. X eris
n, )ny 1ittIp l)ody is 
a,ycar)y of this great ".orld. 
..l'
er. (R. c.) rOll ,,,"ould be, s,ycet n1
Hlal11. if your 
n1iseries ,yere in the 
an1e abundance n
 YOlll' good 
fortunes arc. ...'\nd yet, for aught I scc, they are as 
sick that t;urfeit ,,"ith too 111uch, as they that staryc 
,,,ith nothing. It is no snlull happines'S, therefore. to 
be scated in tho Inean: superfluity conlOS sooner Ly 
,yhite hairs. but cOlupetency liycs longer. 
Pore Good 
entences, aud """ell pronounced. 

"er. rrhey ,,,"ould b0 botter. if \yell follo"ycd. 
Pot. If to do ,,"ere us easy as to kno,,," ,yhat '''''ere 
good to do, chapels had hccn churches, and pOOl' 
Inen'f\ cottages })rinC'cs' l)alaces. It is a good diyillo 
that follo".s hi
 O\Yll in
trnctions. I C'un easier teach 
t ,yenty ,yhat "... e 1'<'\ good to be done, thall be one of 
the t ,yent)... to follo,,' ]uine 0''"''11 teaching. Tho bl"ai 11 
1î1ny dcyiso la,,":-; for the blood; but u hot tenl per 
lea ps o'er a ('old decree. Snch u hare is l11ad ness. 
the youth, to skip o'er tho 111eshes of good coullsel, 
the ('ripple. But t11Îs reasoning is not in t he fashion 
to choose Ine a husband. - 0 nle! the ,yord choose! 
I Juny neither choose ,,"h0I11 I ,,"ould. nOI- refuse 
,,
hOlll I dislike: RO i
 tIle ,yill of a Jiying daughtcL' 
etll-ùed by the ,,"ill of a dend father. I
 it not hartl. 
X erissa, that] can not choose one nor refu
e none? 
[Crosses. R. 
--I.'
er. Y' onr fhther 'Y3!:' eycr yirtnou
; nnd hoJJ'" 
lnen, at their death. hayo good inspiratio))s: therl\- 
foro the ]ottcry that ho hath ùevi
cù in thcse threc 
che
t8 ofgolù
 si
Ycr, and leaù, (,,
hcreof,vho chooses 
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his lneaning, ChOO
C8 j"on,) will, no doubt) novel" bo 
chosen by" anJ
 rightly but one \yho )TOU Rhall rightlJ- 
Io\-c. But ,,,"hat \\-urluth iB there in your affection 
to,vard au.y of those priucely suitors that are alrcaù)
 
(.onle ? 
Pore I pray thee, overnalne thenl; and as thou 
n
llnest thenl, I \vill describe thenl; and according 
to nlY description, le,-el at Iny affection. 
.1'....er. 11"irst, is there the K eapolitan prince. 
Por. .i\y, that '8 a colt indepd, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horse; and he Inakc8 it a great ap- 
propriation to his O\\-n good part$, that he can shoe 
bin1 hiluself 
. 
"'er. (c.) Then is there the County Palatine. 
Pore (R.) IIû doth nothing but f1'O\"'I1, as \vho 
f:.houlù say', 'An yon \vill not have Ine, choose.' 
lIe hears InCrr)- tale
 and sllliles not. I fcar he ,vill 
prove the \vecping philosopher "Then he gro\vs olù, 
hcing so full of ulllnanncrly sadness in hi::; youth. 
I had rather be Inarricd to a death's-head ''lith a 
bone ill his u1outh, than to either of those. IIe3,yen 
defend ll1e fro1l1 these t\yo. 
J\Ter. IIo\v say" )-Oll b
r the French lord, )Ionsicur 
Le Bon? 
Pot. G'où J11adc hilH, and therefore let hinl pass 
for a J11all. In truth, I kno,," it is a sin to be a 
JHoekcr; but he! - ,,"h
r, he hath a horse b<:tter 
than the X eapolitan\;; a better bad habit of fro\\-n- 
j ng than th<: (jount Palatine; he is cyery lnall in 
:no Juan. If a t hrostle 
ing, he falls 8traight a-caper- 
i ng; he \vill fence \vith his o,vn shaùo,v. If I should 
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marry hhn, I 
hould ]11a1'ry t,,"cnty husbanùs. If he 
,vollld despiso 1l1è, I 'yollld forgi,"o hiJn; for if he 
10\"0 U10 to 1naclllc
s, I shall novel' reCJ.uite hin1. 
lfer. "rhat 
a:r 
rou, thcn, to Falcon bridge, the 
young baron of England? 
Pore Yon kno,v I say nothing to hit11, for he 
undcrstands not 111(>, nor I hinl. lIe hath neither 
Latin, French, 1101" Italian; nud you ,vill COlne into 
the court aud s,,"car that I ha\"e a poor p('nn}"- 
,yorth in the English. 110 is a })roper lllan'
 pie- 
ture; but, alas! ,vho can converse: ,yith a dUIUb- 
sho,,"? IIo,,,, odd]}" he is suited! I think he bought 
his doublet in ItalJ", hi
 round ho
e in France, his 
bonnet in Gernlan:r, und hi
 òehavior ('ycry-,vhcre. 
.L'Ter. 'Vhat thinl
 you of tho Scottish .lorù, his 
neighbor? 
Pore That he hath a neighborI)" charity. in hiBl; 
fo.r he borro,,'"ed a box of the car of the Eng-lisll1uan. 
and 8,,"ore he ,,"ould pay. hinl again ,,"hell he ,,"as 
able. I thinl
 the FrcBelllnan bec
llno his 
urety 
find sealed uIHl<.'r for another. 

\""er. 110"- like J"ou the young C
ernlan, the Dul{o 
of Saxony.s llcphe"r? 
Pot. ,.,. cr}
 yil(.l)
 in the ll10rning, ,,"hen ho is 
sober, finci ]l1ost vilely. in the aftl\l"nOOn, 'Y}H>n 
he is ch"unk. "
hen he i
 1e
t, he i3 a Ii ttlc '\or
e 
than a Jnal1; and ",.hen he is 'Yor
t, he i
 little 
better than a beast. ...tll tho ,vor
t fall that eycr 
H\Il
 I hope I shall Inake 
hift to go ,vithout hinl. 
[Crosses, R. 
.J.-\
cr. If he should offer to choose, anù choose the 
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right casket, you should refuse to perfornl your 
fhther's ,vill, if yon should refuse to accept binl. 
Pore Therefore, for fear of the ,vorst, r pr
y thee, 
set a ùeop glass of l{hen i
h "Tine on the con trary 
casket; for if the deyil be ,vi thill, and that teulpta- 
tiOll ,vithout, I kno\v he ,,
ill choose it. I \\?ill do 
all)'" thing, X crissa, ere I ,viII be 111arried to a 
sponge. 
l\T er . 1
 ou need not fear, lad)"', the having any 
of these lords; they havc acquainted 111e \vith their 
determinations, ,vhich is, indeed, to return to their 
home, and to trouble you ,vit.h no 11101'e suit, unless 
you nlay be ,von by 
onle other sort than :your 
fhther's inlpoRitiol1 depending on the caskets. 
Pore If I Jive to he as old as SibylIa, I ,vill die ns 
chaste as Diana, unle
s I be obtain0d by the Inanncr 
of 111Y father's ,viII. I an1 glad thiR parcel of ,,"'ooers 
arc so renf'onable, for thp}'e is not one an10ng thon1 
hut I dote on h is very absence; and I \\Tish then1 a 
fair departure. 

Ter. Do you not renlcluber, lady, in 
your fhthpr
R 
time, a Venetian, a scholar and a soldier, that 
can1C hither in COlnpal1.Y. of the Dlarquis of .l\lont- 
ferrat? 
Pore Yes, yes; it ,va
 Bassanio; as I think, so 
"TUS he called. 

'Ter. Trnc: 111ndanl: he, of all the 111cn that ever 
]l1Y fooliRh eyes looked upon: ,,"'as the bcst deserving 
a fair lady. 
Por. I renlC111 ber hiln" "rcl1, and I relnenlber hinl 
,vorthy of thy praise. 
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Enter a SERYIXG-}IA
. 


Ho,v no,,,"? ,y hat 110'''"8? [Crosses to L. 
Servo The four F'tra ngers seck you, luadanl, to 
take their leaye; and there is a forerunner conlC 
frolu a fifth, the Prince of )Ioroeco, ,yho brings 
,vord the Princc. his lnaster. ,,"ill be here to-night. 
POl'. If I conld bid the fifth ,yelcome ,yith so good 
heart as I can bid the other four fare"Tcll. I should 
be glad of his approach. COlnp, X erissa - sirrah, go 
before. 'Yhilst we shut the gate upon one "Tooer, 
another knocks at the door. [Exeunt. 


SCEXE II: - The sante. Flo1lrish of cornets. Enfff 
the PRIXCE OF 
IoRocco and his train; l>oRTL\, 
NERISS
-\., and others attending. 
Jl[orocco. 
Ii
like nle not for 111Y cOlnplexion, 
The shado\,ed liyery. of the burnished Run, 
To "honl I anl a neighbor and near bred. 
Pore In t01'I118 of choice 1 aIll not solely" led 
By" nice direction of a Dlaiden's e
re; 
Besides, the lottery of Iny destiny" 
Bars lne the right of \oluntnrJ
 choosing: 
But if Iny father had not scanted TIle, 
And hedged lne by his "Tit. to yi
ld lllyself 
IIis "Tife "ho ,yins me by that means I told :r on , 
y oursel
 reno"Tncd prince. then stood as fhir 
.L
S any COIner I have looked on yet. 
For nlJ'" affection. 
J10r. Even for that I thank you: 
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Ther
for
, I pra
y' you, leadInc to the caskets, 
To try )n
r fortun(\. By this 
cÏ1netar, 
That slc\v the Sophy' and a Persian princo, 
That "Ton three fields of Sultan SolynlH.Jl, 
J \yould o'er-stare the sternest oyes that look, 
Outbraye the heart nlo
t daring on the eart.h, 
Pluck the young sucking cubs from the she-boar, 
Yen, lllock the lion '\vhen he roars for prc
y, 
To "Tin thee, lady". 
Pore Yon Inust take your chance; 
..l\.nd either not atteInpt to choose a.t all, 
Or s,venr, before you choosc, if you choose \vrong, 
N eycr to Rpcak to lady after\yard 
In "Tay of l1larriagc; therefore 1e advised. 
.llIor. :Nor '\vill not. Conlc, bring me unto IllY 
chancc. 
POl'. Go dra'\v asidc thc curtains, and discovcr 
The soycral ca.skets to this noble Prince. 
No,v mal(c your choicc. [.fin ATTENDANT obeys. 
J[or. The first, of gold, ,vho this insüript.ion bears: 
TT'ho chooseth ute, shall gain what rnany 'lnen dcstre. 
The BCCOl1<l, sUycr, ,vhich this promise carries: - 
Tl'ho chooseth 7ne, shall get as rnuch as he desrr1-
es.. 
Thj
 third, dull lead, "Tith ,varnIng nIl as l)lunt:- 
1l'"ho chofJscth 1ne, 7nust gl
ve and hazard all lie hath. 
IIo,y 
hall I kno,v if I do choose the right? 
Pore Thp one of thClll contains nlj" picture, Princc : 
]f you choo
e that, thcn I anl yours ,vithal. 
J10r. 
onle god direct HI}" jndgnlcnt! Let 1110 see; 
I ".ill snrYcj' the inscriptions baC'k again: 
""hat say
 this leaden ca
kct '? 
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1l7zo chooseth lne, 77HlSt gi'Ce and hazard all he lzoth. 

Iust giyc - for ,vhat? For lead? hazard for lead? 
A golden ]nintl RtOOpS not to 8ho,,
s of ùro.
s ; 
I '11 then nor giye nor hazard aught for lead. 
"'""hat Ray
 the silv
r, ,vith her yirgill hue? 
1r'ho chooseth lne, sllall get as 'llluch as he deserres. 
itS luuch as he deserves? -- Pausc there, l\Iorocco, 
And ,veigh thy value ,vith an eyen hand. 
.l\S ll1uch as I descryc? ""'h
r. that '8 the ladJ
: 
Let '8 see ouce n10re thi
 saying graycd in gold: 
1l"ho chooscth 1ne, shall gain 1fhat 'nlany 'Jnen desire. 
"Thy', that '8 the laùy; aU the \vorld desires her: 
Fron1 the four corners of the earth t h('
r COIne, 
To kiss this shrine, this nlortal breathing saint. 
Deliv('r D1C the key: 
I-Ierc do I chooRc, and t hri,
e I as I Inay! 
Pore Thcre, take it, Prince; and if IllY fornl lie 
there, 
Then I 
un yonr
. [Hp lotlnrks the golden 
asket. 
iJIor. "That hayo ,ve here! 
A carrion death, ,vithin ,vhosc e)nptJ
 eJ
c 
There is a "Tritten scroll. 1'11 read the ,vriting: 
All that glitters is not gold; 
Ojten have YOll heard that tolcZ: 
.11Jany a Ulan his life hath sold, 
But 1ny outside to behold: 
Gilded toulÙS do 1f01'l118 in.fold. 
J[ad you been as U"Ü3e as bold, 
J'roung Ùl lÙnbs, ù
 judgnlcJd old, 
J....our ((llS1f(T had not been in.
c1'olled .- 
Fare you 1cell: your suit i." cold. 



88 


TIlE THREE CASKETS. 


Cold, indeed; and lahor lost: 
TheIl, fare"TclI, heat, and ,yeICOl1le, frost! 
Portia, adieu! I have too grieved a heart 
To take a tedious leave. Thus losers l)art. 
[Exit with his trnin. 
Par. A gentle riddance. -Dra,v the curtains; go. 
Let aH of his eonlplexion choose 111e so. [
xeuJ1t. 


SCE
E III: - The srune. Enter K ERISSA u:ith (( 
SERYITOR. 


l'ter. Qniek, quick, I pray" thee; dra,v the curtain 
Rtraight: 
The Prinee of ..l\rragon hath ta'e11 his oath, 
And conles to h is election presentl
r. 
[þ"lourish of cornfts. Enter the PHINC}
 OF J
RllAGO
, 
PORTIA, and their trains. 
POl'. Behold, there stand the en
ket
. noble Prince: 
J f you choose that ".hereill I nln contained, 
Straight shall onr nuptial rites be 
olen1Jlized: 
But if you fhil, ,vithout n101'e 
peech, Iny lord, 
Y' ou nHl
t be gone fronl henco inllnediately. 
.flrragon. I nnl enjoined by oath to observe three 
things: 
Fil-st, never to unfold to nn}T one 
"Thich ca
ket 't ,,'as I chose; next, if I fail 
Of tho right casket, never in m}
 life 
To ''''00 a tuaid in ,,,'ay of rnarriage ; 
I.Aastly. if I do fail in fortune of ]ny ehoice, 
IlnnlediateJy to leave YOll and bo gOlle. 
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Pore To these injul}c.tions oycr}. one doth s"Tcar 
That comes to hazard for Iny ,vorthloss self. 
Arr. ...lnd so hayo I addre
sed Inc. Fortune. no\v, 
To tHY heart's hopo! (-;-old, sih"cr, and base lead. 
JTTho chooseth 1ne, 1nust gi'Vc and hazard all he hath .- 
You 
halllook fairer, e'er I gi,,"e or hazarù. 
"That says the golden éhc
t? IIa! let me f'CC : 
ll'ho chooseth 1ne, shall yain 1fhat 'inany 'inen desire. 
I ".ill not ého08e ".bat 1l1an}T" l11en .desire ; 
Because I ,vill not jUlnp ,vith COlun10n spirits, 
And rank n10 ,vith the barbarous Inultitudes. 
"Thy, then to thee, thou silver treasure-house; 
Tell nlC, once IHore. ,yhat title thou dost bear: 
TVho chooseth nze. shall get as 'i1luch as he deserres .' 
I ,vill aSSUlne desert. - Give n10 a kCJ'P for this, 
And instantl
r unlock InJ
 fortunes here. 
[He o])ens the silt'er casket. 
Pore Too long a l)fiuse for that ,vhich you find 
there. 
Arr. 'Vhat'8 here? the portrait of a blinking idiot, 
Presenting me a schedule. I ,yill read it. 
IIo,v n1ueh unlike art thou to Portia! 
Ho'y 111uch unlikc lnJ" hopes and n1Y deservings! 
1l"ho c/tooseth 1nf, shall hare as 1nuch as he deserves. 
Did I dCSCI"YC no nlore th:.n a fool's head? 
Is that ll1Y prize? Arc 111J" deserts no better '7 
Pore To offend and judge are distinct offices, 
.A.Bel of opposed natures. 
Arr. "T"hat is here? 
The fire sel:en tirnes tried this: 
J.
eL"en tirnes tried that judgnlent is, 
D. S.-S. 
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That did never choose arniss. 
Some there be that shndoU."s kiss; 
Such have but a sh{ulolc's bliss. 
There be fools alive, l1cis, 
Silvered o'er; and so u:as this. 
Take lchat W1]e you lcill to bed, 
I1Cill ever be your head: 
So be gone.' you are sped. 
Still more fool I :-;hall fil)pear, 
B
y the thnc I linger here: 
'Vith one fool's head I came to "\voo, 
But I go n"vay"\vith t,yo. 
S\veet, adieu! I '11 keep Iny oath, 
Patiently to bear nlY \vroth. 
[Exeunt A RRAGON and train. 
Pore Thus hath the candle singed the ]l1oth. 
o these deliberate fools! ,yhen they do ehoose, 
They' have the ,visdolll by their ,vit to lose. 
Ner. Thc ancient saying is no heresy,- 
IIanging anù "\viving goes by destiny'. 
Pore Conlc, dra \v the curtain, Nerissa. 


Enter a SJ:RVANT. 


F;crv. 'Vhero is Iny ]nùy? 
]Jor. 11cre: ,vhat ,vould m
r lord? 
#f:)erv. 1\Iadaln, there is aligh tcd at your gatc 
.A. young Venetian, one that conlCS before 
'fo 
ignify tho approaching of his lord, 
Feorn ,vhOln hc bringeth sensible regrects; 
'ro \vit, (bet;ides COIlllllClHls fiUÙ cuurteous breath,) 
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Gifts of rieh Yal11c. Yet I haye not seen 
So like]
r n1} :llnba
sndor of loyc : 
A tla.r in April BeYCr ('nlne so 
'Yeet, 
To sho,v ho,v costly" StUnnler "Tns at hand, 
.A.s this forespurrer cOlncs before his lord. 
.Por. X 0 n10ro, I IJray- theo: I 
U)} half afeard 

rhou ,yilt sn
r nnon he is 
on10 kin to thee, 
Tholl spend'st such high-da
r "Tit in praising him. 
Conlc, cOIne, N crissa; for I long to seo 
Quick Cupid's post, that con1es so ]nanner1y-. 
.1,'T er . Bassanio, lord Loyc, if th
r ""ill be. 
[ Evellnt. 


SCENE IV: - The sa17le. Enter BASSANIO, PORTI.A, 
(
RA\TL\NO, K ERISSA, and ATTE
D.ANTS. 
POl'. I IJrn
r 
rou, tarl'.r; pause a dn
r or t,,"o 
Before J
ou hnznrd : for, in choosing ""rong, 
I lose J
our conlpanJ
: therefore forbear a,,"'hilo. 
There's sOI}}cth ing tells l11C, but it is not 10yo, 
1 "Tould not 10so JTou: and J
ou kno"
 J
ourscl
 
Hate counsels not in such a quality'. 
But lest J
ou should not understand ll10 ""('11,- 
..A,ncl :r et a 111aiùen hath no tongue but thought,- 
I ,vould detain Y'OU here SOlno 1110ntll or t"To, 
Bcfore J
OU venture for 111(': I could teach J
ou 
IIo,,
 to choose right, but then I anl fors,vorn; 
So "Till I HCYCr bo: so 111a)
 J
ou lniss )110; 
But if )
Ou do, Y"OU '11 lnako ]110 ,,,,ish a Sill)- 
That I had been fors',,"orn. 
-Bas8anio. I.iet ]ne choose; 
For a
 I :un. I 1i,
c upon the rack. 
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Pore Upon the rack, Bnssanio! then confess 
"Vhat treason there is JningIed ,yith your loye. 
Bass. None but that nglJ. treason of rnistrust, 
"Th icll Blakes 1110 fear the enjoying of In:r love 
There nUl
r as ,yell be :unity' and life 
'T,yccn SI10'V and fire, as treason and nlY love. 
Pore A)r, hut I fear you speak upon the rack; 
J\nd I11en, cnforced, do speak an.)" thing. 
Bass. . Pl"Olnisc Inc life, and 1'11 confess the truth. 
Pore "r eJl, then, confess and live. 
Bass. Confess and love 
IIad been the ver
y" sunl of my confession. 
o happy" torlnent, ,\'"hen nlY torturer 
Doth teach Inc ans,vcrs for deliverance! 
Rut let ll1e to lny fortune and the caskets. 
Pore A ,yay", then! I anl locked in one of then1 : 
If you do loy'c 111C, you ,yill find 111C out. 
Nerissa, and t he rest, stand all aloof. 
Let nlusic sound \vhile ho cloth Inake his choice; 
Then, if he lose, hc rnakes a s,yan-like cnd, 
Fading in nlusic: that the cOlnparison 
l\la
y stand nlore })l'opcr, nl). eye shall be the strea111 
And ,vatery death-bed for hin1. lIe Inn.r ,vin, 
And ,vhat is 111usic tben? Then nlusic is 
Eyen as the flourish ,vhon true subjects bo,v 

ro a no,v-cro,vned lnonarch: sueh it is 
As are thoso dulcet sounds in break of day; 
That crcep into tho dreanling bridegroonl's ear, 
And SUlll1uon hitn to marriage. [Soft lnusic. 
Bass. So nU1Y tile out,vard sho,vs be least thcln- 
sel yes: 
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The ,vorld is still deceived ,yith ornal11ent. 
In la,v, ,yhat plea so tainted and corrupt 
But, being seasoned ,vith a gracious voioec, 
Obscures the sho,v of evil? In religion, 
,rhat deadly" error, but sonlC sober bro,v 
"rill blC:5S it, and approye it ,vith a text, 
IIiding the grossne
s ,vith :filiI" orn
unent? 
There is no ",ice so siln pie but a
sunles 
SCHne Inark of yil'tue on his ont,yard 1)a1't8 : 
IIon y Inan
r co,yards, ,vhose hearts are all as false 
As stairs of sand, "Tcar yet upon their chins 
The beards of IIercules and fro,vning ::\lal"s ; 
""'ho, in"Tard searched, have livers ,vhite as 11lilk ; 
And these assunle but valor's excrenlcnt, 
To render thenl redoubted! Look 011 Leaut
r, 
And you shall see 't is purc:hascd by the ,veight, 
'Yhith therein "Torks a llliraeic in nature, 
l\Iaking t hCI11 lightest that "Tear Inost of it: 
So are those crisped, snak
r, golden locks, 
""'hich nu\ke such ,vanton galnbols in the ,vind, 
Upon supposed fairncss, often kno\vl1 
To be tho do,vr)y of a second hend ; 
Tho skull that bred thenl, in t he sepulcher. 
Thus ornanlent is but the guiled shore 
To a 1110st dangerous sea; the beauteous scarf 
'T ciling an Indian beaut:r; -- in a "YoI'd, 
The scclning truth ,yhich cunning tÍlncs put on 
'fo entrap tbe ,yi
c
t. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, 
lIard food foe l\Iidns, I ,yill llone of thee; 
1\ or nonc of thpc, thou pale and COlnnlon drudge 
'T,vcen nlan and nlan: but thou, thou Ineager lead, 
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'Vhich rather threat' nest than dost In-omise aught, 
Thy plainlless lUOVeS 111C Inore than eloquence; 
A ntI here choose I. Joy be the consequence! 
Pore [Aside] Ho,v all the other pa
siolls fleet to air, 
1\:-'; doubtful thoughts, auù ra
h-cn} braced despair, 
.l\nd shuddering fear, anù green-eyed jealousy'. 
o love! be 11loderate; allay thy ecstasy; 
1]) Ineasure rain thy jo
r: scant thiH excess: 
I feel too Blurh thy blessing; Blake it le
s) 
I
"or fear I surfei t. 
Bass. 'V hat find I here? 
[OJ)ening the leaden casket. 
}"air Portia's counterfeit! 'Vbat del1li-god 
IIath COBle so near creation? 1\Iovc, these cyes? 
0.. ,vhether, riding on the bal1s of nline, 
SccIn they in rnoiion? 11ero are severed lips, 
})al'tcd ,yith sugar breath: so s\Yt'ei a bar 
Should sunder such s,vcet ft-icnds. Here in her hairs 
The painter plays the spidcr, and hath ,vovell 
A golùen l11esh to entrap the heaeLs of l11on, 
}"aster than gnats in cob,ycbs: but her eyes! 
IIo,v could he see to do then1? haying lunde one, 
ltlcthi]}ks it should have po"Tcr to sten] both hiH, 
And lcaye it
clf unfurnished. Yet look, ho,v far 
The Hubstance of 111}" praise doth "'Tong this shaùo\\r 
In underprizing it, so far this Hhado,v 
])oth lin}}) hehind the RuLstance. -- IIere 'f; the scroJI, 
'fhe continent and sUlnn1ary of n\r fortune. 
}TOll that choose not by the view, 
Chance as fair, and choose as true: 
/
;Jl('e this fortune .falls to YOll
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Be cOJltent
 and seek no nelC.. 
If you be 'tcelllJleased 1cith this, 
,A nd hold your fortune for your bliss
 
Turn you 1chere your lady is. 
And claint her u.ith a Loring kiss. 
A gentle scroll. - Fair lad.y, by. :ronr leaye ; 
I COBIC by notc to givc and to receive. [](issing her. 
Like one of t"...o contending in ft prize, 

rhat thinks he hath done ,yell in pcople's eyes, 
IIearing npplausc and universal shout, 
(
idd)T in spirit, still gazing in ft doubt 
"....hethor those peals of prnise be his or no ; 
So, thrice fhie lady, stand I even so, 
As doubtful \yhcthel" \yhat I sce be true, 
Until confirlned, sigued, ratified by 
ron. 
POl". ì T on rsce TIle, Lord Bassanio, \vhere I stand, 
Such as I :Ull: though fbe lnyself alone 
I ,,"ould not be filnhitious in l1\Y. \vish, 
To \yj
h nly
elf lnueh Lettcr; )"'ct, for you 
I \yould be trebled t"
enty tinlCS luy
clf: 
.li thou
alld tiuICS n101"e f
lir, tCll thousalld tilnes Blore 
rich. 
, 
That on].y to stand high in )"'our aecount, 
I luight in virtues, bca.utie
, livings, friends, 
I
xeeed account: but the full SUIn of Ine 
Is SUIn of nothing: \yhich, to ternl in gross, 
IH nn uulessoncd girl, unschooled, l1npraeticed : 
IInppy in this, 
hc is not yet so old 
But she nlay learn; hn})pier than this, 
She 1:3 not bred 80 dull but she can learn; 
Hnppicst. of all is that her gcntle spil"it 
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Con1tnits itself to 
rours to be directed, 
AR frotH her lord, her goYernor
 her king. 
.l\lyself and ,vhat is 111ine to you and yonrs 
1:-; no"T conycrt0d: but 110\V I \yas the lord 
Of this fair Inansion, Inastor of In)'" sCryantR, 
(
neen o'er luysclf; and evcn no'v
 but no'y, 
'This house, those Rel'Yants, and this saIne Inyself 
1\.re yours, H1Y lord. I give then1 ,vith this ring, 
",Vhieh, ,vhen you part froln, losc, or give a\vaJ', 
Let it presage the ruin of your love, 
A uti be lny yantage to cxelaÎ1n on :ron. 
Bass. 1\Iad
un, you have bercft me of all ,vords; 
Onl.y IHY blood Hpeaks to yon in 111)" veins: 
And there is such confusion in IHY po\vcrs 
AH, aftel" 801110 oration fhirly Rpokc 
By a beloved prince, there d.olh apIJcar 
1\ tnong the buzzing, pleased n1lllt itllde ; 
'Vherc ever". son1ethin o . bcin(f blent toO"ethcr 
.J b' ð b' 
Turns to a ,vild of nothing, save of joy', 
J
xpressed and not expressed. But 'v hen this ring 
Parts fron1 this finger, then parts life n"Onl hcnce: 
o then be bold to sa}"', Bassanio '8 dead! 
J\T"er. l\l}. lord and lad)., it is no,v our titHC, 
'That have stood by and seen onr ,yishc8 prosper, 
'To cr}"', good jO}.. (;ood jO}
, In}
 lord and lad}r! 
Gratiano. l\Iy Lord Bassanio
 and lny gentle lady, 
I ,vish yon all the joy that yon ('an ,yish; 
For I an1 sure yon can "Tish none frorH 111C: 
.l\lld ,vhcn your honors Jnean to solclunize 
'
rhc bargain of your faith, I do be
ceeh you, 
}
vcn at that tÎlnc I lna
r be Inarrie<.1 too. 



TilE THREE CASKETS. 


f)7 


Bass. 'Ylth alllny heart so thou canst get a ,yife. 
Grat. I thank your lordship, you have got J11C one. 
l\fy cyes, n1)'" lord, can look as s,vift as yours: 
Yon sa,v the Ini
tress, I beheld the Inaid; 
)
 ou loved, I loved; for interlnission 
No 1nore pertains to ]ne: lny lord, than :rou. 
Y onr fortune stood u1)on the caskets there, 
.1\ nd so did 111ine, too, as the 111atter falls; 
For ".ooing here until I s".cat again, 
And 
,vcnring till ]11)" vcr}" roof ,vas <.11")"', 
'Vith oaths of loye, at last, if prolni
e last, 
I got a pro111ise of this fair one here 
To haye her loyo, pro,.ided that y'our fortune 
Ach ieved her 111istrcss. 
POl'. Is th is true, N 
ri
sa ? 
.1\T er . l\Iadaul, it is, 80 yon stand plea
cd ,yithn1. 
Bass. A nel do you, Gratiano, n1can good faith? 
Grnt. 1
 CS
 faith, TIlY lord. 
Bass. Our feast shall be 111ueh honored ill your 
Inarriage. 


Tableau. Curtain. 


COST{;
IES. 


BASSA
IO. - ""hite tunic: trimn1cd with silycr; hlue sntin waist.. 
coat, embroidered, and blue snsh-b
H; while silk slocldng 
pnntaloons; ,yhite ShO(\8, with rosettes. 
GR.\TI.\XO. - Grcen ,"cIvet coat; white waistcoat; worstcd pan- 
taloons, a l1l1 russet hoots. 
PORTL\. - Sa1mon-colored gown, tl'iunneù with sHycr. 
:KERISSA. - ""hite ùress spangled, with colored boù.}". 
D. 8.-9. 
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PRI
CE OF l\1oRoCCO. - Long crimson tunic, girt around the waist 
by a rich sash; over the tunic, a long flowing robe, or gab- 
ardine, of a dark green color, reaching almost or quite to 
the feet; wide flowing sleeves; high turban of crimson and 
gold: ornamented with gems; scimetar, worn suspended from 
a narrow scarf or band hung over the right shoulder. 
PRIXCE OF ARRAGO
. - Slashed doublet; hose; hat with feather; 
sword. The costume should be of very rich material. 
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TIlE POSITIVE 
IA
. 


From The Positive Jlan, by John 0' Keefe. 


DRA
IATIS PERSON .6
. 


SIR TOBY TACIT. 
RUPEE. 


LADY TACIT. 
CORNELL\. 


SERY ANT. 


SCENE: - SIR TOBY TACIT'S House. Enter SIR TOBY 
and LADY TACIT. 


Sir Toby. Yon kno"T. ln
r Lad
r Tacit, I anl not to 
be controlled; I ,,'"ill have my 'yay. 
Lady T. 'Vill! And have, ]D
Y' s,yect Sir Toby. 
Do I eyer presulne to haye a ,,
ill of my 0"'"11? But 
indeed, nlY dear loye, you are a little too positiye. 
Sir T. I am, I an1 n l)ositive man, I o"'"n it; and 
I ,vill insist, and persist, too, that this new house 
I "ge taken in Portland Place is charmingl)
 situ- 
ated. I challenge England to afford such a delightful 
prospect. 
Lady T. Sir Toby, })ardon me; do J"ou really 
think the vie\v of Highgate and Han1pstead so very 
beautiful? 
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Sir T. 1\le! not I. Visto, the landscape painter, 
comn1ends it, indeed; but he kno,vs no 1110re of a 
prospect than a hedgehog. The house, though, has 
a lofty" hall; it strikes yon ,yith an air of granùeur. 
Lady T. The hall loft)" Sir Toby! Pardon me, 
my dcaI', but I protest it did n't seem so to me. 
Sfr T. Nor to me, Iny Lady. I thought, indeed, 
it seeD1ed tolerably high, till t' other day, trJ
ing to 
cut one of V cstris' capers, I hit Iny head against the 
lantern. - But the great parlor, lllY Lady; I 'II ln
y' 
any 111an an hundred guineas that parlor dines forty. 
Lady T. N ny, Sir Toby, \vhen once you forB1 an 
opinion, you ,vill persist in it; you are exceedingly 
obstinate. 
l3ir T. True, Lady Tacit; ,vhen once I '111 deter- 
n1ined, I'm not to be J110ved ùy the rhetoric of Oxford, 
Can1bridge, Sorbonne, or Salanlanca. 


Enter SERVANT. 


Servo Mr. Rupee, sir. 
Sir T. }'Iy ne'v East India son-in-ht\v. 
Lady Tacit, pull up nlY cravat and pull 
ruffles. 
Lady T. Sir Tob
y! ask llle such a thing! 
Sir T. Then, Jny Lady, I ,vill pull do'\vn my 
ruffies and pull up m)T cravat; I anl dcterlnined. 


[Exit. 
11ere, Iny 
do\vn n1Y 


Enter RUPEE. 


Rupee. l\f
y Lady Tacit, your ladyship's slave. I 
bave - Apropos, Sir rroby, your nlost obedient. 
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Lady T. Sir, 'vc arc exceedingly l)roud of thi::; 
honor. 
Sir T. Sir, 'YC are exeeedingl
y proud. 
Lady T. Sir Toby! 
Sir T. Proud! I nleall, sir, ,ye are 
rour hUlnLle- 
Rupee. I hope, nladaln, 111Jr 10vel)T Cornelia is 
"'"ell ? 
Sir T. She is exccedingl
r ,veIl, indeed, sir. 
Lady T. 'Vhat arc you at, m
r s,veet? 
Sir T. Only' at present she has got a most dan- 
g<:rous cold. 
Lady T. Cornelia! a cold! 
Sir T. But no,y she's perfectl}" recovered; and 
m
y daughter ,viII bo so happy when she hears- 
Lady T. Your daughter! Sir Toby! 
Sir T. 
line? I'ln an obstinate n1an, but in this 
}xìrticular I \\Till 110t be positive. 
Lady T. )11'. Rupee, dear Rir, I shall beg but for 
a fe\y 1110nlents, though, to dcpriye lnyself of the 
egregious felicity of your verJ" ugreeable C01111)tlny. 
[ Exit. 
J
ir T. Egregious fe1icit
r! }Ir. Rupee, ,vhat a 
fine spoken ,vonuul! 
Rupee. ,T er
r., Sir Toby; but that phrase of egre- 
gious felicity is- 
Sir T. Xonscnse. 
Rupee. Nonsense ! 
4propos, did you ever hear 
111e spenk in Leadenhall street upon Indian affairs? 
Sir T. Poor Lady Tacit! all obedience - hUHl ble 
ns a forsaken sultann. But, sir, in this house I 
un 
Turk and tyrant. Sir, I anl a very Bujazet. Not 
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In)'" :fhult, though, 1\11'. Rupee; I ,vas fornled ,vith a 
hard heart. As Othello says, "I strike it, and it hurts 
lilY hand." N o'v, sir, as to In)! ,vife - she '8 a lady, 
thanks to IllY knighthood, but the Inost silly", igno- 
rant, ridiculous- 
[Re-enter LADY TACIT and CORNELIA. 
Henl! - sensible, elegant, and finest s})oken "rOlnnn 
in England. Ah, nlY Lady Tacit, ,ve ,vere just talk- 
ing of you. 
Lady T. Cornelia, child, receive 1\11'. Rupee as a 
gentlenlan ,vho is shortly to be your husband. 
Rupee. Oh, 111Y charnling Cornelia! [Aside]:Y o,v 
if I can but recollect nlY oriental conlplitnent; it has 
pleased both black, bro,vn, and J"ello\v: llO'Y I'll t1')' 
it on the fair. Cornelia, speak, nlY love; the nlclody 
of your voice is S"Teeter than the sound of a Nallkin 
bell; your breath is cinnanlon of Ceylon, diffusing 
fragrance through teeth of the sagacious elephant, 
and coral of the Ornlus. Pertnit Ine, madaJu, to 
touch this fair hand, soft as ,v.eft of the Indostan 
,vorln. Your eyes, arched ,yith canlels' hair, brilliant 
as the dialnond of (-}olconda; and the porcelnin to,ver 
of Pekin is but a faint enlblenl of the excellent sYln- 
metry of }"'our beautiful tout ense1J
ble. 
Sir T. Oh, charnling! elegant! Cornelia, spea1r 
and lnake a handsolne curtse)T. 
Cor. I confcss, sir, I anl incapable of ans\vering 
so layi
h and polite a con1plilncnt. 
J\)ir T. \Vhat a delightful curtsc
y' Rhe Jnakes! eh, 
Mr. Rupee? 
Lady T. 0 fie, Sir Toùy ! 
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Sir T. True, n\y Lad
y"; - SO, so, Corne
y; you 
are a good girl, but confound :rour dancing-nlaster. 
'V ell, 
Ir. Rupee, ,vhat say JTou to tt bottle? 
Lady T. "That! do you mean to bottle a geJ.ltle- 
luan at this tinle of day? Richard! [Enter SER'TANTJ 
Get tea. 
Bir T. Look ye, In
r Lady Tacit, I an1 the lord 
and 111aster in this house; I ,vill be positive; there- 
fore I say, Richard, get tea! [Exit SERY"AXT. 
Rupee. Tea!-Apropos, Ina'am, do 
rou take snuff? 
G 1 or. X 0, sir. [Aside] Insignificant COXC0111b ! 
Rupee. True, Inadam; it ,vas formerly in style, 
quite the rage ,vith people of ton; but no,," it '8 a 
vile bore. I took snuff once in such profusion, that 
in 1l10st polite circles I "as distinguished b
r the title 
of Count 
Ia('abah. 
Sir T. "Then I ,vas enc
nnped, I took so l1luch 
snuff that tl).e}- called l1le Captain Strasborough. 
Rupee. Strasborough! -Apropos, I presunle fronl 
to-lnorro"T I date my" felicity? 
Sir T. Yes; you and lilY daughter Cornelia here 
shall be l11arried to- morro,v nlorning; that is, m)" 
Lady, if you have no objection. 
Lady T. Ah, 
Ir. Rupee, they talk of female })re- 
rogative; J"ou see ho,y "eak my influence ,vith such 
a positive nlan. 
Sir T. Yes, )11'. Rupee, when the gust of })fission 
b10',,"8, m:r Lad
y' Tacit is the gentle osier of conlpli- 
ance, and I anl the sturdy oak of opposition. 
[ Exeunt. 


COSTr:
(ES. -l\Iodern English dresses. 
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From The [Ieir-at-Law, by Qeo. Colman tlte ]?"oungcr. 


DRA)IATIS PERSON Æ. 


LORD DUBERLY, alias DAXIEL DûWLAS. 
DICK DO\VLAs. . 
DR. P AN GLOSS, LL.D. alld A. S. S. 
LADY DUBERL Y, alias DEßORAH DO\VL:\S. 
J OlIN, a Servant. 


SCENE I : -An .Apartlnent in LORD DUBERLY'S IIouse. 
LORD and I
ADY DUBERLY dis
overed at breakfast. 


Lord D. "But ""hat does it matter, n1Y Lady, 
,yhcther I drinl
 nlY tea out of n cup or a sancer? 
Lady D. ...\. grèat deal in the polite circles, nlY 
Lord. 'Ve have been raised, by a strange freak of 
fortune, froJn nothing, as a body rnay say; and- 
Lord D. Nothing! as reputable a trade aR any in 
all Gosport. You hold a lnerehant as cheap as if he 
trotted about \vith all his property in a pack, like a 
peddler. 
Lady D. A merchant, indeed! curious Jllcrchan- 
diSQ Y0U dealt in, truly! 
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Lord D. A large assortment of articles: coal, 
cloth, herrings, linen, candles, eggs. sugar. treacle, 
tea, bacon, and brick-dust; ,vith many 11101"e, too 
tedious to 1nentiol1 in this here adycrtiscInent. 
Lady D. \Y. ell, praise the bridge that carried you 
over; but you nlust no,,,," drop the t1"ade8nlan und 
learn life. Consider, by the strangest acciùent, J"OU 
have been raised to neither more nor less thn n a peer 
of the realtn. 
Lord D. Oh! 't "as the strangest accident, nlY 
Lady, that eyer happened on the face of the uni- 
versal }Tearth. 
Lady D. True; 't 'YfiS, indeed, a ,vindfall; and 
).,.ou nlust no','" ,yalk, talk. eat and drink as berolnes 
your station. 'T is befit a noblenuln should behave 
as sich, and kno,,'" SUln111ut of breeding. 
Lord D. 'VeIL but I ha n t been a noblenlan nlore 
nor a ,,"'eek; and nlY throat is n't noble enough 
ret 
to be proof against scalding. Hand oyer the Inilk, 
nl}T I.1ady. 
Lady D. Iland oyer! Ah! what'8 bred in the 
bone ,,
ill neyer COlne out of the flesh, n1)'" Lord. 
Lord D. Psh
r'Y! here'8 a fuss, indeed! 'V hen I 
"as plain Daniel Do,vlas, of Gosport, I 'VfiS reckoned 
as cute a dab at discourse as any in to,yn. X obodJ" 
found fault ,yith n1C then. 
Lady D. But ,yh}'" so loud? I declare, the sery- 
ants ,vill hear. 
Lord D. IIear! and ,,"'hat \\
ill thc}'" hear but ,vhnt 
they kno,v? Our 8tory f\, secret! Tell 'en1 Queen 
Anne'8 dead, my Lady. Do n't evcry" body know 



106 


PANGLQSS. 


old Duberly ,vas supposed to die ,vithout an
y h.a1
r 
to his estate - as the doctors sa
y, of an in1plication 
of disorders? and that his son, Henry 
Iorland, ,vas 
lost, SOlne titHe ago, in the Aalt sea? 
Lady D. 'V ell, there's no occasion to- 
Lord D. Do ll't every bodJT kno\v that lawyer 
Ferret, of Furniv"al's Inn, owed the legatees a 
grudge, and popped a bit of an ad\Tcrtisell1ent into 
the l\T eu ;S: - ,: "Thercas, the heir-at-hnv, if there be 
an
y reviving, of the late Baron Duberly', ,vill apply- 
so and so - he'll hear of sunl111ut greatly to his 
ndvantage." 
Lady D. But ,vhy. ba\vl it to the- 
Lord D. Did n't he hunt )11e out to prove my 
title, and lug me frolll the counter to clap 111e into n. 
coach, a house here in IIanoycr Square, and an cstate 
in the conntr
r ,vorth fifteen thousand per annum? 
'Vhy, bless you, n1Y Lady, every little black s,veep 
,vith a soot-bag cries it about the streets as often as 
he says" S\yecp ! " 
Lady D. 'T is a pit
r but 111J" Lord had left YOll 
80n1C 11U1U11crs with his n10nC)". 
Lord D. lIe! ,,'"hat, 111)" cousin t,venty thousand 
ti n1es renloyed? lIe lTIHSt haye left thenl by. ,vord 
of B10Uth. Neyer spoke to hin1 but once in all l)1J' 
born life - upon an electioneering Jnatter. Tbat '8 
a ti 111e ,\Then J110st of 
rour proud folks make no 
hones of tippling \vith a tallo\v-chandler, in his ba('k 
rOOiU, on a IncIting dn
r. But he ! - except calling 
]ne cousin, and buying a lot of daluagcd hnckaback 
to cut into kitchen to\vels, he ,vas us cold and as 
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stiff as he is no,,,", though he ha
 been dead and 
buried these nine n1011 ths, rot him! 
Lady D. There again, no\v! rot hÏIn! 
Lord D. ""'h)
, \\?hat is a n13n to say' ,vhen he 
,vants to consecrate his old, stiff-rulnped relations? 
[Rings the bell. 
Lady D. 'Y11)
, an oath no\v and then Jna}" slip 
in, to garnish genteel conversation; but then it 
should be done \vith an air to one's equals, and \vith 
a kind of careless condescension to Inenials. 
Lord D. Should it? ".,. ell, then; here, John. 


Enter JOHN, R. 
}'Iy good n1an, take a,yay the tea. 
Joltn. Yes, lny Lord. [Exit, R. 
Lady D. .And no\y, nlY Lord, I Jnnst leave )you 
for the conc('rns of the day". ".... e elegant people are 
as fun of businc
s as an egg's full of lncat. 
Lord D. Y CS, ,ye {\lcgant people find the trade of 
the tone, as they' can it, plaguy fatiguing. \Vhat! 
yon are for the 1cis a lcis this 1110rning? )Iuch good 
Jllay it do you, 111}" Iiady". It n1akcs 1110 Rit 
tuck up 
find 
queezed like a, bear in a bathing-tub. 
Lady D. I have a hundred places to ("all ute 
Folks are so ciyil since \ve cnn1e to take possessioJ1- 
There'6 dear Lady Littlcfigure, I,orù Sponge, )Ir
. 
Holdbank, Lad}'" Bett
r Pillor
r, the Hon. 
Irs. Cheat- 
,ycll, and- 
Lord D. ,A,y, ay; :rou may al,yays find plcnt:y 
in this here to'Yl1 to be civil to fifteen thonsand a 
year, 111.Y Lady". 
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Lady D. ,,-r ell, there '
 no learning you life. I'm 
sure the:r are as kind and friendl)T. The snpper 
I.Judy" Bett)
 gayo to us, and a hundred friends, Blust 
haye cost her fift)T good pound
, if it cost a brass 
Hu"ùoll; and she does the saIne thing, I '))1 told, three 
tinlcS a ,veek. If she is n't 11lonstrous rich, I won dol", 
for InJ" part, ho,v she can afford it. 
Lord D. 'Vhy, lny Lady, that ,vould have puzzled 
Ine, too, if the)T had n't hooked 1110 into a ganle of 
(Io(.king and punting, I think they call it, ,vhere I 
lost as nluch in half a hour as ,vould keep her anù 
bel" cOlnpallJ" in fricasces and ,vhip sullibubs for a 
fortnight. Rut I nlaJ'" be eycn ,vith her sonle 0' 
these a'ternoons. Only let me catch her at Put, 
that'8 all! 


Enter JOlIN, L. 


John. Doctor Pangloss is bclo,v, In)
 Lord. 
Lord D. Oddsbobs
 nl}T L::1<lj
! That'8 the man 
as lcarns 111e to talk English. 
Lady D. 11ush! consider - [Pointing to JOHN. 
Lord D. lIunl! I forgot. }'ly honest fello,v, sho,v 
hinl up Rtairs, ù' )
e hear? [Exit JOlIN, L.] There, 
,yas t ha t ea
y? 
Lady D. Tolerable. 
Lord D. 'V ell, no\v, get along, my Ijnd
y; the 
Doctor and I Blust be snug. 
Lady D. Then I hid YOll good J11orning, Iny Lord. 
As Lad}T Betty" says, I \\
i
h )FOU a úon repos. 
[Exit, R. 
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Lord D. it bon repos! I do n't kno,v ho,\" it is, 
but the '\"Olnen aro lnoro enter at these hore Inatters 
nor the 111cn. 
1.r ,yifc, fiS eycry body )na
r see, is 
as geutoel alreadJ9 as if 
he had boen born a duchess. 
This Doctor Pangloss ,vill do n10 a deal of good in 
the ,yay of fashioni ng n\y discourse. So here he is. 


Enter P ANGLOSS, L. 


Doctor, good 1110rning. I ,yish you a bon repos! 
Take u chair, Doctor. 
Pang. Pardon n10
 111)- Lord; I an1 not inclined 
10 be sedentary. I ,yish
 ,yith pern1ission, "crectlls 
ad sid era tollere z:ultus." -O\9iù. Hen1! 
Lord D, Tollory vultures! I SUl)})ose that that 
n1eans you had rather stand? 
Pang. -Fyc, this is a locomotive Illorning ,yith 
Inc. Just h nrried, nljT Lord, fro111 the Societ
r of 
Arts, "Thence, I 111fi)- say, L. I haye borne 111}" bl nshing 
honors thick upon me."-Shakespearc. Henl! 
Lord D. .J.\nd ,vhat has IJut j-our honors to the 
blush. this J110rning, Doctor? 
Pang. To the blush! a ludicrous pcrycrsion of 
the author'
 Ineaning - he, he, he! lIen1 ! Yon 
shan hear, lny Lord. "Lend nlO 
ronr ears."- 
Shakespcare again. IIeln! ,rr is not nnkno,vn to 
your lordship, and the no le:--:s literary ,,,"orId, that 
the (ialedonian '{T niversity of .A. berdeen long since 
eonferrcd upon 111e the dignity of LL.D.; anù, as I 
never beheld that erudite body, I lnay safely say 
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they dubbed 111e \vith a degree from sheer con- 
siderations of 1n}T celebrity". 
Lord D. True. 
Pang. For nothing, m
y Lord, but my o\vn innate 
mode::;ty, could Ruppo
e that Scotch coliege to be 
s,vaJred by ono pound fifteen 
hillings and three 
pence three farthings, paid on receiving Iny diplolna, 
as a handsome conlpliulent to the nunlerous and 
learned head of that seminary". 
Lord D. all, no; it \yas n't for the nlatter of 
money. 
Pang. I do not think it \vas altogether the" auri 
sacra fames."- Virgil. Henl! But this ver:r day, 
111Y Lord, at cleven o'clock A. }I., the Society of 
Arts, in consequence, as they were pleased to say", 
of my merits - he, he, he! Iny merits, my Lord- 
have adlnitted me as an un\vorthy Inember; and I 
have hencefor,yard the l)rivilege of adding to 111Y 
nanle the honorable title of A double /3. 
Lord D. And I make no doubt, Doctor, but J'ou 
have richly deserved it. I \varrant a Inan docs n't 
get ..t\ double S tacked to his name for nothing. 
Pang. Decidedly not, ill)'" Lord. Yes, I aIll no'v 
artiu71
 societatis socius. 
1)T t\VO last publications did 
that business. "Exegi monumentu1n ære perennius."- 
IIorace. Hem! 
Lord D. And \vhat might them there t\VO books 
bo about, Doctor? · 
Pang. The first, }ny I.Jord, was a plan to lull the 
restless to sleep by an infusion of opinnl into thcir 
ears. The efficacy of this method originally st.ruck 
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me in St. Stephen's chapel, ,,,,,hile listening to the 
oratory of a worthy countr,r gentleman. 
Lord D. I ,,"onder it ,va'n't hit upon before by 
tho doctors. 
Pang. Physicians, ill)'" Lord, put their patients to 
sleep in another manner-he, he, he! "To die - to 
sleep; no n10re."- Shakespeare. Hem! l\fy second 
treatise ,vas a prol)osal for erecting dove-houses, on 
a l)rinciple tending to increase the l)ropagation of 
pigeons. This, I lna)7 affirm, bas received consider- 
able countenance fron1 n1an
y ,vho move in the circles 
of fashion. h :JTeç gelnere cessabit t
lrtur." - Virgil. 
Hem! I am about to publish a third edition by 
subscription. l\Ia:r I have the honor to pop JTour 
lordship do,vn among the pigeons? 
Lord D. Ar, ay; do,,"n ,,,,,ith Ine, Doctor. 
Pang. 
Iy Lord, I am grateful. I ever insert 
names and titles at full length: ,vhat maJ'" be your 
lordship's spollsoria] and patronYlnic appellations? 
[Taking out his pocket-book. 
Lord D. 
IJ' ,vhat't 
Pang. I mean, my Lord, the designations given 
to J"ou b
y' your 10rdship's godf:
thers and parents. 
Lord D. Oh! .,vhat my Christian and surname? 
I was baptized Daniel. 
Pang. ".llbolens baptismate labem." - I forget 
where; no Inatter. Hem! The Right Honorable 
Daniel- [1l"rzting. 
Lord D. Do,vlas. 
Pang. [1T
riting] Do,vlas - "Filthy' Do,"'!"- 
Hem! Shakespeare.-The Right Honorable Daniel 
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Do,ylas, Baron Dllberl:r. - And no'\"', Iny Lorù, to 
your lesson for the da
r. [They sit. 
Lord D. No,v for it, Doctor. 
Pa ng. The process ,yhieh "
e are no,v upon is, to 
eradicate that blelnish in 
rour lordship's Jal1guage 
,vhich the learned denolninate cacology, and ,vhieh 
tho vulgar call slílJ-slop. 
Lord D. I anl afraid, Doctor, ll\Y cakelology ,yill 
giyc you a tolerable tight job on't. 
Pang. "]{il desperandul1t." - IIorace. IIell1 ! 
'Ve'll begin in the old ,vay", m
r Lord. Talk on: 
,vhen yon stnnlble, I check. 'Vhere ,vas your 
lordship 
resterday evening? 
Lord D. At a consort. 
Pan.g. DInph! tête à fête ,vith Lad
r Duberl
r, I 
presu Ule. 
Lord D. Téte à tête ,vith five hundred people, 
hearing of lnusic. 
Pang. Oh! I conceive: )"'our lordshil) ,,
ould say 
a concert. l\fark the distinction: a concert, my I.Jorù, 
is an entertninInent vi
ited b
y fashionable lovers of 
harInony. N o,v, a consort is a ,vife-little conducive 
to harnlOnjT in the pre
ont day, and seldonl visited 
b
y a nUll1 of fashion, unlcss she happens to ùe his 
friend's or his neigh bor'
. 
Lord D. A differcnce, inùeed! Bet ,ycen 
ron and 
I, Doctor, (no,v Ill.Y Laù
Y'8 out of hearing,) a \yifc is 
the plague. 
Pang. lIe, he, ho! thoro aro l)lent.y of J Ob8 in the 
,,,,"orId, }uy Lord. 
Lord D. And a sight of J ezebels, too, Doctor. 



PAXGLOSS. 


113 


But patience, as 
rou sa
r; for I noycr gives nlY Lady 
no Lad language. ""-hcncyer sh
 gets in her tan- 
truu1S, and talks high, I 
ll,Yars sits Inunlehancc. 
Pang. "So t::'pake our mother Eye, and Adan1 
heard." - l\Iilton. IIen1! [They rise] Silence is 
Inost secure, Ill.r Lord, in these cases; for if once 
)?our lordship opened your Inouth, 't is t,,,"cn(y to 
Olle but bad language ,,"ould follo,v. 
Lord D. Oh, that'
 a sure thing; and I ncver 
Hked to disper
c the ""0111011. 
Pang. ASperSl\. 
Lord D. IIll1nph! thero'8 another stun1 bIe! After 
all, Doctor, I t::'hall 1nnke but a poor progrc
s in l11J' 
vcrInicular tongue. 
Pang. Your kno,vledge of our nati,,'c or ver- 
nacular langnage
 In}" Lord, tin1c and industr:r JH:l)T 
IneHoratc. rrernâclllar is an epit het seldon1 applied 
to tongues, but in the casc of puppies ,vho ,vant 
to be "yorlned. 
Lord D. Oh, then, I a'n't so Jnuch ont, Doctor. 
I 'YO Inet plenty of puppies, since I ca111C to to,vn, 
,,,,hosc tongues are so troublesoIne, that ,yornling 
nlight c-hance to be of seryice. But, Doctor, I 'ye a 
bit of a })roposal to Jl1ake to you concerning n1J
 O'YIl 
HllnilJ
. 
Pang. Disclose, m)T Lord. 
Lord D. ""rhy, you n1ust know, I expect n1J
 
f
on Dicky in to,vn this here yer}" n10rning. K 0"", t 
Doctor, if you ,,"'ould but nlend his cakeIology, Jnay- 
hap it 111ight be better ,vorth ,vhilc than the mending 
of Inine. 
D. R.-IO. 
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Pang [Aside] I smell a pupil. Whence
 my Lord, 
does the J
oung gcntlen1an come? 
Lord D. Yon shall hear all about it. Yon kno"T, 
Doctor, though I 'In of good fanlily distraction - 
Pang. Ex. 
Lord D. Though I 'nl of a good fan1ily extraction, 
't ''''fiS but t' other day I kept a 
hop at Gosport. 
Pang. The rUInoI' has reached 
e. " Fama volat 
viresque." - 
Lord D. Do n't put me out. 
Pang. Virgil. IIenl! Proceed. 
Lord D. A tradeslnan, :rou kno,v, must Inind the 
Inain chance; so, ,vhen DicI{ began to gro,v as big 
as a porpns, I got an old friend of lnine, ,vho lives 
in Derbyshire - h un11)h! close to the l)eak - to take 
Dick 'prentice at half-l)rice. lIe 's.jnst no,v out of 
his tin1e; and I ,varrant hinl as ,vild and as rough 
as a rock. N o'v, if JTou, Doctor, if :r
u ',",ould but 
take hinl in hand, and soften hinl a bit- 
Pang. Pray, Iny Lord - "to soften rocks."- 
Congrcve. 11em ! Pray, nlY Lord, ,vhat profession 
may the Honorable 1.Ir. Do,vlas have follo,ved? 
Lord D. 'Vho? Dick? lIe has served his clerk- 
ship to an attorney at Castleton. 
Pang. An attorney! Gentlenlcn of his profession, 
n1)
 Lord, are very diffie-ult to soften. 
Lord D. Yes, but the pny may. make it ,vorth 
'v hile. I '111 told that Lord Spindle gives his eldest 
SOil, 
Ia
ter DrUI11stick':-; tutorer, three hundred a 
year; and, besides learning his pupil, he has to read 
In}" lord to sleep of an afternoon, and ,valk out '\vith 
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the lap-dogs and children. X 0"., if three hundred a 

year, Doctor, ,vill do the busin
ss for Dick, I sha'n't 
begrudge it you. 
Pang. Thrc<: hundred a year! say no Blore, my 
Lord. LL.D., ,A.. double S., anù three hundred a 
year! I accept the office. .. TT er bu11t sat."-Horace. 
lIenl! I '11 run to nlY lodgings, settle ,vith )lr8. 
Suds, put nl)
 ,,"'ardrobc into a -llO. I 'Yl\ got it nIl 
on, and - [Going. 
Lord D. Hold, hold! not so hasty", Doctor. I 
111ust first send )TOU for Dick to the Blue Boar. 
Pang. The Honorable )lr. Do,vlas, In
r pupil, at 
tho Blue Boar! 
Lord D. ..1J
, in Holborn. As I a'n't fonù of 
telling people good ne,vs beforehand, for fear the
y 
nla
r be Laulked, Dick kno,vs nothing of n\y being 
}nade a lord. 
Pang. Three hundred a year! 
,. I've often u'ished that I had clear, 
For ll:fe, si.r" - no, three- 
,. Three hundred"- 


Lord D. I ,vrote h in1 just before I left Gosport, 
to tell him to meet 111e in London ,vith- 
Pang. "Three hundred pounùs a :rear." - S,vift. 
Hen1 ! 
Lord D. 'Ylth all speed, upon business; d' ye 
mind }ne? 
Pang. Dr. Pangloss, ,,,,itb an income of-no lap- 
dogs, Iny Lord? 
Lord D. Kay, but listen, Doctor; - and as I 
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did l1't kno,v ,vhere old 
"erret ,vas to l1lake nle li,"e 
in Lonùon, I told Dick to be at the Blue Boar this 
1110rning by the 
tage-coach. "Thy, you do n't hear 
,vhat I '111 talking about, Doctor. 
Pang. Oh, perfectly, 111Y Lord-three hundred- 
Blue Boars - in a stage-coach! 
Lord D. "\Vell, step into lny roonl, Doctor, and 
I '11 give you a letter ,vhich 
you shall carr}
 to the 
inn, and bring Dick a".ay ,vith 
rou. I ,varrant the 
boy ,vill be read)! to jutnp out of his skin. 
Pang. Skin! jlll11P r I ',n readJ
 to jUt11}) out of 
Jnine! I follo\v }Tour lordship. - Oh, Dr. Pangloss, 
,vbere is your philosophy' 110'V r - I attend you, In.r 
Lord. "Equaln 'lnelnento." - IIorace. Servare lnente17L 
IIenl! bless ll1e, I'm all in a fluster - IJL.D., .L\. 
double S., and three hundred a - I attend your 
lordsh i p. 


SCE
E II: - A Room in the Blue Boar Inn. Enter 
DR. P ANGLOSS and 'V AlTER, J
. 


Pang. Let the chariot turn about. Dr. Pangloss 
in a lord's chariot! "Gurra porfabur eodeln."-J Hve- 
na!. ReIn! - 'Vaitcr! 
rVait. Sir. 
Pang. IIaye you a.ny gentleman here who a.rrived 
this lnorning? 
1J"'ait. There's one in the house now, sir. 
Pang. Is he juvenile? 
1T'aif. No, sir; he's Derbyshire. 
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Pang. lIe, he, he ! - Of "That appearance i
 the 
gentlenutn 
t 
Tr"ait. 'Vhy, plagny" poor, sir. 
Pang. ,
 I hold hin1 rich. al had he not n sherte."- 
Chaucer. Henl! - DenOJ1linatcd the IIoIlorable )1r. 
Do,,
las ? 
Tl"àit. Iionorable! lIe left his Hanle plain Do,,"las 
at the bar, sir. 
Pang. Plain Do,,
las, did he? That ,vill do; "for 
all the rest is leather - " 
Tl'àit. Leat her, sir! 
Pang. "And pruneHo."-Pope. lIenl! Tell )Ir. 
Do\vlas a gentlenlan requests the honor of an inter- 
Yle\v. 
Tl''ait. This is his roon1, sir. lIe is but ju
t stepped 
into our parcel ,var0housc; he'll be ,vith you directly'. 
[EJ;it. R. 
Pang. K eyer before did honor find affluence let 
fall such a sho,ver on the head of Dr. Pangloss! 
Fortune, I thank thee! l)ropitious goddess, I anl 
grateful! 1, thy fhvored child, ,,
ho cOnl1nel1eed 
his career in the loftiest apartnlent of a nluffin- 
lunker, in 
lilk Alley. Little did I think, "good, 
easy" InHll" - Shakespeare - helH ! - of the riches 
and literary dignities \vhich no\v- 


Enter DI(,I
 DO\YLAS, R. 


}f)? }HIPil ! 
Dick. [F::Jpeaking 1cltile entering ] 'VeIl, ,vhere is the 
luan that ,,"ants-oh! you arc he, I snppose- 
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Pang. I am the Inan, young gentlelnan. " HOlno 
S1l1n." - Terence. IIeHl! Sir, the person "rho 110'V 
}JreSnn10S to address you is Peter Pangloss, to ,vhose 
nalne, in the College of 
\berdeen, is subjoined LL.D., 
signifJTing Doctor of I
a\Ys; to ,vhich has been rc- 
centlJ? added the distinction of A. double S., the 
ROHUtn initials for a Follo,v of the Society' of Arts. 
Dick. Sir, I anl your most obedient, Richard 
Do,vIas; to ,vhose na111e, in his tailor.s bin, is sub- 
joined DR.. signif.ring debtor; to ,vhich arc added 
L. S. D., the ROlnan initials for pounds, shillings, 
and pence. 
Pang. lIa! this youth "
ns doubtless designed by 
destiny to J110YC in the circles of fashion; for he is 
dipped in debt, nnd Inakes a 111erit of telling it. 
Dick. But ,vhat are your con1111auds ,,"ith 111e, 
Doctor? 
Pang. I have the honor, young gentle111an, of 
1)eing deputed an alnbassador to you fi."om your 
father. 
Dick. Then J'"ou hayc the honor to be an ambas- 
sador of as good-natured un old fl\llo\v as ever sold 
a ha'porth of ehecse in a chandler's shop. 
Pang. Parùon 111e, if on the subjcct of your 
father.s cheese, I aihTir.,c )TOU to be a
 n1ute as a, 
n10\lSC in one, for the future. 'T ,yore better to 
keep that "aUa 1nenta rejJOsitul1L" - 'Tirgil. lIenl ! 
Dirk. 'Vh
r, "That'
 the lnattcr? an
r Jnisfortlll1e? 
Broke, I fear! 
Pang. 
 0, 110t broke; but his n
l1ne, as 't is eus- 
ton1nry in these cases, has appenred in the Gazette. 
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Dick. X ot broke, but (-;-azetted! 
Pang. Che
k your passion
; learn philosoph
r. 
,V hen the \yife of the great Socrate
 thre\v a- 
11l1111! thrc\y a tea-pot at his erudite head, he "Tas as 
cool as a cucunl bel'. 'Y"hen Plato- 
Dick. IIang Plato! "That of )ny father? 
Pang. Do n't hang Plato! The bees s,varlned 
round his l1Icllifluous 11louth as soon as he ,vas 
8\\Taddled. .. Cunt in cunis {(jJes in labellis cOllsedis- 
sent." - Cicero. lIen1 ! 
Dick. I ""ish you had a s""'arnl round 
yours, \\"'ith 
aB n1J" heart. COBle, to the point. 
Pang. In ùue tillie. But cahn your choler. "Ira 
furor brecis est.
' -- Horace. ReIn! Read this. 
[C;ï-ces a letter. 
Dick. [Snatche.s the letter, brea lis it o}Jen, and reads] 
c'Dear Dick. This conles to inforlll you I aJn in a 
}Jerfect state of health, hoping you arc the same." 
Ay', that'8 the old beginning. ,. It ,vas ill}'" lot, last 
"Tcck, to be ulade" - ny, a bnnkrupt j I suppose- 
"to be HInde a" - ,vhat ? -" to be l11ade n })-e-a-r" - 
a pear! to be nladc a pear! "Thnt doe
 he D1ean b
r 
that? 
Pang. 
\. peer-a pe
r of the reaIn). IIis lord- 
ship's orthography is a little loose; but seyeral of 
his equals eountenanee the cu
ton1. Lord Logger- 
head ah,.ays 
pells physician '\\'"ith nn f. 
Dick. A pel'r! ,yhat, In)'" father! I 'n1 electrified. 
Old Daniel ])o"yla
 lnade a peer! But let me see- 
[reads on] - ,. pear of the reall11. Lawyer Ferret 
got 1n0 In
T titt" - 011. title -" nnel nn estate of 
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fifteen thousand per ann., by mal{ing me out next 
of kin to old Lord Dubcrly, becausc he died ,vith- 
out - ,vithout hair." 'T is an odd reason, by the 
by, to be next of kin to a noblenlan because he 
died bald. 
Pang. His lordship Incans heir - heir to his 
estate. . '\Ve shall meliorate his style speedily- 
"refornl it altogether." - Shakespeare. 11em ! 
Dick. [Reads on] "I sent In}'" carrot" - ("
ll.rot ! 
Pang. lIe, he, he! Chariot, his lordship Ineans. 
Dick. [Reading] "'Vith Dr. Pangloss in it." 
Pang. That's nle. 
Dick. [Reading] "Rcspcet him; for hc's an LL.D., 
and, IDorcover, an A. double S." [They bou\ 
Pqng. His lordship kindly condescended to insert 
that at 111}
 request. 
Dick. [Reading] "_A,nd I have made him 
your 
tutorer, to nlclH] )'.OU1" cakelolog
y." 
Pang. Cacology: fronl Kaxo5', 'Jnalus, and Aoyo5', 
verbu11L - Vide Lexicon. Henl ! 
Dick. [Reading] "COTIle "Tith the Doctor to my 
honse in IIanover Sq narc." - Hanover Sqnarc!- 
"I rcnutin 
rour affectionate father, to COlnJUanÙ, 
Dubarly. " 
Pang. That's his lordship'::; title. 
Dick. Is it? 
p(lJuJ. It is. 
nick. Say sit to a lorù's son. You have no more 
nUlBncrs than a bear! 
Pang. Bear! Unùcr favor, young gcntlclnan, I 
am the benr leader, being appointed your tutor. 
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Dic/L. And ""hat can you teach me? 
Pang. Prudence. Do n't forget yourself in sudden 
success. "TeCll1Jt habita." - Persins. Hen1! 
Dick. Prudence to a noblcluan's son ,vith fifteen 
thousand a year! 
Pang. Do ll't give ,,"aj:'" to your pas
ions. 
Dick. Give ,,"aj. ! I '111 ,vild - n1ad ! You teach 
nlC, pooh! I have been in London before, and kno,v 
it requires no teaching to be 1llade a n10ùern fine 
gentlclnan. "Thy, it all lies in a nut-shell: - sport 
a curric:le - ,valk Bond street -- pIaj" at fhro - get 
drunk -dancc reels - go to the opera-cut off 
rour 
tail- pull on your pantaloons - and therc '8 n buck 
of the first fhshion in to'vn for you. D' ye think I 
do n't kno,v ,vhat's going? 
Pang. l\lercy' on Ine! I shall haye a very' refrac- 
tory pupil. 
Dick, 1\ ot at aU; ,yc'l1 be hand-and-glovc to- 
gether, n1j
 little Doctor. I 11 drive J"ou do,vn to 
all the races, ,vith n\r terrier bet,veen your legs, 
in a tandCln. 
Pang. Doctor Pangloss, the philosopher. ,vith a 
terrier ùet,,"een his legs, in a tanden1! 
Dick. I '11 tell yon ,yhat, Doctor, I 'II nlnke J"OU 
n1j
 long-stop at crieket-you shall dra,," corks ""hen 
I'ITI pre
ident-laugh at mjT jokes before cOJnpan
r- 
squeeze IClnons for punch-cast up the reckoning- 
and "
oe betide j
OU if you do n't keep sober cnough 
to see me snfc home after a jollification! 
Pang. )Iake me a long-stop and a squeezer of 
lemons! Thi
 is more fatiguing than ,ynlking out 
D. 8.-11. 
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,vith the lap-dogs. 
\nd are these the qualifications 
for a tutor, :roung gentleman? 
Dick. To be sure the:r are. 'T is the ,yay that 
half the prig })arsons, ,vho educate us honorables, 
junlp into fat livings. 
Pang. 'T is ,veIl they jUlnp into son1ething fat at 
last, for they must "rear all the flesh off their bones 
in the process. 
Dick. Come no,v, tutor, go and call the ,vaiter. 
Pang. Go and call! sir, sir! I'd have y.ou to 
understand, 
Ir. Do,ylas- 
Dick. Ay, let us understand one another, Doctor. 
l\fy father, I take it, comes do,vn handsomely to you 
for )Tour nlanagelnent of me. 
Pang. 
Iy lord has been liberal. 
Dick. But't is I Inust manage you, Doctor. Ac- 
knowledge this, and, bet,veen ourselves, I'll find 
means to double your pay. 
Pang. Double nlY- 
Dick. Do :rou hesitate? 'Vhy, man, you have set 
up for a 1110dcrn tutor ,vithout kno,ving :rour trade. 
Pang. Double illY pay! say no Inore - done - 
,. actun
 est."-Terence. Hem! - \V aitcr! [Ball
ling. 
Dick. That's right. Tell him to pop my clothes 
into the carriage. They are in that bundle. 


Enter 'V AlTER, R. 
Pang. 'Vaiter, here! put up the Honorable ltlr. 
Do\vlas's clothes and linen into his father's, L01,d 
Duberly's chariot. 



PANG LOSS. 


123 


'Vhcre nre the
r all, sir? 
.A.11 "
rapped np in the IIonorable )lr. 
pocket- hand ker(' h ief. 
[B.Tit \V AlTER 1cith bundle, J.J. 
Dick. See 'en1 safc in, Doctor. 
Pang. I go, Inost 'Yorth
y' })upil. - Six hundred 
pounds a 
rear! Ho,,"'cycr dcfieicnt in the clas
i
s, 
his kno'\vledge of arithluetic is a(lInirable. 


1T
ait. 
Pang. 
Do,vla
's 


" I've often u:ished that 1 had clear, 
For lIje, six hundred ]Jounds a year:' - 


Dick. 
Pang. 


Kay, nay; do n't be so slo'\y. 
S,vift. Helll! - I 'n1 gone. 


[Exeunt, L. 


COSTU)IES. 


DANIEL DOWLAS.- Green coat, richly emhroidered; flowered 
waistcoat., sil ver button-
oles; salmon-colored breeches; 
white silk stockings; shoes; paste buckles; lace ruffles; 
cornered hat, etc. 
DICK DOWLAS. - Green coat; white waistcoat; light breeches; 
white silk stockings; dress shoes. 
DOCTOR P ANGLOSS. - Black veh'et coat, with glass buttons; 
black cloth breeches; silk stockings; shoes and buckles; 
small cane; ruffles; three-cornered hat.. 
"T AlTER. - Plain blue coat,; ;yel1ow waistcoat and breeches; 
white stockings nnd shocs. 
LADY DeBERLY. - 'Vhite satin petticoat.; lace apron; loose pink 
satin gown. ornan1entetl; short sleeves; old-fashioneù head- 
dress; high-heeled shoes. 
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INICLE AND YARICO. 


By Geo. Colman the Elder. 


DRA
IATIS PERSON Æ. 


I
KLE, an avaricious speculator. 
SIR CHRISTOPHER CURRY, Governor of Barbadoes. 
CAPTAIN CA
lrLEY, a b?'ave young office?'. 

IEDIUl\I, father to lnkle; a trader. 
TRUDGE, Inkle's attendant. 
l\1.\TE. 
Y ARICO, an Indian maiden. 
N ARCISSA, Inlclc's intended, but ma1'1'ied to Camp ley. 
\V OWSKI, an Indian girl attending l""arico. 
PATTY, a servant girl. 


TUIE -- The Seventeenth Century. 


SCENE: - The Quay at Barbadoes. Enter SIR 
CHRISTOPHER CURRY, R. 


Sir C. Od's lny life! I can scarce contain my 
happiness. I have left them safe in church.. in the 
nliddlc of the CCrelTIOny. I ought to have given 
N arcissa a,vay, they told me; but I capered about 
so n1uch for jo
y., that old Spintcxt advised lne to go 
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and cool 111Y heels on the qun
r, till it ,vas all over. 
Oh, I'ln so happy"! and the)? shall 
ce, no,v, ,vhut an 
old fcllo,v can do at a \vcdding. 


Enter INKLE, L. 1. E. 


liz/de. (L.) :N O\V for dispatch! 
tlelnan ! 
Flit C. 
Inkle. 
here. 
Sir C. Egad
 I bc1icye half the island kno,ys it by 
this tilne. 
Inkle. Then to the point: I have a fen1nle ,vholl1 
I ,yish to part ,vith. 
Sir C. 'T er
r like])?; it'8 a conl111on case, no,v-n. 
days, ,vith Innn
r 3, luan. 
Inkle. If you could satisf}? n1C you ,yould use her 
nlilflly, anù treat her ,vith lllorc kindness than is 
usual- for I can te11 you she '8 of no C0111nl0n 
shunp - perhaps "TO 111ight agree. 
j,)it C. Oho! a slayc ! Faith, no,v I think on't, 
nlY daughter nlHJ" "ant an attendant or t"yo extra- 
ordinar.r; and as you Sft)? she '8 a delicate girl, above 
the comn10n run, and none of your thick-lipped, flat- 
nosed, sqnabby, dUlnpling do,,,,ùic8, I do n't lnuch 
care if- 
Ink/e. And for her treahucut- 
Bir C. Look ye, young luau; I loyc to be plain: 
I shall treat bel' a good deal better than you "Tould, 
I fanc
y; for, though I ,vitness this custOlU cYcr.r <.In)?, 


IIark'ee, old gen- 
[To the Governor. 
CR.) "... ell, )
OUl1g gentlc1nan ! 
If I Inistake not, I kno\v your bu
;iness 
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I can't help thinking the only. excuse for buying 
ur 
fcllo,,"'-creaturcs, is to rescue 'ern frotH the hands of 
those ".ho are unfeeling enough to bring then1 to 
lnarket. 
In/de. Fair "1"ords, old gentleman; an EnglisllJl1an 
,yon't put up ,vith an affront. 
Sir C. .I\n Englishn1an! 11101'e shame for you! 1\1en 
"Tho so full
r feel the blessings of liberty., are doubly 
cruel in depriving the helpless of thcir freedon1. 
Inkle. Let l11e assure you, sir, 't is not n1Y occu- 
pation; but for a priyate reason-an instant pressing 
necessity - 
Sir C. 'V en, ,,"ell, I have a pressing necessity, too; 
I can't stand to talk no,v; I expect company. here 
presently; but if J'"ou '11 ask for l11e to-1l10rrO\Y., at the 
Castle - 
In/de. The Castle! 
Sir C. Ay, sir, the C
astle - the Governor's Castle; 
kno,,"'n an oyer Barbadoes. 
lnkle. [Aside] 'Sdeath! this man n1ust be 011 the 
G overnor'8 establislnnent - his ste,yurd, perhaps- 
and sent after Ine, ,vhile Sir Christopher is iInpa- 
tientl,r ,,"niting for Inc. I've gone too far.; ill). secret 
l11ay be kllO\Yll. As 't is, I '11 ,,"'in this fello,v to In)"" 
interest. [To l3ir C.] Onc ,vord lTIOre, sir: 111Y busi- 
ness 111ust be done imn1ediately; and, as you ReCll1 
H(.quainted at the Castle, if yon should see 1ne thcre- 
und th(lre I 111eal1 to sleep to-night- 
l3ir C. Oh, :rou do? 
Inkle. Your finger on :rour lips; and never breathe 
a syllable of this transaction. 
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Sir C. :x 0 ! "Th
r not? 
In/de. Because, for reasons "hie-h, perhnps, :rou'll 
kno,v to-nl01To'V, I nlight be injured "Tith the Gov- 
ernor, "Those lnost particular friend I nIno 
Sir C. [Aside] So! here's a purtieular friend of 
Jnil1e, conling to sleep at nlY house, that I neycr sa,v 
in ln
y life. I'II sounù this fello". - I filD('Y', young 
gentlenlnn, as you are such a boson1 friend of the 
(
overnor's, you can hardly' do an
y' thing to alter 
:rour situation \vith hiIn? 
In/de. Oh! pardon nlO ; but :rou 'II find that here- 
after. Be
ides, yon doubtless kno,v his character? 
Bir C. Oh, as "ell as I do In,r o"Tn. But let's 
understand one another. You nlay trust 111e, no,y 
you 'YO gone so far. You are acquainted "itb. his 
character, no doubt, to a hair? 
Inkle. I an1 - I see ,ye shall understand each 
other. You kno" him, too, I see, as ,veIl as I - a 
ver)T tout"hy, testy, hot old fello\\T. 
Sir C. [Aside] IIere '8 a scounùrel! I hot and 
touchy' ! I can hardly contain nlJ' passion! - But 
I "on't discover nlyself. I '11 see the bottonl of this. 
[To Inkle.] ',ell, no,'\"", as ,ve seem to haye conle to 
a tolerublc explanation, let's })roceed to business; 
bring n10 the 'YOnlan. 
Inkle. :K 0; there yon must excuse me. I rather 
"ould Ryoid seeing her more; and ,vish it to be 
settled ,yithout nlY 
CeJnillg interference. :r.I
r pres- 
ence Inight di
trcss her - you conceive nle? 
Sit C. [Aside] "That an unfeeling rascal! The 
poor girl's in love ,yith hÏ111, I suppose. - No, no; 
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fair find open. 
Iy dealing's ,yith you, and )"ou 
only. I see her I10'V, or I doc-lare off. 
Inkle. 'VeIl, thon, you nlust be satisfied, Yonder'8 
Iny ser\'"ant. - IIa! a though t has 
truck nlC. COlne 
here, 
ir. 


Enter TR UDG E, L. 


I 'II ,,"rite Iny' purpose, and send it her b:r hin1. It's 
lucky that I taught her to decipher characters; IU}' 
labor no\v is paid. [Takes out his pocket-book and 
1crites, still talking to lti1nself.] This is sOlne\vhnt less 
abrupt; 't ,,,,ill soften Inatters. [To TRUDGE] Give this 
to Yarico; then bring her hither ,vith you. 
Trudge. I shall, sir. [Going, L. 
lizkle. Stay; come back. [
4side] This 
oft fool, 
if uninstructed, nut}" add to her distress: his drivel- 
ling sYlnpath)" )l1ay feed her grie
 instead of soothing 
it. - 'Vhen she has read this paper, seen1 to Inake 
ligh t of it; tell her it is a thing of conrse, done purely 
for her good. I here inforn} her that I Inust part 
,vith her. D' yo understand :rour lesson? 
Trudge. Pa-part \vith l\Ia-l\Iadan1 Ya-ric-o! 
Ink.le. 'Vhy ùoes the blockhead stanllner? - I 
have In
y reason
. K 0 nluttoring - and let IHO tell 
you, sir, if' your rare bargain ,vere gone, too, 't ,vould 
be the better: she Inny babble our story" of the forest, 
and spoil In)'" fortune. 
Trudge. I 'n1 sorry fbr it. sir. I have lived ,\"ith 
you a long ,vhile; I've half a yoar's \\'"nges, too, due 
the 25th ull., for dressing your hair nnd scribbling 
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)
onr parchnIents; but take nI)
 scribbling, take lHY 
frizzing, take Ill)'" ,vages, and I anù "... O'YS \vi11 
take ourselves off together: she sayeù IllY life, and 
nothing but death shall part us. 
In/de. Ilnpertinent! go and deliver your Inessnge. 
Trudge. I 'Ill gone, sir. I neyer carried a letter 
,vith such ill-,vill in ullln
r born days. [E
rit, L. 
Jgir C. "r (-11, shall I see the girl? 
In/de. She'll be here presently. One thing I had 
forgot: ,,"hen 
he is yours, I need not caution yon, 
after the hints I '\,'e gi,"en, to keep her froln the 
Castle. If Sir Christopher should see her, 't ,yould 
lead, you kIlO'\'", to a di
covery of ,,"hat I ,,"ish 
concealed. 
l3ir C. Depend upon 'lne,o Sir Christopher ,yill 
kno\v no ])101'e of our ll1eeting than he does at this 
lllonIcnt. 
In/de. )
 our secrec)
 shall not be unre,vnrded; 111 
reC0111111elHl you particularly to his good graces. 
Sir C. Thank ye, thank yc; but I 'n1 pret(y l1Iuch 
in his good graces as it is: I do n't kno,v any' body' 
he has a greater respect for. 


Re-enter TR'LDGE. L. 


In/de. X O'\T, 8ir, hfi'
e you pcrforn1cd your nlcssnge? 
Trudge. Yes, I gaye her the letter. 
In/;le. ,A nd "There is Yarico? Did she say she'd 
conle? Did n't you do ftR )TOU ,vere orùered? Did n't 
you speak to her? 
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Trudge. I could n't, sir, I could n't. I intended 
to say ,vhat )"'ou bid Ine; but I felt such a pain in In)'" 
throat, I could n't speak a ,vord for the soul of nle; 
:lnd so, sir, I fell n-crj..-ing. . 
lnkle. (c.) Blockhead! 
Sir C 1 . (R.) 'Sblood! but he'8 a ver
y honest bloc1\:- 
Lead. Tell Ine, nlY good fello\v, ,vhat said the girl? 
Trudge. (L.) Nothing at all, sir. She sat do\vn, 
,vith her t\VO hands clasped on her knees, and looked 
80 pitifulI
r in lIlY face I could not stand it. Oh, here 
she COllIes. I 'II go Hnd find ,V O'YS. If I lllUSt be 
Inelanchol
r, she shall keep l11e cOlnpany. [Evt'it, L. 
l3ir C. Od's my life! as cOlnely a girl as ever I 
sa \v ! 


Enter Y ARICO, L., who looks for SOUle tÏ1ne in INKLE's 
face, bursts into tears, and falls on his neck. 


In/de. (c.) In tears! N a
y, Yarico, ,vhy this? 
Yar. (L.) Oh, do not - do not leave lue! 
Inkle. 'Vh
r, sin1ple girl! I 'nl laboring for your 
good. 
Iy interest here is nothing; I can do nothing 
fi"on1 Inyself. You are ignorant of our country's 
eustoll1S. I must give ,vaJT to nlen n10re po \\"'erful , 
\vho ,vil1 not have me with you. But see, n1)'" Yarico, 
ever anxious for your \velf:
re, I've found a kind, 
good person ,vho \vill})l'otcct you. 
JTar. Ah! why not you protect n1e? 
Inkle. I ha YO no Inean8. - IIo\v can I? 
Yare J Ufit as I sheltered you. Take IUO to yonder 
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n10untnin, ".here I see no s1110ke from tall, high 
houses, filleù ".ith your eruel countrynlen. X one 
of your princes there ,vill C01l1C to take Ine froB1 
you. 
\.nd should the
r stray that ,vay", ,ve '11 find a 
lurking-place just like Iny o,vn poor (Iavc, ,,,,here 
lnanr a day I sat beside you, and blessed the chance 
that brought you to it, that I Inight RfiYC your life. 
J
i1" C. (R.) lIis life! Zounds! n1)- blood boils at 
the scoundrcl'
 ingratitude! 
Yare COIne, COU1C', let us go. I al,,"ays feared 
these cities. Let '8 fly and 8eel
 the ,,,,oods; and 
there ,"'c'll ,,"ander hand in hand together. No 
cares shall vcx us then: ,ye'II let the daJ'" glide by 
in idlene
H; and you shall sit in the shade, anù 
,vatch the sunbeam })laying on the brook, ,vhile I 
sing tbe song that pleases )"ou. X 0 cares, love, but 
for food; and ,ye 'Jl live cheerily", I 'YH.rrant. In the 
fresh, early lnorning. you shall hunt ùo,yn our gtune, 
and I ,,,,ill pick you berries. And then, at night, I 11 
tritn our bed of leayes, anù lie do\vn in peace. -Oh ! 
,,,.e shall be so happ)'''! 
Inkle. Ileal" Jue, 1" arico. 
I
y countryn1cn and 
yours differ as 111uch in B1inds as in conlplcxiol1s. 
"... c ,yere not born to liyc in 'YOOÙS and cayes - to 
seek subsistence by pursuing beasts. 'V c Christians, 
girl, hunt money - a thing unkno".n to you. But, 
here, 't is nlOIH

)" "Thich brings ns case, plenty, con1- 
n1and, po,vcr - eyery thing; and, of course, hap})i- 
ness. You are the bar to 11\r attaining this; therc 4 
fore, 't is necessary for IllY good-and ,vhich I think 
:rou yaluc- 
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}T ar . 1 Y ou kno"y I do; so Inuch, that it ,vould 
break In y 11 cart to lea vc you. 
In/de. But ,ve Blust })art. If 
rou are seen ,vith 
Ine, I shall lose all. 
I T ar. I gave up all for you - m)
 friends, lny 
countr)y - all that ,,,"as dear to }ne; and still gro"Tll 
dearer, since yon 
heltered there - :111, all \va
 left 
for yon; and 'yore it 110'V to do again, ngaiu I'd 
cross the seas, and follo,v you all the ,\"orld oyer. 
Inkle. 'Ve idle titne, sir: she is yours. See you 
obe
r this gentlenlan; 't ,,,ill be the better for you. 
[Going. Puts Y.ARICO across to c. 
JTar. Oh, barl?arous! Do not, do not abandon 111e! 
Inkle. (L.) :No n10re. 
I'"ar. Stay but a little: I sha'n.t live long to be a 
burden to you: your cruelty has cut 111e to the heart. 
Protect HIe but a little. Or I 'II oùe
r this ]nan, and 
llndergo all hardships for your gooù: stay but to 
,vitncss thel11: I soon shall sink \,rith grief: tarry 
till then, and hear Ine bless yonr lUìllle "Then laIn 
dying; and beg you, no,v and then, \vhen I am gone, 
to heaye fi sigh for your poor Yarico. 
In/de. I dare not listen. You, sir, I hope, ,viII 
take good caro of her. [Going. 
l3ir C. Care of her! that I ,vill. I 'll cheri:-:;h her 
like ]nr O\\YJ1 daughtcr, and pour bnhn into the heart 
of a poor, innoéent girl that has been ,vounded by 
the artifices of a 
cuundrel. 
IIl/;le. Ira! 'Sdeath, Hir, ho\v dare you! 
l3ir C. 'Sùeath, 
ir, ho\v dare you look an honest 
l11an in the fhee! [Crosses, c. 
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In/de. (L.) Sir. you shall feel- 
Sir Cf. (c.) Feel! - It's nlore than ever yon did, 
I belie\ye. )lean, sorùid "yreteh! dead to all sense 
of honor, gratitude, or h lllnanity! I never heard 
of snch barbarity! I hayc a. son-in-hl\Y "Tho has 
been left in the S
lln
 Ritnation; but if I thought h iln 
capable of such cruelty, I "yonld return hiln to sea, 
"yith :1. peck loaf, in a cockle-shell! - Conlc, CO]l1e; 
("heel' up. lny girl ! You sha'n't ""ant a friend to pro- 
tect you, I \varrant you. [Taking Y
-\RICO by the hand. 
In/de. Insolcnce! The Goycrnor shall hear of 
this i nsnl t. 
A')ir C. The Governor! -- Liar! cheat! rogue! 
Ï1npostor! - brcaking nIl ties )-on ought to keep, 
and pretending to those you have no right to. The 
Govcrnor neycr had such a fcl1o\\- in the ,yhole cata- 
logue of his acquaintance. The Governor diso,vns 
yon - the C+overnor diselain1s you - the Go\yernor 
abhors you! and, to your utter confusion, here 
stands the Goyernor to tell you so! here stands old 
Curry, "yho nevcr talked to a rogne ,yithout tcJ1ing 
hilll \yhat he thought of hinl. 
In/de. Sir Christopher! - Lost and undone! 
JIedilnn. [Tf"Yithout, L.] Hollo! young )Iultiplica- 
tion! Zounùs! I have been peeping in c\yer)- cranny 
of the house. 'Vhy, young Rule-of-three! [Enters 
front the inn, It. s. E.] Oh! here you are, at last.- 
Ah, Sir Christopher! \\yhat, are you there! Too 
ilnpatient to ".ait at hOllie. But IH're'8 one that 
,,,,ill D1akc you easy". I fhne)
. 
[Clapping INKI
E on the shoulder. 
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Sir C. (c.) IIo,v can1e :you to kno,v hin1 ? 
.ilJed. IIa, ha! 'VeIl, that's curious enough, too. 
So you have been talking here ,yithout finding out 
each other? 
Sir C. X 0, no; I have found hinl out, with a 
vengeance. 
Jlled. Not )?ou. 'Vhy, this is the dear bo)
. It's 
n1
r nephe,v, that is; 
rour son-in-la,v, that is to be. 
It's Inkle. 
Jf)ir C. It'8 a ]ie! and you're a purblind 01<.1 
boob)
! and this dear bo
r is a scoundrel ! 
..Llled. IIe)?day, ,vhnt's the n1eaning of this? 
One "ras Ina<.1 before, and he has bit the other, I 
suppose. 
FJir Ct. But here con1es the dear boy - the true 
boy - the jo]]:y bo)r, pIpIng hot from church: ,vith 
11l)T daughter. 


Enter CA
IPLEY, N ARCISSA, and PATTY, R.. 


ltled. Calnpley! 
Sir C. 'rho? C
unpley? It'8 no such thing. 
Can1}). That's my name, indeed, Sir Christopher. 
Sir C. And ho,v came 
rou, sir, to impose npon 
me, and assun1C the nan1e of lnkle? - a nnIne ,,,,hich 
ever)? man of honesty ought to be ashallled of. 
Cantp. [Crosses to SIR C.] I never did, sir. Since 
I sailed froB1 England ,yith )
onr daughter, m)
 affec- 
tion has daily increased; and ,yhen I came to explain 
nlyself to you, by a nUlnber of concurring circuu1- 
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stances, ,vhich I 
un no,v partly" acquainted ,vith, 

you ]nistook !lIe for that gentlelnan. Yet, bad I 
even then been a,vare of your mistake, I 1l1ust 
confess, the regard for DlJ" O'Yl1 happiness ,voultl 
have telnpted lue to let you relnain undeceived. 
Sir C. And did )-ou, N arcissa, join in- 
J.,Tar. - Ho,v could I, Dl)'" dear sir, disobey you? 
Patty. But, your Ilonor, ,vhat J-oung lady could 
refuse a captain? 
Ca1np. I anl a soldier, Sir Christopher. Love 
find ,yar is the soldier's motto. Though m)- income 
is trifling to )-ou1' intended 80n-in-Ia,v's, still the 
chance of "ar has enabled me to support the object 
of m
r loye above indigence. Her fortune, Sir Chris- 
topher, I do not consider myself bJ" any Ineans enti- 
tled to. 
Sir C. 'Sblood! but :rou must, though. (+we Dle 
)-our hand, illJ" :young ::\la1'8, and bless you both to- 
gether. Thank you, thank you, for cheating an old 
fello,v into giving his daughter to a lad of spirit, 
,,"'hen he ,yas going to thro,y her a,yuy" upon one in 
""hose breast the mean passion of ayarice snlothcrs 
the smallest spark of affection or hUlnunitJ-. 
.1''''ar. I have this UlOlllent heard a story of a trans- 
action in the forest, ,yhich, I o\Yn, ,,,"auld have ren- 
dered compliance ,vith your former delnands vcr
y. 
disagreeable. 
Patty. Yes, sir; I told my nlistress he had brought 
oyer a IIotty-pot gentle'YOnlan. 
Sir C. [To X ARCISS
\] Yes, but he ,,
ould have left 
her for you, and you for his interest; and soltI you, 
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perhaps, as he has this poor girl to Ine, as a requital 
for preserving his life. 
.1\
ar. 110,," ! 


Enter TRUDGE {(nd 'V. O'YSKI, J
. 


Trudge. COBle along, "or o,vs! take a long last 
leayc of 
rour poor 1l1istress: thro,v yo.ur prettJ
 
ebon)
 arnlS about her neck. 
TTT 01fS . No, no; she not go. Yon not leave poor 
"r o,,"ski ? [ThrouJing her {(rlnS about Y ARICO. 
A';ir C. Poor girl! .L\ COlnpal1 ion, I take it. 
Trudge. A thing of B1Y o"rn, sir. I could n't help 
follo,ving B1)T Inaster's cx:unple in the ,vooùs. "Like 
Juaster, like Juan," sir. 
Sir C. But you ,vould not sell her, yon dog, ,vould 
yon? 
Trudge. IIang nle, like a dog, if I ,vould, sir! 
Sir C. So sa:r I to every fcllo,v that breaks an 
obligation due to the feelings of a Ulan. But, old 
l\Iediuln, ,vhat havc you to say for your hopeful 
nephe,v? 
jJIed. I never speak ill of 111Y friends, Sir Chris- 
topher. 
J':Jir C. Psha,v. ! 
In/de. [Coules dOlen, L.] Then let n1e speak: hear 
1110 defend a eondnet- 
J':Jir C. Defend! Zounds! plead gniltJ
 at once: 
it's the only hope left of obtaining n1ercJ
. 
Inkle. Snppo
e, old gent1en1an, you had a son. 
l3ir C. 'Sblood! Then I'ù nUlke' hiul an honcst 
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fello,,,"; and teach hiln that tho feo1ing heart never 
kno,ys greater pride than ,,"hOll it's olnployed in 
giving succor to the unfortunnte. I'd tcach hiIn to 
be h i
 fathor"s o"Tn son to a hair. 
In/de. Evon so Jn
r fhthcr tutoreù lTIO fro111 infancy", 
bonding n1Y tender luinù, like a young 
apling, to hiR 
,vill. Interest "Tas the grand prop round ,yhich he 
t,,"ined lny I)liant, green affections. Taught 111e in 
childhood to repeat old F'ayings, all tending to his 
O\Yll fixed principles: and the first f'cntence that I 
ever lisped ""as, 
, Charity begins at home.
' 
Sir C. I shall neyor like a l)royorb again, as long 
as I live. 
'Inkle. .A.s I gre\y up, he \1 prove - and by exanl- 
pIc - ,yore I in ,yant, I lnight e'en staryc for ,,,"hat 
the ,," o rld c'lred for their neio-hhors' ,vb,-? then 
&. b' .I' , 
should I care for the ,yorld? :1\lcn no"r liyod for 
thelnselves. These ,vere his doctrines. Then, sir, 
,vhat ,voulcl you sa
v, should I, in spito of habit, 
l)recept, education, fly in nI)? father's face and spurn 
It is counsels? 
Sir C. Sa
r? ',hy, that you ,vere an honest, un- 
dutiful feIlo,v. Oh, a,,"ny ,vith such principles!- 
principles ,yhich dcstroy all confidence bet,yeen 
111an and nlan; l)l'inciples ,vhich none but a rogue 
could instil, and none but n rogue could inlbibe. 
Principles - 
Inkle. ,'Th ich I renounce! 
Si r C. E h ! 
Inkle. Renounce entirely. Ill-founded precept 
too long has steeled n1
Y breast; but still 't i" 
D. 
.-]2. 
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vulnerable. This trial ,vas too much. Kature, 
'gainst habit, cOlubating ,vithin me, has penetrated 
to Jny heart - a heart, I o,vn, long callous to the 
feeli I1gS of sC11sibilit.y: but no,v it bleeds, and bleeds 
f(JlO n1)T poor Yarico. Oh, let 111e clasp her to it ,vhile 
't i
 glo,ving, and n1illgle tears of loye and l)enitence ! 
1'rudge. [Capering about] "T o""s, listen to that! 
['V O\VSKI goes to TRUDGE. 
Ir ar . A nd shall \ye, shall ,ve be happy? 
Inkle. Ay - ever, ever, Yarico. 
ITar. I kne,v we should - and yet I feared. But 
shall I still '\vatch oyer you? Oh, love, you surel)T 
gaye your Yarico such pain only to luake her feel 
this happiness the greater. 
1f
Oll:S. [Going to Y ARICO] Oh, 'V o,vski so hal)PY! 
und yet I think I Hot glad, neither. 
Trudge. Ell, "r 0\Y8 ! Ho\y? - ,vhy not? 
1T r OlCS. 'Canse I can't hclp cry. 
l
;ir C. Then, if that'8 the càse, bless TIle if I 
think I 'nì ,,"cry glad, either. 'Vhat is the 111atter 
,vith lny eyes? - Young Ulan, your hand; I an1 now 
})l"oud and happy to shake it. 

1Ied. 'VeIl, Sir Christopher, \yhat do you 
a
y to 
Iny hopeful nephc\v no,v? 
/
ir G'. Say! ,vhy, confound the fello,v, I say that 
it is ungenerous enough to re111ell1bcr the bad action 
of a luan ,vho has virtue left in his heart to repent 
it. [To TRUDGE] As for you, DIY good fello'v, Iinust, 
".ith your Innster's pCl"Jnission, clnplo)T JTOU Inyse]f 
Trudge. Oh, rare! Bless your hOIlor! "r O""R, 
you'll be lad)' to a Governor's factotun1. 
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IT'Òn's. Iss - I Lady Jactotull1. 
J.
ir C. And no,v, tHY young folks, "90 
11 drive 
hOlne and eclcbrato tho "9cdding. Od's J11Y life! I 
long to be 
haking a foot at the fiddles; and I shall 
dance ten tinlcS the lighter for rcforrning an Inkle, 
,v hi Ie I havo it in )ny po,yer to l'c,,"ard the innocence 
of a Yarico. 


Tableau. Curtain. 


COSTL
JES. 


IXI{LE. - X anl{een trowsers anù jacket; white waistcoat; light 
hat; white stockings; black belt. and hanger. 
SIR CURISTOPIIl<:R.- TIlue coat, en1broiùered button-holes; white 
waistcoat and breeches; white hnt
 gold button and loop: 
}<nce anù shoe buckles; and white silk stockings. 
CA
IPLEï. - Regilnental coat.; white trowsers; sash, sword, ha t 
etc. 
)IEDI{;
I. - Plain brown coat and waistcoat; blue 
triped 
tl'owsers; white stockings; shoes; hlack.leather belt and 
hanger. 
TRFDGE. - X ankeen trowsers and jacket; white waistcoat and 
stockings; shoes; hat; bl:1Ck leather belt and hanger. 
YARICO. - 'Vhite anù colored striped 111ul-ilin dress, with colorc,l 
feathers anù ornalnents; leoparù's skin drn})ery across one 
shoulder; dark flesh-colored stockings and a1'n18; sandals; 
yarious-colored feathers in hend; a quantity of colored beads 
arounù the head, neck, wrists, arn18, aud ankles. 
'VOWSKI. - Blnck skin, arms and legs; sandals; plain white 
ùress, with small skin hung across shoulder; beads
 etc. 
NARCISSA. - IIandsome white trinnned dress, with ornnmellte,l 
he:ul: satin hat, etc. 
PATTY. - 'Vhite muslin dress, trimn1ed with blue and pink 
ribbon; npron, hat. etc. 
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TIlE DECEI\TED BRIDE. 


From The IIoncymoon, by John Tobin. 


DRA
IATIS PERSON Æ. 


DUKE AR.\.XZ.\.. 


JlTLIA::'JA. 


ßALTIIAZAR. 


SCENE I: -./t Cottage. A table and fleo chairs. ...1 
door at 1. E. L. Enter the DUKE, leading in 
JULIANA, L. D. 


Duke. [Brings a chair foru;ard, C., and sits dou
n] 
You arc ,vclcoInc hOJne. 
Jul. [Crosses, n.] Honle! You are nlerrJ
. This 
retired spot 
'V ould be a palace for an o,vl! 
Duke. 'T is ours. 
Jul. A)
, for the tinle "TO stay in it. 
Dulie. B). IIcavcn, 
'This is tho nob]e nuulsion that I Hpoko of! 
Jul. This! - Yon arc not in earnest, though you 
bear it 
'Vith sueh a sober bro,v. - Come, COllle, you jest. 
Duke. Indeed, I jest not. 'Vero it ours in jest, 
"r 0 should have none, ,vife. 
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Jul. ..ATe )
on serious, sir? 
Duke. I s\\Year, as 1 0 111 your husband, and no duke. 
,Jul. 
 0 duke? 
Duke. But of InJ
 O'\Yll ercatioll, lad
r. 
Jul. An1 I betrayed '? -- Xay', do Hot pla
r the fool! 
It i
 too keen a joke. 
Duke. 1
 on 11 find it truc. 
Jul. Yon are no duke, then? 
Duke. S onc. 
Jul. IIavc I been cozened? 
Anel have )
ou no estate, sir? 
K 0 palaces, nor hOLlscs? 
Duke. N onc but this:- 
.i\ 8n1a11, 
nug d,,"'clling, and in good rcpair. 
,Jul. X or nl011C
r, Hor effects? 
Duke. X one that I kno,," of: 
,Jul. .;\.,nd the attcndants "Tho haye "Taited on ns- 
Duke. The)
 ,,,,ore n1)- friends; \\"ho, having dono 
Iny ùusine:,
, 
.1\.1'e gone about their o,,"n. 
,Jul. [Aside] "Thy, then, 't is clear.- 
That. I ,,,,as eycr Lorn! - "That are yon, sir? 
Duke. [Rises] J anl an honest Blan; that 1113)- 
content you: 
Young, nor ill-fhyorcd; should not that content )-ou? 
I anl your husband; and that Blust COIl tent )
ou. 
Jul. I ,,,,ill go hOTI10 ! [Going, I.. 
Duke. )'" on nre nt h0111e nlread)T. [Staying her. 
Jul. 1'11 Hot endure it! - But rcnlClnbcl" thi
, 
Duke or no duke, I'll be a du('hc
::" sir. [Crosses, 1.. 
Duke. 
\ ùuchc
s! you 
hall be a quecn - to all 
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'Vho, by the courtesy, \vill call you so. 
Jul. And I ,,
ill have attcndance. 
Duke. So you shall, 
"Then you hayc learned to \vait upon yourself. 
Jul. To "rait upon l11yself! 1tIust I bear this? 
I could tear out n1}
 eyes, that Lade 
rou ,voo ]no, 
And bite nl}
 tongue in t,vo, for saying J"es ! 
[Crosses, R. 
Duke. And if you should, 't \vould gro"r a.gain.- 
I think, to be all honest }
COn1an's ,vife, 
(For such, In)" ,,"ould-be duchess, you \yill find nle,) 
You ,vere cut out by nature. 
Jul. You \vill find, then, 
That education, sir, has spoiled tne for it.- 
'Vhy! do yon thi nk I 'JI "rork? 
Duke. I think 't \vill happen, ,vife. 
Jul. "That! rub and F\crub 
''"our noble palace clean? 
Duke. Those taper fingers 
'Vill do it daintil.y. 
Jul. And drc
R your victuals 
(If there be any)? -Oh, I could go Blad! [Crosses, L. 
Duke. And Inend 111)" hose, and darn In)
 night- 
caps neatl.y: 
""'"ait, like an echo, till you '1'0 
poken to- 
Jul. Or, like a clock, talk ouly once an hour? 
Duke. ()r like a dial; for that quietly. 
Perforlns its ,york, and llever speaks at all. 
Jul. To f('cd your poultry and your hogs! - oh, 
Inonstrous ! 
.A.nd ,v:he11 I stir abroaù
 011 great occasions, 



THE DECEIYED BRIDE. 


143 


Carry a squeaking tithe pig to tho vicar; 
Or jolt ,yith higglers' ".jyCS tho 111arket trot, 
To sell your eggs and butter! [Crosses, J... 
Duke. l
xcellellt ! 
Ilo\v ""'011 you RUIH the duties of a ,vife ! 
'Vb)"", ".ltat a blessing I shall have in yon! 
Jul. A blessi ng ! 
Duke. "rhen they talk of you and mo, 
Darby and Joan shaH no nloro be renlclnberecl :- 
,yo c shall be happ
y. 
Jul. Shall ,yc? 
Duke. 'Y ondrou:s happy! 
Oh. rou ,,"i1l1nakc an a<.l1nirablc ,,,,ife ! 
flul. 1'11 Inakc a devil ! 
Duke. "That? 
Jul. A vcry deyil! 
Duke. Oh, no; ""'0 'II havo no devils. 
Jul. I'll not bear it ! 
I 11 to IllY fathcr's ! - 
Duke. C-;'ently: you forget 
''r on arc a pprfeet stranger to the road. 
Jul. 
I
r ""ro11gs ,viII find a ".a
r, or make one. 
Duke. Softly! 
You stir not henco, except to takc tho air; 
.A nd then I 'n breathc it ,,"ith you. 
Jul. "That, eonfino 1110 ? 
Duke. 'T \yould bc unsafe to trust you 
ret abroad. 
Jul. Aln I a truant schoolbo)"'? 
Duke. X ay", not so ; 
But you l1IUSt keep your bounds. 
.Jul. And if I break thenI, 
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Perhaps :ron !ll beat Inc. 
Duke. Beat you! 
The lnan that lay
 It i
 hand upon a 'YOlnall, 
Suye in the "
aJ
 of kindncss, is a ,vretch 
"Thonl 't ,yere gl"O
S flattery' to nHlne a eo,vard.- 
I '11 talk to yon, lady, but not beat you. 
Jul. 'VeIl, if I nUlJ
 not travel to IU:Y father, 
llnay. ,,,-rite to hill1, 8ul"ely! - and I ,viI1. 
If I can Ineet, ,,"'ithin your spacious ùllket!oln, 
Three such unhoped-for nliracles at once, 
As pens, and ink, anù p:1pcr. 
Duke. You ,,"'ill find theul 
In the next roon1. - A ,vord bcfore :ron go: 
You are In}" ,,"ife, by eycrJT tic that '8 sacred; 
The partner of 111JT fortune and ll\Y bed- 
Jul. Your fortunc ! 
Duke. Peace! - No fooling, idle '''.0111:111 ! 
Beneath the attesting eye of IIeaven, I 'ye 8,,,"orl1 
To lo\'"e, to honor, cherish, and protect :rou. 
K 0 h un1an po,ycr can part us. 'Vhat renulÎns, then? 
To fi.ct and ,vorry filid tornlcnt eaeh other, 
AntI give a keener cdge to our hard fttte 
R.y sharp upbraidings anù perpetual jars?- 
Or, like a lo\'"iHg and a patient pair, . 
("or akcd f1"0111 a dre
lln of grandeur, to dcpend 
Upon their daily Jabol" for support,) 
'To soothe the taste of fortune's 10,vlines'3 
'Vith H\\"cci conscnt, nnd 111utual fonù cnùcarnlent?- 
X O\\T to your cluunbcr - ,vrite ,vhate'cr you please; 
But pause before j"'ou stain the spotless paper 
'Vith ,yorùs that 111ay inflan1c, but can not heal. 
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Jul. 'Vh
y', ,vhat a patient """orIn yon take 1110 for! 
Duke. I took you for a ,vife; and erc I've done, 
1'11 kno\v 
rOll for a good one. 
Jul. You shall kno\v Ine 
For a. right \VOlnan, full of hor O\Vll sex; 
""'ho, 'VhOll she suffers "Trong, ,vill s})onk her anger; 
'Vho feels her o,vn prerogative, and scorns, 
B)"" the proud reason of superior Jnan, 
To be taught patience ,yhen her s\vclling he:lrt 
Cries out revenge! [Exit at door Ùl c. 
Duke. 'Y"h
r, lot the flood rngc on ! 
There is no tide in "Ton1an's ,yildcst passion 
But hath an ebb. I 'YC broke the ice, ho\ycycr. 
"rritc to her father! She Ina)"" "Trite a folio- 
But if she send it! - 'T ,,,ill divert her spleen- 
The flo\v' of inlr 111a
y saye her blood-letting. 
Perchance she Inn)"" have fits! -The)"" are 
c1donl 
IHortal, 
Save \vhen the doctor'8 sent for. 
Though I haye heard 80Hle husbands sa,r, and ,viscI.r, 
.A--t \Y0I1Ull1'8 honor i
 her safest guard, 
Yet there '8 801110 virtue in a lock and ke)T. 
[Lorks the door. 
So, thus begins onr honcyuloon. 
T js "
ell ! 
}
or the first fortnight, ruder than )Iarch \yinds 
She'll bIcnv a hnrricau0; the next, pcrhnp
, 
Like l\pril, she lnny ,vear a changeful face 
Of storln Hnll sunshin{l; and, ,yhen that is pa
t, 
She ,,
jll bro
k gloriou
 a
 ul1('louded Jlay ; 
.r\.nd ,,
here t he thorns grc\v bare, the spreading 
1)1osso111S 


D.8.-13. 
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Icet ,vith no Jagging frost to kill their s,veetllc
s. 
'Vhilst others, for a 1110nth's delirious joy, 
Buy a dull age of penance, ,ve, Blore ,,"isel)
, 
Taste first the ,,
holeso]lle bitter of the cup, 
That after to the vcr)! lees shall relish; 
And to the close of this frail life prolong 
Thc pure delights of a ,veIl-governed Inarriagp. 
[E.rit, It. 


SCENE II :-The Cottage. Tu;o chairs. J'LLIANA sitting 
at her needle j the DUKE steals in behind} through 
D. in flat. 


Duke. Como, no nlore ,,""ork to-night: [sits by her] 
it is the last 
That ,ve shall spend beneath this hUlnble roof. 
Our fleeting 111011th of trial being past, 
To-n10rro'v J
ou are free. 
Jul. Nay, no,v yon 1110ck ll1e, 
And turll In)
 thoughts upon IllY fornlcr follies. 
Yon kno,v that, to be u1istress of the ,,"orId, 
I ,vould not leave you. 
])uke. No! 
Jul. No, on IllY honor. 
Duke. I think you like 1110 better than you did: 
A nel yet 't is natural. Conlo, come, be honest; 
)T o,u have a sort of hankering - no ,vild ,vish, 
Or vehclllent desire - yet a slight longing" 
A sin1ple preference, if JTou had 
rour choice, 
To be a duchess, rather than the ,vife 
Of a low })easant? 
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Jul. X 0; i ndced :rOU ,vrong nlO. 
Dul."e. I ]narked you tlosel
r at the palace, ,vife: 
In the full tC1111)cst of your :-;peeeh, 
ronr eye 
".... ould glanco to take the 1'00111. 
 ùiInCllsions, 
..A..nd pause upon each ornalnent; and then 
There ,yould break
 froBl you a half-snlot hered sigh, 
,,-rhich spoko ùh;til1etl
r, 
. These 
hould have becn 
. " 
Illl n e : 
And therefore, though ,yith a ,vell-telnperecl s})irit, 
You have SOIne )"ecret s"
ellings of the heart 
"Then theso thi ngs riso to 
rour iInngination. 
Jul. 1\ 0, indeed: sonlctinlcS in Jnj
 drccuns, IO'Vll- 
Yon kno,y ,YO can not help our dreanls- 
Duke. ,,-rhat then? 
Jul. ""'h
r, I confess. that sOlnetin1CS, in In
r drealns, 
A noble house and splendid equipage, 
Difunonds and pearls and gilded furniture, 
"....ill glitter liko an on1p(r pageant bJ
 ]110 ; 
And then I an1 apt to rise a little feveri
h : 
But ncycr do n\y sober ,yaking thoughts- 
...
s I 'n1 a 'VOll1an ""orth3
 of belief- 
"Tanclcr to such forbidden vanities. 
Yet, after all, it ,,"'as a 
eurv
r trick- 
Your palace and your pictures and your plate; 
1'- our fine plantation
; your delightful garclen
, 
That "
ero a sccond Pnradi
c - for fools; 
.L\.nd then your grotto, so divinely eool ; 
Your Got hie slllnnler-hol1se and J10111an teB1ple- 
'T ,,"ouId pnzzle nluth an antiquarian 
To find out their rc]nains. 
Duke. 1\ 0 nlore of that! 
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Jul. You had a dozen s})[tcious vineyards, too; 
Alas! tho grapes are sour; and, nbovc all, 

rhe Barbary courser that ,vas breaking for ll1e- 
Duke. Kay, you shall ride hÍ1n yet. 
Jul. Indeed! 
Duke. Believo 111C, 
'V 0 11lUst forgot theso things. 
Jul. They are forgot; 
And, by this kiss, ,ye'l1 think of them no Inore, 
But ,vhen \yo ,vant a then10 to lnakc us ll1erry. 
Duke. It ,vas an honest onc, and spoke thy soul; 
And by. the fresh lip and unsullied breath, 
'Vhich joined to give it s,vectncss- 


Enter BALTHAZ
\.R, L. 


,Jul. [Crosses, c.] IIu'v! j)f}r fathor! 
Duke. Signior Balthazar! You are ,velco111e, 
ir, 
To our poor habitation. 
Bal. "r elconle ! Villain, 
I con1e to call your dukesh ip to account, 
And to reclain1 Iny daughter. 
Duke. [Aside ] You ""ill find her 
RcclaÍIncd already, or I haye lost IllY pains. 
B((l. Let 1110 con1e at It inl ! 
Jul. Patience, l1\Y dear father! 
Duke. Na
y, giyo hin1 roon1. Put up }"'onr ,veapon, 
Slr- 
'T is tho ,vorst argulnellt a Blan ean uso; 
So let it be tho last. As for your daughter, 
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She })asscs b
r another title here, 
In '\vhich :your ,vhole authority is sunk- 

Iy hnvful ,vife. 
Bal. L:.n\?ful! - his la,yful ,vife! 
I shall go Inad ! Did not you basely steal her 
Under a yile pretonse? 
Duke. 'Vhat I have done 
I 'II ans\yer to the la,v. 
Of ,vhat do you complain? 
Bal. 1'Vhy, are y"'on not 
A 1110st notorious, self-confessed Ï1npostor'1 
Duke. True; I fun somo\yhat d\vindled fron1 the 
state 
In ,vhich you lately kne\v n1e: nor alone 
Should m
r exceeding change provoko your ,,"onder; 
Yon 'll find 
"'our daughter is not ,vhat she ,,"'as. 
Bal. IIo,y, Juliana? 
Jul. 'T is, indeed, ITIOst true: 
I left you, sir, a fro,vard, foolish girl, . 
Full of eapricious thoughts and ficr
'" sllirits, 
"Thich, ,vithout judglncnt, I ,vould ycut on all : 
But I haye ]carncd this truth indelibly- 
That n1odc
tJ. in deed, in ,yord, and thought, 
Is the prÍJne grace of \Y0I11an; and ,vith that, 
1\101"0 than by fl"o\yning looks and sauc
'" 
peeches, 
She Inay" persuade the Juan t hat rightly'" loves her, 
'Vhon1 she \yas ne'er intended to con1n1and. 
Bal. An1fizen1ent! 'rhy. this n1etalnorphosis 
Exceeds his o,vn! "That spells, ,vhat cunning \vitch- 
craft 
Has hc cln })loyeù ? 
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Jul. None: he hrrs sin1plJ
 taught 111e 
fro look into tHysclf: his po\\?erful rhetoric 
IIath ,vith strong influence Ï1nprcssccl )ny heart, 
And Inade lue see at length the thing I have boen, 
.ltllcl "rhat I 
Ull, sir. 
Bal. Are )"OU, thcn, content 
To liye ,,"'itli hilll? 
Jul. Contcnt? I al11 n108t happy. 
Bal. Can J.ou forget )"ou1' crj
ing ,vrongs? 
Jul. Not quite, sir; 
The
y sOlnetilnes serve to Inake us IncITJT ,vith. 
Bal. IIo"r like a yilJain he n bused 
rour father! 
Jul. Yon ,viIi forgive hin1 that, for IllY sake. 
Bal. Never! 
Duke. 'Vh)r, theu, 't is plain :)rou seck )"onr o\vn 
reyenge, 
And not your daughter's happiness. 
Bal. No Inatter: 
I eharge you, on your duty as my daughter, 
Follo\v nlO! 
Duke. On a ,vife's obedience, 
I charge you, stile not! 
Jul. You, sir, are lllJr father: 
At the bare l11ontion of that hallo,ved name, 
A thousand recollections rise ,vithin Ine, 
To ,vitness you have ever boen a kind one:- 
This is Iny husband, sir. 
Bal. Thy husband; \vell- 
Jul. 'T is fruitless IlO'V to think upon the 1110ans 
lIe u
l}d - raIn irrevocably his: 
Anù 'VhÛll he plucked 1110 froIH tHY parent tree, 
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To graft nle on hin1ðel
 he gathered ,yith 1ne 
l\Iy" love, Ill)' dut
y', Iny obedience: 
And, by adoption, I anl bound as strictly 
To do his reasonable bidding no,v 
As once to follo,y yours. 
Duke. [Aside] 
Iost excellent! 
Bal. Yet I ,vill bo revenged! 
Duke. You ,,"'ould have justice? 
Bal. I ,vill: so forth,vith Ineet TIle at the duke's. 
[Crosses, L. 


Duke. I nnl the duke. 
Bal. The jest is sOlnewhat stale, sir. 
Duke. You'll find it true. 
Bal. Indeed! 
Jul. [Aside] Be still, my heart! 
Bal. I think :);'"ou ,,,"ould not trifle with me now. 
Duke. I anl the Duke Aranza ! 
[ThrolCs off'O a disguise, and appears in a sjJlendid dress. 
And ""hat's ll\Y" greater pride, this lady's husband. 
1....ou no,v: nlust see [Leads JULIANA L. c. 
The drift of "That I hayc been latel
r acting, 
.....tnd ,y hat. I 
l1n. .L\nd though, being a 'VOlllan 
(-;-idd
r ,yith youth and unrestrained faney, 
The dOJnineering spirit of her sex 
I hayc rebuked too sharpl)"'; j"'et 't ,vas done 
As skillful surgeons cut beyond the wound, 
To Inakc the cnre conlplete. 
Bal. You Itayc done nlost ,yisely, 
And all Iny anger dies in speechless ,vonder. 
Duke. 'Vhat says n\r Juliana? 
Jul. I anI lost, too, 
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In adn1iration, sir; ]l1Y fearful thoughts 
Rise, on a trelnbling ,ving, to that rash height 
\Vhcllce, gro,,
ing dizz,r once, I fell to earth. 
Yet since )"'onr goodness for the second titHe 
'ViII lift 111e, though ull,yorth)"', to that l)itch 
Of greatness, there to hold a constant fligh t, 
I ,vill endeayor so to bear 111J"'self, 
That in the ,vorld's eye and ]ny friends' observance- 
And ,vhat 's far dearer, J"'our most precious judg- 
]nent- 
I lnay not shan1e your dukedom. 
Duke. Bravely spoken! 
\Vhy, no,v )"'011 shall haye rank and equipage- 
Servants, for you can no,v C0111lnand yoursclf- 
Glorious apparel, not to s"
ell 
rour pride, 
But to give luster to your 1nodest
r: 
l\ll})lensnres: all delights that noble da)ne
 
'Vnrnl t.heir chaste fancies ,vith, in full abundance 
Shall flo\y upon you; - and it shall go haed 
But 
rou shall ride the Barbary conrser, too. 


Tablea li. Curtain. 


COSTU
IES. 


DUKE. - First dress - plain, rather coarse suit: second dress- 
splendid satin ducal ,'cst; rich yel yet robe, tl'in1nlCù with 
green find silver; white silk pantn-loons; white shocs, ctc. 
BALTHAZ.\R. - Plairi suit. 
JULIAX.\. - First dress - splendid briùal aUire: sccond drcss- 
neat white D1uslin. 
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TIlE G-l{EEIC GIRL 

:KD TIlE B4\RB.A.RIAN. 


From Ingomar, as translated fl'om the German by Jlaria Lo'vell. 


DR.\3IATTS J>ERSOX ..
. 


I
 G01L\R, leader of a band of _4lemal1lli. 
r ARTHE
IA, a J[assilian girl. 



15-1: TIlE GREEI{ tHRL AND TIlE BARBARIAN. 


SCENE: - In the Cevennes. A TVood, densely arched 
v;ith trees; 1chere the bushes are less thick, a 1nass 
of lcild rock. INGO
IÅR is seen, leaning 'Upon a
 
s]Jear. 
Ingontar. 'Vith us is Freedonl. She lives in the 
open all'; 
In ,,
oods she d,yells; upon the rocks she breathes; 
N o,v here, no,v there; not caring for to-da.y - 
K 0, nor providing for to-lllOl'TO'V: 
Frcedolll is huntin o . fcedinO" fio.htinO" dan g er. 
b' . b' b b' . 
That, that is freedolll: that it is \vhich Jnakes 
Tho veins to s,vell, the breast to heave and glo,v: 
Ay', that is freedo111; that is })leasure -life! 


Enter PARTHENIA, R. U. 
. 
Ah! this nlust bo the captive. "\V onlan, 
Thou scckcst Ingolnar: this is he. 
The):"" say thou 'rt conlO to treat for this man'8 ransom: 
"'That is th
r offer? 
Par. J e,vels of more value 
Than all the gold of earth: - a faithful ,,
ifo's 
Prayers to her latest breath; u daughter's tears; 
A rescued hous
hold's deathless gratitude; 
The blessing of the gods, ,vhosc liberal hands 
I{ecolnpensc deeds of 11lercy thousand-fold. 
Look: kneeling at your feet, a fainting child 
Ilnplorcs a gray-haired father's liberty. 
lIc is infirnl, old, val ueless to you; 
But, oh! ho,v l)recious to his ,vido,ved home! 
C
ive hirJ1, then, up - oh, give hiln u!) to 1l1C ! 
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Ing. "OBlan, th)- fh.ther is booty to our tribe: 
,v
 ere he but 111ine, I '<1 gi
ço hiln to theo frcelJ-, 
If only to be riÜ of his tears anù sighs. 
But if thou hast clecei,
ecl us, and clost ùare- 
Par. [
':juddenly rising] Enough 1 -- 
Thero need no threats. I but luisunderstood 
rou, 
. Thinking you had hlllnall hearts; I '11 mcnd of that, 
.L\ utI speak no,v to :rour interests. 
ìT" on ask gold for his ranS0111 - he has none; 
But he has strength and skill that :ret 111a:r carn it, 
'Yith opportunit)- afforded hinl. 
IIcre there i:-) none - he can not pa:r a clrachnla. 
I
CCl) hinl, aUll slayer)-, gna,ving his free heart, 
In a fe\v ,veeks shall leave )-OU but his bones. 
But, set hiB1 free, In)"" nlothcr and 111J'sclf 
'Yln labor ,,
ith hinl; ,ye ""ill live on crusts, 

\nd all the surplus of our dail)- toil 
Be yours, till tho full ran801n be accomplished. 
Ing. 'fhat's not ,vithout sonle sense; but ,,
hero 
is our surety' 
The conlpact should be kept? 
Par. It shall not fail 
For lack of that: I'll lcayo ,vith )-OU a l)ledge 
Dearer to hinl than liberty or life. 
01 
Ing. IIast brought it ,yith thee? 
Par. Ay. 
Ing. Sho,y it. 
Par. l\Iyself. 
Ing. rThyself? 
Par. If )-OU but knc" 
IIo,,," precious to hinl is bis child, you'd not 
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Despise the hostage. 
Ing. It '8 :t strange fancy; and yet- psha,,"! no, 
no- 
Burùen us ,vith a \VOIUan ! 
Par. No - 110 burden; 
I 'll be a help to you: these \villing hands 
Shall do I1101"e \vork than t \vent
r pining slavcs. 
You do not guess IllY usefulness: I spin, 
Cun ""eave your g
trlnents, and })repare )"'ou1" meals, 
AnI skilled in ulusic, aud can tell brave tales, 
Anù sing s,veet songs to lull you to repose. 
I 
un strong, too - healthy both in luind and body; 
And ',",'hen 111Y heart '8 at case, H1Y natural tClnper 
Is al,va
rs joyous, happy, ga)r. Oh, fear not! 
Ing. Troth, there'8 :;on1e use in that; th:r father 
can 
Onl"jT cry". 
Par. Sa"j
 
res - sa
r 
res, anù set hinl free! 
Ing. I'd counsel \vith Iny cOlnradcs. Sta"j
 thou 
here. [Exit INGOJIAR, L. PARTHENIA gazes 
anxiously after hirn. 
Pat. Father, it Blust be so; IllY 11101hor grieycs- 
Oh, dry her tears. I :un yet 
roung and strong; 
I could bear easily \vhnt \yould kill thee. 
Father, thou shalt be free, thou shalt be free! 


Be-enter I
GO:\IAR, Il. P 
\RTIIENIA approaches hirn 
eagerly. 


Ing. \V onlnn, your "Ti
h i
 granted; \YC take thee 
As hostage for the other, and he is free. 
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Par. Be thanked, ye gods! - )I
y father, 0 fare- 
,veIl ! 
lie is gone, and I shaH never see hiln 1110re! 
[Clasping her hands before her face, sobbing. 
Ing. [Standing on a rock, looking, L., at his follou:ers] 
No yiolence! IIo, ho,,
 he runs! and no\v 
lIe stops and crie
 again! Poor, fearful fool! 
It InHst be strange to fcar. X o,v, by In.y troth, 
I should like to feel, for once, "That 't is to fear! - 
But the girl. [Leaning .forlcard] Ha! do I see right? 
[To P A\RTHE
IA] You ,,"cop! 
Is that the happy telnper that 
rou boast? 
Par. Oh, I shaH neycr see him more! 
lng. '''''hat! have ,ye, 
For a silly old J11an, got no,v a foolish 
And tiInid, "
eeping girl? I have had enough 
Of tears. 
Par. Enough, indeed, since 
rou but TIlock: theIne 
I ,vill not - no, I '11 ,,"cep no nlore ! 
[.S7
e quickly dries her eyes, and retires to the background. 
Ing. That't; good; COlne, that looks ,yell. 
She is a brave girl: she rules herself; and if 
She keep her ,vord, ,ye have lnadc a good exchange: 
,: I OIl "
eep no 11101'e." Aha! I like the girl. 
.A.utI if - lIo! ""hither goest thou? 
[To P A\RTUENL\, lclzo is going off 'Lcith tzeo goblets. 
Par. "There should I go? to J"ondcr brook, to 
elennse the cnps. 
lng. X 0; stay and talk ,yith lne. 
Par. I haye duties to })e1'fornl. [Going. 
Ing. Sta:r - I conl111nnd you, slave! 
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Par. I tun no slave! 
rour hostage, but no slave. 
I go to cleanse the cnps. [Exit, IJ. 
.lng. IIo! here'8 a se}f-,villed thing -- here is a 
spirit! [JJlimicking her. 
" I ,vill not! I tun no slave! I have duties to pcrfornl! 
Take nle for hostage!" and she flung back her head 
.itS though she brought ,vith her a ton of gold! 
,
 I '11 ,veep no 11101"e ! "- Aha! an inIpudent thing: 
She pleases nle. I love to be opposed: 
I love IllY horse ,,,,hen he rears, my dogs ,vhen they 
snarl, 
The mountain torrent, and the sea, ""hen it flings 
Its foalu up to the stars: such things as these 
Fill 111e ,vith life and jO}
. TallIe indolence 
Is living death! the battle of the strong 
Alone is life! 
[During this slJeech, P ARTIIENL\ has returned 
'Lcith the CU1JS and S07ne field flolcers. She sits on 
a rock in front. 
Ing. Ah! she i8 here again. [Ire Cll)]Jroaches her. 
""rhat art thou nIaking there? 
Par. I? garlands. 
Ing. Garlands? 
[
7JJusing] It seen1S to Ule as I before had seen her, 
In a (h.eUln. IIo,v! Ah, lilY brother! - he \vIto died 
A child - yes, that is it: lilY little 1 1 'olko. 
She has his clark bro,vn hair, his sparkling eye: 
:E\Ten the voice scenlS kno,vn again to IUC. 
I 'II not to sleep - 1'11 talk to h0r. [Returns to her. 
These you call gar]nl1d
 : 
And ,vherefore ùo you ,veave thenl? 
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Par. :For thc
o cups. 
Ing. IIo\v? 
Par. Is it not ,vith you a cuStOlll? 'Vîth us 
At hOlne, \ve love to intert,vine ,vith flo\vers 
Our cups and goblets. 
Ing. 'V hat use is such a plaything? 
Par. Use? they aro beautiful.; that is their use: 
The sight of thenl Inakes glad the eye; their scent 
Refreshes
 cheers. There! 
[Presents hint the garland and cup. 
Is not that, no,y, beautiful? 
Ing. ....\-)
, b
r tho l)right sun! That dark green 
n1ixed up 
'Ylth the ga)'" flo,vers! Thou nlust teach our 'VOlnen 
To ,venve such garlands. 
Par. That is soon done: th)T ,vifc 
IIerself shall soon ,\yen,ye \\Trcaths as ,yell a
 I. 
Ing. [Laughing heartily] )Iy '\vifc! D1Y ,,,,ife! A 
'","ouIan, 
'Dost thou say? 
I thank: the gods, not I! This is H1}" ,,,,ife: 
[Pointing to his accoutrelnents. 
1tI
r spear, Jny shield, ]n)
 s\yord. Let hinl ,,,,ho ,vill 
"r asta cattle, slayes, or gold to buy" a '''"Olnan. 
K ot I - not I ! 
Par. To buy" a 'YOnUln ? - ho,y ? 
lug. 'Vhat is the luatter? ,vh
r dost look so 
strangely '1 
Par. IIo\v! did I hear aright? bargain for bride" 
As you ,vould slaycs? - buy" 
henl lik0 cattle? 
Ing. "r ell, I think a 'V01113n fit onlJ
 for a slave: 
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,v 0 follo,v our o,vn customs, as you }"'ours. 
Ho\v do you in your cit:r there? 
, 
Par. Consult our hearts. 
l\iassilia's free-born daughters are not sold, 
But bound b
r choice, ,vith bands as light and sweet 
As these I hold. Loyc only' bu}"'s us there. 
lng. l\larry' for love! 'Vbat, do you love your 
husbands? 
Par. 'Vhy 11larry else? 
lng. 1tlarry. for loye! that '8 strange; 
I can not c01l1prehend. I love }ny horso, 
M
r dogs, IDJT brave companions - but no woman! 
"That clost thou nlenn by loye? ,,,"hat is it, girl? 
Par. "That is it? 'T is of all things the most 
s\yeet- 
The hcaycn of life - or, so my nlother says: 
I never felt it. 
lng. Neyer? 
Par. No, indeed. [Looking at garland. 
N O\V look! IIo,,," beautiful! IIcre ,voulù I ""eave . 
Red flo,ver
, if I had thenl. 
lng. 1
 onder there, 
In that thick wood they gro,v. 
Par. IIo,v sayest thou? [Looking off. 
Oh, \vhat a lovel.y. reel! Go, pluck TIle SOBle. 
Ing. [Starting at the suggestion] I go for thee! tho 
11laster sceye the 81a,"c ! 
[Gazing on her u'ith increasing interest. 
And yet, "Thy not? I 'II go; the poor child's tired. 
Par. Dust t hon hesitatc? 
Ing. No; thou shalt have the flo\\Tcrs, 
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.1\8 fresh anù de"TY a
 the bush affords. [Goes off, R. 
Par. [IIolding out tlte uTeatA] I never yet succeeded 
half so "Tell: 
It ,,
ill be charlning ! - Char1ning? and for 'VhOJll ? 
IIcre :.unong savages! X 0 lnother here 
Looks sBliling on it: I 
lln alone, forsaken!- 
But no. I '11 ,veep no l1lore! :x 0, none shall say. I fear! 


Be-enter I
GO)IAR 1t"ith flolcers for P ARTIIENIA. 
Ing. [Aside] The little Folko, ,yhen in his play he 
"Y
lll ted 
Flo,vers or fruit ,vould so cr'\Y "Brin O' thenl to lne . 
, .I' b , 
Quick! I \vill have then1: these I ,vill have or none!" 
Till sonIcho,v he cOln!)cllcd nle to ObCJT hiln : 
..A..nd she, ,vith the 
ame spirit, tho saBle fire- 
Yes, there is lunch of the bright child in her. 
"... ell, she shall be a little brother to nle.- 
There arc the flo\vcrs. [He hands her the jloll"ers. 
Par. Thanks, thanks! Oh, thou hast broken thenl 
Too short off in the stenl ! 
[She throu;s SOlne of then
 on the ground. 
Ing. Shall I go and get thee 1nore? 
Par. X 0, these ,vi II do. 
Ing. Tcll nlC no,,," about your hon1e : I ,,,"ill sit here, 
K ear thee. 
Par. K ot there: thou art crushing an the flo,vers ! 
Ing. [Seating hi'lnself at her feet] "\Vell, ,yell; I ,yill 
sit here, then. And no\v tell HIe, 
,,-rhat is your lialne? 
Par. ,Parthenia. 
lng. Parthenia! 
1). S.-14. 
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A pretty' nan1e! And no\v, Parthenia, tell n1e 
Ho,,
 that \vhich you cailloyo gro,v8 in the soul; 
And \vhat love is. 'T is strange, but in that \vord 
There's s0111ething seelns like yonder ocean - fath- 
omless. 
Pat. IIo\v shall I say.? Love COlnes, Iny mother 
S ' l Y
 
A .J 
, 
Like flo,vers in the night-reach. Dle those violets- 
It is a flan1e a single look ,vill kindle, 
But not an ocean qucnch. 
Fostered by dreanls, excited by each thought, 
Love is a star frOl1l heaven, that points the ,va
r 
And leads us to its home - a little spot 
In earth's drj
 desert, ,v.here the soul luay rest- 
A grain of gold ill the dull sand of life- 
1.\ foretaste of Elysiuln: but \vhen, 
'VearjT of this ,vorld's ,,,"oos, tho iU1J110rtal gods 
FIe". to the skies, ,vith an their richest gifts, 
Love stayed behind, self-exiled for luan's Rake. 
lng. I never yet heard aught so Leautiflll ! 
But still I cOl1lprehenù it not. 
Par. Nor I; 
For I have never felt it: 
yet I kno\v 
A song my l11othe1" sang, an ancient song, 
That plainly s}1caks of love, at least to l11e: 
Iro\v goes it? Stay- [SlOlCly, as trying to recollect. 


1Vhat love 1'S, if thou u'ouldst be taught, 
Thy heart 1nust teach alone, --- 
Tu;o souls 1i'tïh but a single t/tought, 
Tico hearts that beat as one. 
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And lchence C01nes lore? Like 1norning's light, 
It COlnes 1cithout thy call .. 
And how dies love t .A. spilii bright, 
Lore nerer dies at all. 
And lchen - and lchen - 
[JIesitating, as unable to continlle
 


lng. Go 011. 
Plir. I kno,v no Inore. 
Ing. [Irnpatiently] Tr.y, try'. 
Par. I can not no""; but n t SOBle other time 
I Inay. relnCIl1 bel'. 
Ing. [SoJnezchat authoritativel.iJ] X 0"'" go on, I say! 
Par. [SjJringing up in ålarln] X at no,,,"; I 'V:lnt 
11loro roses for nlJT ,,?rc'ath : 
Yonder the}
 gro,,"; I ,,"ill fetch thenl for 111yself. 

rake care of all 11lJ- flo'",ers and the "?r
ath. 
[ThrolCs tlte flolcers into I
GO)IAR'S lap and runs off. 
Ing. [After a pause, 'lcithollt changing his position, 
speaking to hiJnself in deep abstraction] 
Tl1.:o souls ll"ith but a single thought, 
Tu.o hearts that beat as one. 


Curtain. 


COSTU'JIES. 


IXGo
rAR. - Leat.her breastplate
 wit.h copper bosses; brown, 
loose shirt; wolf's skin hung to back; helmet, shield, spear; 
fleshings aud sanda.ls. 
P .ARTHEXIA. - 'Vhite merino dress, with Grecian trimn1Ïng; 
amber Grecian drapery and trimming. 
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VE
TIDIUS AND THE E1\IPEROR. 


From Dryden's A II for Love. 


DRAl\IATIS PERSONÆ. 


l\L.\RC A:STONY, Emperor of Egypt. 
'T E:STIDIUS, Ilis General. 
Two RO)IAN G}:NTLE)IEN. 


Prologue. 
The sOJne\vhnt length
r' dialogue \vhich ,ve are 
about to render for your entertainlnent, is an extract 
feol11 Dryden's best traged.y, entitled Jill for Lore. 
The scene is laid in the TenI pie of Isis, at Alexandria, 
nud the characters represented are l\Iurc Antony and 
V entidius, hi
 lieutena.nt, than ,vhoJn 


......1 braver Roman never drew a sword; 
Finn to his prince, but as a friend, not slave. 


J\.ntony, bound in the silken fetters of Cleopatra's 
loyc, 


Shrunk 
from the vast fxtent o.l all !tis lLOnor.
, 


had C0111111andeJ that none should be aÙlnitted to hi
 
presence but the Egyptian (1nocn. It ""as AntonY'H 
birthùay, and Cleopatra haù proclaiIncd that labor 



VENTIDlrs A
D l'IIE E)lPEROR. 165 


8ho
ld cea
e, and that ROnUt
lS and EgyptianR should 
give thelnselve
 over to general rejoiéings. .LÌ-t this 
jUllcture Ventidius Dlakcs his appearance. lIe boldly 
accosts ono of the queen.
 at tcndalJts : 


Go tell thy queen, 
J?"entidius is arrived to end her charms. 


lIe Jnakes his ,yay to l\nton
r, regardless of orders 
to the contrar
r', and engages hÌln in the scene ,yhich 
our actors ,vill attenlpt to rchearsc before you - a 
scene ,vhich DrJyden hilliself preferred to finJT thing 
elsc he had ,vritten, of the drall1atic kind. 


SCE
E: - The Tenlple of Isis, at Alexandria. Enter 
,-r ENTIDIUS and tlCO GE
TLE':\lE
 of )IARC ...l_N'TO
Y. 


2d Gent. The EJnperor approaches, and conl1nands, 
On pain of death, that none presul11c to sta
r. 
1st Gent. I dare not dit;obe
r hinl. 
[EJ>euJlt the tzeo GENTLE)IE
. 
Vent. ,yo ell, I dare: 
But I '11 obser\ye hinl first, unseen, and find 
"Vhich ,va
y his hU1110r drives: the rest 1'11 yenture. 
[ TT"rithdralfs. 


Enter ANTO
Y, u
alking 1cith a disturbed 'lnotion before 
he speaks. 
Ant. They tell me 't is }11Y birthday; and I'll 
keep it 
'Vith double pOII).P of sadne8s. 
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'T is ,vhat the da)T deserves ,vhieh gave ll1e breath. 
\Vhy 'vas I raised the llleteor of the ,yorld, 
IIung in the skies, and blazing as I traveled, 
Till all n\y' fires ,vere spent, and then cast do,vll,vard, 
To be trod out by Cæsar? 
Vent. [Aside] On IllY soul, 
'T is lllourllful - ,vondrous mournful! 
Ant. Count thy gains. 
N o,v, Antony., ,,"ouldst thou be born for this? 
C+lutton of fortune, thy dcvouring 
youth 
lIas starved thy ,vanting age. 
Trent. [Aside] IIo,v sorro\v shakes hiIn! 
SO 1l0'V the tenlpcst tears hinl up by th' roots, 
And on the ground extcndR the noble ruin. 
Ant. [II((ljing th1"OlCn hirnself dou;nJ Lie there, thou 
shado,y of an enlperor! 
The place thou pressest on th
y mother earth, 
Is all thy' cnlpire no'v: no,v it contains thee: 
S0111e fe,v da
ys hence, and then 't ,viII be too large; 
'Vhen thou 'rt contracted j 11 th}T narro,v urn, 
Shrunk to a fe,v cold ashes: then Octavia- 
(For Cleopatra ,vill not live to see it,) 
Octavia then ,vill have thee all her o'vn, 
And bear thee in her ,vido,ved hand to Cæsar; 
Cæsar ,vill ,veep - the crocodile "\vill ,veep- 
To see his riyal of the universe 
Lie still and peaceful there. I'll think no tHOre on 't. 
Give Ine some n1usic; look that it be sad: 
I '11 sooth IllY Inelancholy, till I s"Tcll 
And burst Illyself ,yith sighing. [Soft rn'llsic. 
'T is somewhat to IllY hUlnor. Stay! I fancy 
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I 'nl no\y turned ,yild, a commoner of nature; 
Of all for
aken, nnd forsaking all; 
Live ill a, shady forest's sylvan SCf\ne; 
'Stretched at lny length beneath some blasted oak, 
I lean ll\Y head upon the Inoss
y bark, 
And look
 just of a, piece, as I gre\y fronl it: 

Iy unconlbed locks, matted like Illistlctoe, 
Hang o'er Ill}"" hoary' face; a, murnluring brool{ 
Runs at Hl)" foot. 
Trent. [
lside] 1\Iethinks I fancy 

I
rself there, too. 
A nt. The herd come jUlnping b:r Ine, 
And fearless quench their thirst, ,vhile I look on, 
A nd take me for their fello\v -citizen. 
3101"0 of this image, 11101'e; it lulls Ill}" thoughts. 
[ 
foft 1nusir: again. 
Trent. [Aside] I must disturb hinl; I can hold no 
longer. [J
tands before hint. 
Ant. [lgtarting UjJ] Art thou 'T entidius ? 
TTent. Are you Antony? 
I 'nl 1iker "That I ,vas, than 
rou to hinl 
I left J"ou Inst. 
Ant. I 'm angry'. 
Trent. So am r. 
Ant. I ,vould be priy'ate: lea,ye nlC. 
Trent. Sir, I love 
rou; 
..\nd therefore "ill not leave 
rou. 
.flnt. ,'V ill not leaye nle? 
"""here have you learned thnt ans"cr? "rho :l1n I? 
Trent. )I}"" enlperor; the nlan I love next heaycn. 
If I said nlore, I think 't ,vere searce a sin: 
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You're all that's good and godlike. 
Ant. .A.11 that'8 "'Tetcheù. 
1? ou ,,"ill not leave nle, then? 
r--ent. 'T \yas too presllluing 
To sa
y I ,voult! not; but I dare not leave :r ou : 
And 't is unkind in 
you to chide nlO hence 
So soon, ,vhen I so fur luty.e conle to see you. 
Ant. :x o\V thou hast seen lne, art thou satisfied? 
For, if a feiend, thou hast beheld enough; 
And, if a foe, too luuch. 
Trent. Look, Elllperor, this is no COffinlon de,v: 
[ 1T T eeping. 
I ha,"o not ,vept those fort
r years: but no,v 
l\IJ" nlother COllles af1'e:-;h into Ill)" e:res; 
I can not he]p her softness. 
Ant. BJ" Ileaven, he ,yceps! poor, good old 111:111, 
he ,veeps! 
The big round drops course one another do,,'"n 
Tho furro\vs of bis checks. Stop theIn, Ventitlius, 
0.. I shall blush to death: they set 111Y shanle, 
That caused thenl, full bofore nlO. 
TTent. 1'11 do Iny be
t. 
Ant. Sure, there'8 contagion in the tears of friends : 
See, I have caught it, too. Believe me, 't is not 
For 111Y O'Vll griefs, but thine - na)", father! 
TTent. Eluperor! 
Ant. Emperor! \vh
y, that '8 the style of victory: 
The conquering soldier, red ,vith unfelt \VOUllÙS, 
Salutes his general so; but never more 
ShaH that sound reach n1Y cars. 
Vent. I ,varrant you. 
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Ant. ..A.ctiunl, Actinnl ! Oh !- 
Trent. It fits too near J
ou. 
Ant. Here, here it lies: a lUlllp of lead by day, 
And, in my short, distracted, nightly sluulbers, 
The hag that rides nlJ" dreauls- 
TFent. Out ,vith it; give it vent. 
Ant. Urge not 111J" shame: 
110st a battle! 
Vent. So has J n1ius done. 
Ant. 'fhou favor'st 1nc, and speak'st not half thou 
think'st : 
For Julius fought it out, and lost it fhirly; 
But Antol1)-- 
Vent. N a
r, stop not. 
Ant. Anton)
. 
("r ell, thou ,yilt hayc it,) like a co,vard, fled! 
Fled ,yhilo his soldiers fought.; fled first, V cntidius ! 
Thou longest to curse JUC, and I give thee leave: 
I kno'v thou cfun'st prepared to rail. 
r....ent. I did. 
Ant. 1'11 help thee. I have been a man, V cntidin
. 
T....ent. Yes, and a bravc onc; but- 
Ant. I kno,," th}" nlcaning : 
But I have lost lilY reason; haye disgraced 
The naHle of soldier ,vith inglorious case: 
In the full yintagc of n1J" flo,ving honors, 
Sate still, and Sfi'V it pressed bJ- other hands. 
Fortune caBle smiling to nl:r :r outh , and ,yooed it; 
And })urp1c greatness nlet nlY ripened yearA. 
"Then first I caDle to cJnpire, I ,yas ùorne 
On tidcs of peo})le, cro,vding to n\Y' triun1phR ; 
D. S.-15. 
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The ,vish of nations; and the ,,"illing ,\?orld 
Received 111e as its pledge of future peace: 
I "1"as so great, f\O hal)p:r, so beloved, 
Fate could not ruin 111e; till I took l)ains 
And "yorked again
t In)?" fortune, chid her fronl me, 
And turned her loose; yet still 
hc C
t111e again: 

1:Y' careless day.s, and Iny luxurious nights, 
At length have ,yearicd her, and no,v she '8 gone- 
C+one, gone; divorced forever! IIelp Jue, soldier, 
To curse this Inadu1an, this industriouH fool, 
Who labored to be \vretched! l)rithee, curse me I 
1 T ent. No. 
Ant. 'Vhy? 
Vent. Yon arc too sensible already 
Of ,vhat 
y'ou 've done, too conscious of your failings; 
And, like a scorpion, ,vhipped b}?" others first 
To fury, sting yourself in J11ad revenge. 
I ,vould bring balm and pour it in your ,vound
. 
Cure 
rour distempered Inind, and heal 
your fortunes. 
Ant. I kno,v thou ,vould'st. 
TTent. I ,vill. 
Ant. Ira, ha, ha, ha! 
TTent. You laugh. 
Ant. I do, to see officious love 
Give cordials to the dead. 
TTent. You ,vollld be lost, then. 
Ant. I am. 
TTent. I say 
you arc not. Try your fortune. 
Ant. I have, to th' utn1ost. Dost thou think Ino 
desperate 
'Vithout just cause ? No ;. when I (ound all JOf?
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Bc:rond repair, I hid nle froBl the "
orld, 
And learned to scorn it here; "\vhich no,," I do 
So heartil
r, I think it is not ,vorth 
The cost of keeping. 
Vent. Cæsar thin ks not so : 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You ,vould be killed, like TuB)., ,yould :rou? Do : 
Hold out your throat to Cæsar, anù die t
lInel)
. 
Ant. K 0, I can kill Jnyself; and so resolve. 
Trent. I can die ,,,ith you, too, ,yhcn tin1c shall 
serve; 
But fortune calls upon us no,v to live, 
To fight, to conquer. 
.A.nt. Sure thou dreanl'st, ,r entiùius. 
TTent. No, 't is :rou dreall1; you sleep a ,vay" 
rour 
hours 
In desperate sloth. D1iscalled })hilosoph).. 
Up, up, for honor's sake! t,yelvc legions ,yait yon, 
And long to call you (.hiet: By painful journeys, 
I led then1, patient both of heat and hunger, 
DO"
11 fron1 the Pnrthian n1arshes to the Kile. 
'T ,viII do you good to see thcir sun-burned faces, 
Their scarred cheeks, and chapped hands: there'8 
"\"'irtuc in then1: 
Thc:r'll sell those nlanglcd lilnbs at dearer rates 
Than :ron trim bands can buy. 
Ant. ""'here left you then1 ? 
Trent. I said, in lo,ycr Syria. 
Ant. Bring them hither; 
There 1nay be life in th ese. 
T'ent. They will not COlne. 
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Ant. 'Vh)'" didst thou Jnock my hopes ,,"ith prom- 
ised aids, 
To double Jny despair? They are mutinous. 
TTent. l\Iost firln and 10)'"a1. 
Ant. Yet they ,vill not march 
To succor nle - 0 trifler! 
TTent. They petition 
You ,vould Dlake haste to head them. 
Ant. I am besieged. 
Vent. There is but one ,yay shut up. How came 
I hither? 
Ant. I ,vill not stir. 
lTent. They "Tould, perhaps, desire 
A better reason. 
Ant. I have never used 
ltly soldiers to d
lnand a reason of 
ltly actions. 'Vhy did the:r refuse to luarch? 
TTent. The
r said they ,vould not figh t for Cleopatra. 
Ant. 'Vhat ,vas it they said? 
Vent. The:r suid they ,yould not fight for Cleopatra. 
'Vhy should they fight, indeed, to Inake her conquer, 
And Inakc you more a slave? to gain you kingdoms, 
'Vhich, for a kiss, at your next ,nidnight feast., 
You'll sell to her? then she ne'y nalnes her je,vels, 
And calls this diall10nd such or such a tax; 
Each pendant in her car shal1 be a. province. 
Ant. Ventidius, I allo,v your tongue free license 
On all n1Y other fhults; but, on your life, 
No ,vord of Cleopatra! she deserves 
1\10re ,,,orlds than I can lose. 
Vent. Behold, you powers, 
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To ,,,,,hOll1 you have intrusted hUluankinù ! 
See Europe, Afric, Asia put in balanco, 
And all ,veighed dO\\YIl by' one light, ,vorthless 'VOUlan! 
I think the gods are .A..ntonies, and give, 
Like IJrodigals, this nether "Torlt! u,va.y 
To none but ,,,,astefnl hands. 
Ant. Yon gro,v presumptuous. 
1 T ent. I take the })rivilege of plain love to 8})0:1k. 
Ant. Plain love! - plain arrogance! plain inso- 
lence ! 
Th.y 111cn are co,vards! thou, an envious traitor, 
"....ho, under seenling honesty', hath vented 
The burden of thJT rank o'erflo,,,,ing gall ! 
Oh, that thou ,vert my equal! great in ar1118 
As the first (iæsar ,vas, that I n1ight kill thee 
'Vithout a stain to honor! 
Vent. You l1lUY kill me: 
Yon have dono 11101"0 already' - called 111e traitor! 
Ant. Art thou not one? 
Trent. For sho,ving you yourself, 
'Vhich none else durst have done? But had I been 
That nanle, ,vhich I disdain to speak again, 
I needed not havc sought your abject fortunes; 
COll1e to partake your fate; to die ,vith y'ou. 
'Vhat hindered nle to've led nlY {'onquering eagles 
To fill Octavia's bands? I could haye been 
A traitor thcn - a glorious, hnppy traitor- 
And not have been so called. 
Ant. Forgi,,'c 1110, soldier! 
I've been too passionate. 
1 T ent. You thought nle false; 
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Thought 111Y old age betrayed you. !(ill nlC, sir; 
Pray', kill nle: yet you need not; Joonr unkindness 
lIas left your 8,vord no ,,"ork. 
Ant. I did not think so ; 
I said it in my rage; prithee
 forgive l11e: 
'V"hy did'st thou tenl1)t lny anger, by discovery 
Of ""hat I ,vould not hear? 
T?ent. No prince but you 
Could Inerit that sincerit
y I used, 
Nor durst another man have ventured it: 
But you, ere love lnisled 
rour \vandcring e:rc, 
'V ere sure the chief and best of hunlun race; 
Fralned in the very pride an(1 boast of nature; 
So })crfect, that the gods \vho fornlcd you \yonùcred 
At their own skill, and cried, "A luck
r hit 
lias 11lenùed our design." Their eIlY)" hindered, 
Else 
YOll had becn inlnlort.al, and a pattern, 
1Vhen IIeaven \yould ,york for ostentation's sake, 
To copy out agnin. 
Ant. But Cleopatra- 
Go on; for I can bear it no,v. 
Vent. No nlorc. 
Ant. Thou darcst not trust m
y passion, hut thou 
nluycRt: 
Thou onl
r lovest; the rest have flattered nlC. 
Vent. Heaven's hlessing on your heart for that 
kind ,vord! 
1tla,r 1. believe you love 1ne? Speak: again. 
Ant. lndeed I ùo. Speak this, and this, and this. 
[Hugging lti1n. 
Thy praises ,vere unjust, but I 'll deserve then1, 



YE:\fTIDILS A
D THE E
IPEROR. 175 


.,And yet 111cncl all. Do ,,"ith lue ,,
hat thou ,yilt; 
Lead nIe to yictory"; thou kno,,"est the ""n}". 
Torent. And ,,'"ill yon lett'\'"e thi
- 
Ant. Prithee, do not curse her, 
And I ,villiefiye her; though, Heaven kno,vs, I love 
Be}"oIHl life, conquest, en1 pire - all but honor: 
But I ,,"illleaye her. 
Trent. That '8 n\r ro
ral nIaster! 
And shall ,ve fight? 
Ant. I ,varrant thee, old soldier, 
Thou shalt behold 111e once again in iron; 
And at tho head of our old troops, that beat 
The Parthians, cry aloud, 
o CaIne, folIo,,'" n10 ! " 
r'ent. Oh, no,,," I hear HIY" Elnperor! in that ,vord 
Octavius fell. (
ods, let Jne sec that day! 
..A.nd if I ha,"c ten years behind, take nIl : 
I oIl thank you for tho exchange. 
Ant. Oh. Cleol)
!trn! 
Trent. Again! 
Ant. I 'YO done; in that last sigh she "'"ent. 
Cæsar shall kno,v ,,,"hat 't is to fOl"f'e a layer 
FroBl all ho holds Jno
t dear. 
l T ent. )rethink
 
you brent he 
Another soul; 
rour ]oo1\:s are Jnore divine; 
You s!)eak a hero, and you Jl10'''C a god. 
.Ant. Oh, thou hast fired 111e! )Iy soul is up in 
arnIS, 
....-\ncl n1ans each part about HIC! Once again 
That noble eagerness of fight has seized 111e; 
That eagerne

 \vith ,yhich I darted up,,"ard 
To Ca
sius' e:llnp. In yain the steep)" hill 
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Opposed nl
r ,vn:r; in vain a ,val" of spears 
Sung ronnd In}'" head, anù planted all Iny shield: 
I ,,"on the trenches, ,vhilc 111)'" forelnost lllcn 
Lagged on the plain belo,v. 
Trent. Y c gods, 
re gods, 
}1'or such another hour! 
Ant. C01l1e 011, Iny soldier! 
Our hearts and arms are still the same. I long 
Once nlore to Inoot our foes; that thou and I, 
Like TinIc and Death, Inarching bcfore our troopB, 

Iay taste fate to them; Ill0\V then1 out a passage, 
And entering ,vherc the forelnost squadrons yield, 
Begin the noble harvest of the field. [Exeunt. 


COSTU
IES. 


l\IARC ANTONY. -l\Ingnificent scarlet and gold Roman uniform, 
and t.oga. 
VENTIDIUS. - Ron1an general's armor. 
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 ðlr
nna, In Q:Qrtt 6tds. 


..Abridged from J. S. Knowles' 3 1Villiam Tell. 


DRA)IATIS PERSON.lE. 


ArSTRIA.XS. 
GESLER, Governor of the lJaldstaetten. 
SAR
E
( his Lieutenant. 
, 
RODOLPH, } 
LrToLD, his Castellans. 
GERARD, 
OFFICERS, ARCHERS, SOLDIERS, etc. 


SWISS. 


'VILLIA)( TELL. 
ALBERT, his son. 

IELCTIIAL, Erni's father. 
ERXI, } 

rRsT, pat-riots in league 'with Tell. 
, ERXER, 

IICIL\EL, } 
PIERRE, inhabitants of Allorf. 
THEODORE, 
E:\DL\, Tell's u'i/e. 
SA YOY ARDS, BURGHERS, 
IOUNTAIXEERS, 'V O)(E
, etc. 


SCENE: - Altor..f and the neighboring 'ìnountains. 
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ACT I. 


SCENÉ I: - The Field of Grfltli; a Lake and 1I10unt- 
ains. Enter TELL 1Dith a long bow. 
Tell. Ye crags and })caks, I'll1 "Tith you once again! 
I hold to you the hands JTou first Lcheld, 
To sho\\T the)'" still are free. 
lethinks I hear 
A spi rit i n 
rour echoes ans,ver 111e, 
And bid Jorour truant ,velcolne hOl11e again. 
Hail! hail! Oh, sacred forlns, ho\,," proud 
rou lool{ ! 
IIo,v high you lift your heads into the sky! 
IIo\v huge 
rou are, ho\,- nlight)..., and ho,v free! 
Ho\v do you look, for all your baréd bro,vs, 

Iore gorgeously lnajestical than kings, 
,V hose loaded coronets exhaust the ]uil1(\! 
Ye are the thingR that to\yer, that shine; ,vhose sn1ilc 

Iakes glad; ,vhose fro\vn is terrible; ,vhose forln", 
Robed 01" unrobed, do all the Ïtnpress ,veal' 
Of a\ye divine; ,vhose subjeet never kneels 
In 11l0ckery, because it is your boast 
To keep him free. 1
 e guards of liberty", 
I 'HI ,vith you once again! I call to 
rou 
""'-ith allln
r voice; I hold tHY hands to 
rou, 
To sho\v theJT still are free; I rush to J T Ol1, 
As though I could cnlbrace you. 
Erni. [1T T ithout] 'Villi:un! vVilliarn! 
Tell. [Looks out] IIere, Erni, here! 
Enter ERN!. 
Erni. Thou Ort sure to keep the time, 
That corn est before the hour. 
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Tell. The hour, Jny friend, 
""ill soon be here. Oh, ,,'hen ,,'illlibert)
 
Be here? 
I)- Erni, that '8 Jn
r thought, ,,
hich still 
I find beside. Scaling yonder peak, 
I 
a'Y an cagle ""heeling near its bro,,,,: 
O
cr the abyss, his broad, expanding ,yings 
Lay calln and nlotionles
 upon the air, 
As if he floated there "...jthout their aid, - 
By the sole act of his unlorded ,viII, 
That buo)-eù hiIn proudly up. Instinctiyely 
I strung J11Y bo,,"'; yet kept he rounding still 
His air)- circles, as in the delight 
Of J11easuring the 
Hnple range beneath, 
A nd ronnel about, absorbed, he heeded not 
The death that threatened hin1- I could not shoot! 
'T "-fiS liberty! I turned the shaft aside, 
And let hin1 soar a,,"'ay! 
TTerner. [1T Y ithout] Ten! Tell! 


Enter VER
ER. 


Tell. IIere
 ,-r ernel"! 
Furst. [1T T 1rhout] Tell! 


Enter FrRsT. 


IIere, friends! ,,'ell Dlet. Do ,ye go on ? 
".. e do. 
Then J-on can reckon on the friends :rou 
Batncd? 
T.....rr. On eycr:r nlan of thenl. 
Furst. And I on 111ine. 


Tell. 
TT e l". 
Tell. 
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Erni. Not one I sounded but did rate his blood 
.A-8 ,,"ater in the cause. Then fix the day 
Before ,ye part. 
Ver. No, Erni; ruther ,vait 
For SOllle ne,v outrage to alnaze und rouse 
The comlnon nlind, ,vhich does not brood so lunch 
On wrongs gone by", as it doth rankle ,vith 
The sense of present ones. 
Tell. [To VERNER] I ,vish \vith Erni, 
But I think ,vith thee. Yet, ,vhen I ask myself 
On ,,,"horn the ,,"rong shall light for ,yhich ,ye ,vait, 
\Vhose vineyard they '11 u})root, ,vhose flocks the
r '11 
ravage, 
\Vhose threshold they'll profane, ,vhose hearth pol- 
l ute, 
\Vhose roof they'11 fire - when this I asl
 m:ysel
 
And think upon the blood of pious sons, 
The tears of venerable fathers, and 
The shrieks of pious 11lothers, fluttering rounù their 
spoiled 
And Destless young - I almost take the part 
Of generous indignation, that o'crboils 
At such expense to wait on sober prudence. 
Furst. Y ct it is best. 
Tell. On that ,ye '1"e all agreed. 
\Vho fears the issue, ,yhen the day shall come? 
1 T er. Not I. 
Furst. N or I. 
Erni. Nor I. 
Tell. I 'In not the nU\11 

'o Iuar this hal"nl0nj"" - Nor I, no lnorc 



WILLIA)I TELL. 


181 


Than any. of y.ou. Yon con1mit to ll1e 
The ""arnillg of the rest: rcnlclnber, then, 

lJ
 dagger sent to an
r onc of you- 
As tinlc nUl). pret's - is ,yord enough; the others 
I 'll see 111J'self: Our course is clear. Dear Erni, 
Renlenlber TIlC to 
Ielcthal. Furst, })rovide 
"""hat store you can of arlns. Do you the sallle. 
[To ER
I and VER
ER. 
The next aggression of the tyran t is 
The do,vnfall of his po,yer! - Rell1elnber Ine 
To 
Ielcthal, Erni, - to }ny father. Tell hÍln 
He has 1t son that ,vas not born to hin1. 
F
n"e,vell ! "Then next ,ye meet upon this then1C, 
All S,vitzerland shall ,,,,itness ,,,,hat ,ve do. 


[ Exeunt. 


SCEXE II : -TELL'S Cottage on the right of (( 1nountain; 
a distant vielV of a lake, backed by lnountains of 
stupendous height, their tops covered u.:ith snolf, 
and lighted at the rery points by the rising sun, 
the rest o.f the distance being yet in shade; on one 
side, a vineyard. Enter E)IJIA, front the cottage. 


Ernn
a. (c.) Oh, the fresh nlornillg! Heavell't:; kind 
Inessenger, 
That ncycr cnlpty-handed comes to tho
e 
'Vho kno\v to use its gifts. Prnise be to IIinl 
'Vho loads it still, and bids it constant run 
The crrand of IIis bountJT! - Praisc be to IIin1! 
\Ve 11ced IIis care that on the nloulltain's cliff 
Lodge by the storm, anù can not lift our eyes, 
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But l)iles on piles of everlasting sno\vs, 
O'crhanging us, relnind us of Ilis n1ercy. 


.A\ IABERT appears on an elninfnce, L. IS. E. 


Alb. 
IJ
 1110ther ! 
E'rnrna. Albert! 
Alb. [Descending and approaching E
I
IA] Bless thee! - 
E1J!1na. Bless thee, Albert! 
IIo,v early' ,vere you Ul)? 
.111b. Before the sun. 
Entma. Ay. strive ,vith hi In. He never lies a-bed 
'Vhen it is tilne to ri
e. lIe ever is 
The cOl1stant'st ,vorkman, that goes through his task, 
Anù sho\vs us ho'v to ,york, b.r setting to 't 
'Vith sn1iling face; for labor's light us case 
To hhn that toils ,yith cheerfulness. Be like 
The sun. 
Alb. (c.) What 
rou ,vould have me like, I '11 be like, 
l\.S far ns ,viII, to labor joined, can lnake Ine. 
Entrna. \Vell said, UIY boy! I\:nelt Y'OU ,vhen you 
got up 
To-daj
 ? 
Alb. I did; and do so every day. 
E']1L7na. 1 kno,v you do. And think you, ,vhen 
you kneel, 
To 'VhOUl you kneel? 
Alb. To IIiul who made me, Jllother. 
Emnta. You hayc heen early up, 'VhCll I, that 
play"cd 
The sluggard in COll1pnrison, anI up 
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}1"nJl earl)"'; for the highest peaks alon
 
As yet behold the sun. N o,v tell ll1e ,vhat 
Yon ought to think on, ,,,,hen 
ron see the I';un 
So shining on the l)eak? 
Alb. That as the l)eak 
Feels not the pleasant sun, or feels it least, 
So the:r ,vho highest stand in fortune's slllile 
Are gladdened b)
 it. least, oi. not at all. 
Ennna. .And ,,"hat'8 the !)rofit you should turn 
this to? 
Alb. Rather to place tn:r good in "hat I have, 
Than think it ,yorthlcss, ,vishing to havc lllore: 
For more is not Inore happiness so oft 
..A..s less. 
Elnrna. I 'n1 glad :rou husband ,vhat J'on learn: 
That is the lesson of content, Iny son; 
He ,vho finds ''''hieh, has all; ,,,,ho misses, nothing. 
Alb. Content is a good thing. 
EJìuJ1a, ..A. thing the good 
.6.\.lono can profit b)"'. 
Alb. ::\I:r father '8 good. 
E'inrna. \Vhat sa:r'st thou, boy? 
Alb. I sa)?, ll\r fhther '8 good. 
Ernrna. Yes, he is good. ',hat then? 
Alb. I do not thinl{ 
He is content - I 'm sure he's not content; 
Nor ,,",ould I be content, ,yere I a 111an, 
And Gesler seated on the rock of Altorf! 
A J1lan n1a.
r lacl{ content anù yet be good. 
Ennna. I did not sa}
 all good n1en find content. 
I \vonld be busy: le
''''e me. 
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Alb. You '1"0 not angry? 
E1Jl1na. No, no, IllY boy. 
Alb. You'll kiss Ino? 
Ent1na. "Till I not? 
The tinle ,vill conIC J"OU ,vill not ask your mother 
To kiss you. 
Alb. Never! 
Enl1na. Not ,vhen you're a lllan? 
Alb. I ,,"ould not be a nl
Ul to see that tilne : 
I 'd rather die, no\v that I aln a child, 
Than live to be a Ulan and not love you! 
Euuna. (c.) Live -live to be a Inn}}, and loyc your 
Blother! 
[They elnbrace. ALBERT enters cottage, R. 
'VhJ" should Iny heart sink? 't is for this ,ve rear then1; 
Cherish their tin
y" lill1bs; pine if a thorn 
But luar their tender skin; gathcr thenl to us 
Closer than nliser hugs his bag of gold; 
Bear Ulore for thenl than slave, "Tho Blakes his flesh 
A casket for the rich, })urloinéd geul- 
To scnd thenl forth into a \vintr
r ,yorld, 
To brave its fla,,"s and tempests! - They Blust go : 
Far better, then, they go ,vith hearty \",ill; 
Be that InJ
 consolation. Nestling as 
lIe is, he is the HUlking of a bird 
'ViII o\vn no co\vering ,,
ing. 'T ""as fine -'t was fine 
To Ree l11}T eaglet on the vergc 0' the nest, 
Ruffling hitnself at sight of the huge gulf 
He feels anon he 'II have the ,ving to 
oar! 
[Be-enter ALBERT front cottage, 1vith bOlO, arrolcs
 
and a target, which lLC sets U1J near R. u. E. . 



""ILLIA:\I TELL. 


185 


"?"hat have you there? 
Alb. )ly bo,v and arro,vs, mother. 
EU17na. 'Y"hen ,,,,ill you use thClll like J.our father, 
bo
r ? 
Alb. SOlHe time, I hope. 
En17na. You brag! There'8 not an archer 
In all Hel\
ctia can COffi!)are ,vith hinl. 
Alb. But I 'n1 his son; and ,,,,hen I 
un a man, 
I 111ay be like him. l\Iother, do I brag, 
To think I some time may be like l11Y father? 
If so, then is it he that teaches J11C ; 
For ever, as I ,,"onder at his skill, 
He calls me boy, and says I n1ust do more 
Ere I beco111e a l11an. 
Enl1na. 1.1ny you be such 

\ n1an as he! - if Heaven ,vilIs, better! - I '11 
Not quarrel ,vith its ,york; yet 't ,viII content 1ne, 
If 
y'ou are only snch a Inan. 
Alb. I '11 sho,v you 
Ho,v I can shoot. [Shoots] Look, n1other! there's 
,yithin 
An inch! 
Ernl1la. Ob, fie! it ,vants a hand. 
[Going into the cottage, R. 
Alb. 
\ hand's 
,A.l1 inch for me. I '11 bit it yet. X O'Y for it! 
[J.
hoots again. TIT/die he continues to shoot, the 
light gradually approaches the base of the J}
ount- 
ains in the distance, and spreads itself over the 
lake and va.lley. 


D. 
.-16. 
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Enter TELL, L., 1catching ALBERT SOJ1
e tÙne in silence. 


Tell. [
1sideJ That's scarce a 111iss, that COlnes 80 
near the lnark. 
'VeIl nilned, 
roung archer! 'Vith ,,
hat case he draws 
The bow! To see those sine,vs, ,vho 'd believe 
Such vigor lodged in thel11 ? 'VeIl ainled again! 
There })lay"s the skill ,vill thin the chanlois' herd, 
And bring the lalUlnel"geir frotu the cloud 
To earth. Perhaps do greater feats - perhaps 
Makc lnan its qu
rry, ,,"hen he dares to tread 
Upon his fello,v-lnan! That little arln, 
Iris nlother's })alm can span, may help, anon, 
To pull a sin
'vy tyrant from his scat, 
And frotn their chains a prostrate people lift 
To liberty! I 'd be content to die, 
Living to see that day! - [Aloud] 'V hat, Albert! 
Alb. (c.) Ah! 
ltly father! [Running to TELL, who embraces him. 
Elnlna.. [Running frol1
 the cottage, R.] 'Villianl!- 
'Velconle, welcome, "Tillianl! 
I did l10t look for you till nOOI1. 
Joy is double joy 
That COlnes before the time: it is a debt 
Paid ere 't is due, ,vhich fills the o,\\yner's heart 
'V ith gratitude, and yet 't is but his o\vn. 
And are you ,vell? And has the chase proved good? 
IIo,v has it fared ,vith 
you? Come in; I 'nl sure 
You ,vant refre
hlnent. 
Tell. No; I shared 
A herdslnan's Incal, upon ,vhosc lonel
r chalet 
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I chan
ed to light. ] 'YO had had sport. ::\Iy track 
La
r ,vith the ,vind, ,vhich to tho startlish gaTIle 
Betrayed TIle still. One onl;y. prize; and that 
I gaye Inine hunlble host. 
[ To ALBERT, u'ho has returned to his practice ] You raise 
the bo\v 
Too fast. Bring it 810,vl)"" to the e
re. [ALBERT shoots. 
You 'ye nlissed. 
Ho,,
 often have you hit the mark to-day? 
Alb. Not once 
ret. 
Tell. You '1"0 not steady; I perceived 
You ,vayered nO"T. Stand firnl! Let cyer)T lilnb 
Be braced as luarble, and as 1110tionles8. 
Stand like the sculptor's statue on the gate 
Of .A.Jtor
 that ]00k8 life, ;.ret neither breathes 
1\01" stirs. [
\J-JBERT shoots] That'8 better! 
Ennna. 'Ylllianl, 'Ylllianl! Oh! 
To be the parents of a boy. like that! 
',hy speak J"ou not? and ,vherefore do you sigh? 
',hat's in }"'our heart, to keep the transl)ort out 
That fiBs up TIline, "Then looking on our chUd, 
Till it o'erflo,vs mine e
re ? [ALBERT shoots. 
Tell. You 'ye missed again! 
Dost seo the nlark? Ri,ret your e)"'e to it! 
There let it stick, fast as the... arro\v ,,
ould, 
Could you but send it there. 
Enlma. "Thy., "Tilliam, do n't 
You ans,ver nle ? [ALBERT shoots. 
Tell. (c.) Again! IIo,\r ,yould 
ron fare
 
Suppose a ,volf should ("1"088 your pnth
 anù }'Üll 
Alone ,vith but your bo"T. and onl

 tiu1e 
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To fix a single arro,v! 'T ,,,"ould not do 
To Iniss the ,voIf! You said, the other da:r, 
'Vere you a, Jnan, 
y.ou'd not let Ge::;ler live. 
'T 'vas easy to sa
r that. SUPl)ose you, no,v, 
1
 our life or his depended on that shot!- 
Take care! that's Gesler! - N o'v for liberty! 
Right to the tyrant's heart ! [ALBERT sl
oots] "T" ell 
done, 111Y. boy! 
COlne here! - N o,v, Enlnla, I ,viII ans,yer yon: 
Do I not love you? do I not love our child? 
Is not that cottage dear to I11e, ,vhere I 
'Vas born? How 111an
r acres ,vould I give 
That little vine).ard for, ,vhich I have ,yatched 
And tended since I ,vas a child! Those crags 
And peaks - ,vhat spired city ,vould I take 
To live in, in exchange for then1 ? - Yet ,vhat 
Are these to )11e? "
hat is this boy to 111e? 
'Yhat art thou, Enlnla, to nle, ,vhen a hreath 
Of Gcsler's can take all ? [Crosses, R. 
[1T T hile TELL speaks these last lines, E:\I
I.A dra1fS 
ALBERT fondly to het. 
E1nn
a. Oh, 'VïllialU! 
Tell. Enl1na, let the bo:r alone; 
Do n't clasp hin1 so -'t \vill soften him. Go, sir: 
See if the valley sends us visitors 
To-day. Son1e friend, })erchance, J11RY need thy 
guidance. 
A,vay! [E.:t'it ALBERT, L.] JIe '8 better frorn thee, 
EI11lna: the tinle 
Ig come, a JTIother on her breast should fold 
Her arms, as they had done with such endearments; 
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And bid her children go froB1 her to hunt 
For danger, "Thich ,,,,ill pre
entlJ' hunt theIn, - 
The less to heed it. 
E1Juna. (c.) 'Yillianl, you are right: 
The task you 
et 1ne I ,viII tr). to do. 
I ,vould not live myself to be a slave- 
I ,yould not be the d
un of one! 
No! 'VOln
UI as I anl, I ".oul<1 not, 'Villianl! 
Then choose nl)
 eourse for lne: ,vhate'er it is, 
I ".ill 
a). ay, and do it, too: suppose 
To dress 111Y little stripling for the "Tar, 
And take hiIn by the hand to lead hiln to't! 
IT es, I ,vould do it at thy bidding, "Tilliam, 
"Tithout a tear: I say that I "ToultI do it- 
But, no,,,," I only talk of doing it, 
I can't help shedding one! 
Tell. "Then I ,yedded thee, 
The land ,vas free. Oh, ,yith ,,,,hat pride I used 
To ,valk these hills. and look up to lnJ
 God, 
And bless Hin1 that it ,,"as so ! It ,vas free- 
FroB1 end to end, from ('liff to lake 't ,vas free! 
Free as our torrents nre that leap our rocks, 
And })lo,,'" our valleys "Tithout asking leave; 
Or as our peaks, that ,year their caps of RllO'V 
In ycr:r presence of the regal sun! 
HO\\T happy ,yas I in it then! I loved 
Its ver)'" storms! Yes, Emma, I have sat 
In nI)" boat at night, ,vhen, Inidway o'er the lake: 
The stars ,vent out, and do,,"n the Inountain gorge 
The ,vind came roaring: I have sat and eyed 
The thunder breaking froln his cloud. nurl sllliled 
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'1'0 see hiln shake his lightnings 0 'cr 111Y head, 
And think I had no lÏ1aster save his 0'\'"11. 
ì-r ou kno,v the jutting cliff, round ,,"'hich a track 
l!p hither ,,"inds, ,vhose base is but the bro,v 
To such another one, ,vith scanty roon1 
For t,vo abreast to pass? O'ertaken there 
By the mountain blast, I 'ye laid lue flat along, 
And ,vhile gust follo,vcd gust n10re furiously, 
As if to s,veep me o'er the horrid brink: 
And I have thought of other lands, ,vhose storn1S 
Are summer fht'vs to those of n1ine, anù just 
Have ,vished Ine there - the thought that n1ine was 
free, 
Has checked that 'vish, nn
 I haye raised my head, 
And cricd in thralldon1 to that furious wind, 
Blo,v on ! This is the land of liberty! [Crosses, R. 
Emlna. I ahnost see thee on that fearful pass; 
And yet, so seeing thee, I have a feeling 
Forbids Ine ,vonder that thou didst so. 
Tell. 'T is 
A feeling 111Ust not breathe ,vhere Gesler breathes, 
But Inay \vithin these arn1
. List, En1n1a, list! 
A league is lnade to pull the tyrant do,vn, 
E'en froln his seat upon the rock of Altorf! 
Four hearts have staked their blood upon the cast, 
.A.nd Inine is one of theln ! 
E'f 1Jl1na . I did not start: - 
Tell Jl1e more, \Villian1. 
Tell. I ,,",ill tell thee a11- 
Alb. [1J Y ithout] ()h, father! 
Old 
felcthal. [1f'ithollt] Tell! Tell! - 'Villian1 ! 
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Enl1na. Do 11't :rou kno,v 
That yoice? 


Enter OLD 
IELCTHAL, L., blind, led by ALBERT. 


Old ./..11. ,,-rherc art thou, 'Y"Hlhnn? 
Tell. "Tho is it? 
Ent1na. Do JOu 110t kno,v hin1? 
Tell. K 0 ! - It can not be 
The yoice of )Ielcthal ! 
Alb. Father, it is l\lelcthal. 
Enlnla. "That ails :rou, Tell? 
.Alb. Oh, father, spenk to hinl ! 
Enl1na. \''''hntfpa
sion shakes you thus? 
Tell. IIis eyes - ,,,,here are the.r?- 

relcthal has eyes. 
Old J/. Tell! Tell! 
Tell. 
T is }Ielcthal's voice: 
"There arc his eyes? lIave thc
r put out his e:rcs? 
Has Gesler turned the little cyening of 
The old nlan's life to night before its titHe? 
fro such black: night a
 sees not ,yith the day 
.A.ll round it! Father, speak! Pronounce the nanle 
Of Gesler ! 
Old JL Gesler ! 
Tell. (c.) Gesler has torn out 
The old nlan's eyes! -Support thy. 1110ther! -Erni- 
'Vhere Os Erni? "There's thy" son? Is he a1iye? 
...ind are his father's eyes torn out? 
Old JL lIe lives. nlY ""'illi
un: 
But kno,,"s it not. 
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Tell. "Then he shall kno,y it! - IIeavens! 
'Vhen he shall !rno,,,, it! - I am not thJ" SOil, 
Yet- 
EJJuna. [Alarlned at his increasing vehelltence] "Til_ 
li
lIn! '\T illialll ! 
Alb. Father! 
Tell. Could I find 
SOlnethin(r to tear-to rend-,vere ,vorth it! some- 
ö 
thing 
l\lost ravenous and bloody' ! - something like 
G-esIer! - no ,voIf! - no, no! a ,yolf's a lunlb 
To (';-osler! 'T is a natural hunger l11akes 
The ,volf a savuge: and, savage as he is, 
Yet ,vith his kind he gentIJT doth CDI1Sort. 
'T is but his la,vful prey he tears; and that 
lIe finishes -- not lnangles, and then leaves 
To Jive! 
I 'd let the ,voIr go free for Gesler! - 'Vater! 
}'I
r tongue cleaves to its roof! [E)I
IA goes out, R, 
Old .J!. 'Vhat ails thee, "Tillinm? 
I pray thee, 'Yllliam, let ]ue hear thy voice: 
That '8 not th
r voice. 
Tell. I can not speak to thee! 
Enl1na. [Returning, R., u;it It a cup of 1vater] Here, 
\rilliam! 
Tell. EU1111a! 
E
lnma. Drink! 
Tell. I can not drink! 
l;;1ìuna. Your eyes are fixed! 
Tell. 
IelcthaI- he has no eyes! [Bursts into tears. 
The poor old Inan ! [Falls on l\IEI.CTHAL'S neck. 
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Old ....11. I feel thee, Tell! I c:u"e not 
That I hn,yo lost In
r ey'cs. I feel thy tears- 
rrhe
r '1'e 1110re to 111C than eyes! ""'11en I had eres, 
I never knc,y' thee, 'VillÜl111, as I kno,,,, 
Thee no". ".ithout. I do Bot ,,,,ant tny eyes! 
Tell. 110"" é:l111e it, Hither? briefly', father! quick 
And briefly! Action! action! I 'n1 in such glee 
For ,york - so eager to be doing - ha ye 
Snch stol11ach for a tnsk, I'vo scarcely' patience 
To ,yait to kno,v ,vhat 't is ! - Here, here; sit dO'YIl. 
X O"T, father! 
[OLD 
lELCTHAIJ sits dOlen, C.; TELL lLneels, L.; 
EJIJL\ and _-\..LBERT, R. 
Old ,Jl. Yesterday', ".hen I and Erni 
'Veut to the field. to bring our harycst hOIne, 
T,,,,o soldicrs of thc tyrant c:une upon us; 
.And, ,,"ithout cause nllcged. or interehange 
Of ,yord, proceeded to unyoke the oxcn. 
Tell. Go 011. 
Old J1. .A.s one stunned by a thunder-elap 
Stand
 sudden still. nor for a ,vhile hethinks hinl 
Of taking 
hclter fronl the storl11, so ,,"e, 
Confounded b
r an act so bold, a ""Idle 
Looked on in helples
 f'ilence; till, at lcngth, 
Erni, as sudden as the hurricane, 
That Jays the oak uprooted ere you sce 
Its branches quh"er. bounding on the spoilers, 
"Trenched froI11 their grasp the yoke, and ,,",ould hayo 
S 111 ot e 
Thcn1 dead. had they not ta'(1n to instant flight. 
Tell. Did he !)ursuc then1 ? 
D. S.-17. 
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Old .J1. No: I thre,v myself 
Bet,,"'ee11. 
Tell. "Th
r didst thou save thenl ? 
Old .JI. 'T ,vas In;r son 
I sayed! I clasped h i
 knees; I cahned h is rage: 
I forced hiln frolH me to the caverns of 
l\Iount Paigel, "Tillialn, till the tyrant's '\vrath 
l\Iight cool or 1e diverted. 'T ,vas nlY 8011 
I saved; for, searcel)'" ,vas he out of sight, 
And I ,,,,ithin lU:r cottage, ,vhen the cries 
Of Gesier's bands beset it, calling for 
The blood of Erlli! 'Vil1ianl, he ,vas safe- 
Clear of their fangs! l\Iy son ,vas safe! Oh, think- 
Think, 'Villiam, ,vhat I felt to see his lair, 
Ilis yer;r lair beset, and kno,v nlY bo;r, 
l\Iy lion bo
y ,vas safe! Enough: the
r Reizccl Jne, 
And dragged 1110 before Gesler. 
Tell. Say no 1110re! 
His life cost 
rou your eyes 'T iR ,vorth a pair 
Of eyes, but not your c.yes, old Juan. No, no; 
lIe ,vould have given it ten thues over for 
But one of theln. -- But one! but for a hair 
Of the lash ! -l\I
r bo,v and quiver! [E
I)L\. obeys his 
directions] lIe ,vas by? 
Old .J!. "Tas by. 
Tell. l\lorc arro,vs for m
r quiver.- 
A nd looking on? 
Old J1I. ..t\nd loolring 011. 
Tell. [Putting arrou;s into his quiver] 'T ,,,,ill do ! 
lIe ,,"ould dine after that, and say a grace- 
lIe ,voulù! to tear a man's c:rcs out, and then 
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Thank (';-od ! - 
I)
 staff! - lIe 'd haye his ,vine, too. 
Ilo,\"" 
The Juan could look at it, and drink it off, 
AHd not gro,v sick at the color on't! 
[E:\C\IA'S eXjJression, as she equi]Js lti1n, catches !tis eye. 
Enlnla, I thank thee for that look! 
X o,v seetn'st thon like SOlne kind, o'erseeing angel, 
Siniling as he prepares the storln, that, ,vhile it 

hakes the earth, and luar
es its tenauts })alo, 
Doth SHIite a l)cstilenco. Thou ,youldst Hot stay" 1110? 
Enuna. 
 o. 
Tell. Nor thy" bOj., if I required his service? 
EnHna. :x 0, "Tillian1. 
Tell. )1 akc hinl ready', Elnlna. 
Old J1. No; 
N ot 
\Jbcrt, "rillhllU. 
Enuna. Yes; c,Ten ...\Jbert, father. 
ThjT cap and ,vnllet, boy - thy nlolultain staff- 
'Vhere hast thou laid it? Finel it - haste! Do l1't 
keop [Leading ..A LBERT 'lll' to TELL. 
Thy fhthpr ,yaiting. lIe is read
r, "'-illianl. 
Tell. (L.) ",.. ell done - ""ell done! I thank you, 
loye, I thank }TOU ! 
No,,," lnark Jlle, ,AJbert: clost thou fear the sno,v, 
The ice-field, or the hail-fla,,"? Carest thou for 
The u10untain mist, that settles on the peak 
'Vhen thou'rt upon it? Dost thou trenlble at 
The torrent roaring frOtH the deep rayine, 
l\Jong ,yhose shaking ledge th)
 track doth lie? 
Or fhint'st thou at the thunder-pIap, ,vhcn on 
rfhe bill thou art o'ertnkt'll 1_}" the 
loud, 
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And it doth burst around thee? Thou lnust trayel 
All night. 
Alb. I 'In ready.. Say all night again. 
Tell. The Inountains are to cross; for thou J11Ust 
reach 
l\Iount 11"aigel b
r the da,yn. 
Alb. Not sooner shall 
The da,vn be there than I. 
Tell. Heayen slJceding thee! 
Alb. Heaven speeding 111e ! 
Tell. Sho,v me thy staff. Art sure 
Of the point? I think 
tis loose. No-stay-'t ,vill 
do! 
Caution is speed ""hen danger's to be passeù. 
Exalni ne ,,"ell the crevice; do not trust 
The sno,," ! nr is ,yell there Ïs a Inoon to-night. 
You are f'ure of the track? 
Alb. Quite sure. 
Tell. The bnski 11 of 
That leg's untied: stoop do\vn and fhsten it. 
1
 ou kno'v the }Joint ,vhere you nlust round the cliff? 
Alb. I do. 
Tfll. Thy belt is slack: dra,v it tight. 
Erni is in 
lount Faigel: take this dagger, 
Anù gi\Te it hi rH. You kno\v its caverns ,veIl : 
'-..: 
In one of then1 you'll find hinl. Bid thy Inother 
Fare\\"el1. Conle, boy; \ye go a n1Ïle together. 
Father, th
r hand. [JShakes hands 1cith OLD )IELCTIIAL. 
Old .J1. lIo\v firrn thy grasp is, "Tilliau1! 
Tell. There is a resolution in it, father, 
'Vill keep. 
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Old .J1. I can Dot see thine oJ.c, but I kno\v 
IIo,v it looks. 
Tell. I 'll tell thee ho,,,," it looks. List, father, 
List. Father, thou 
halt be rcyol1ged! )ly ErnJua, 
3IeicthaI '8 thy fat her: that is his h01110 tin I 
Return. Yes, father, thou shalt be re\
cnged! 
IAoud hiul in, Enl1nn, lead hill1 in; the sun 
Gro\ys hot; the old nUll1'
 ,ycak and faint. )Iind, 
father, 
)Iind, thou shalt be reyenged! In, ,yife; in, in ! - 

"hou shalt be sure reyengcd! C0I11e, Albert. 
[E
U
IA and 
IELCTHAL enter the cottage, R.- 
]

t'eunt TELL and ..A.LBERT hastily, L. 


End of Act I. 


ACT II. 


SCENE I: -A Jlountain 'Lcith 1nist. ({ESLER is seen 
descending the rnountain 1cith a hunting lJole, R. r. E. 


Ges. (c.) Alone, alone! and eyerJ9 step the Dlist 
Thickens around H1e! On these lnountnin tracks 
To lose one's ,yay, they say, is sOlnetinles death. 
'Y"hat, ho! hoBo! -?\ 0 tongue replies to Jl1e! 
X 0 thunder hath the horror of this silence! 
I daro not 
top ! The day, though not half run, 
Is not less sure to end in night.; and night, 
Dreary' ,vhen through the soeial haunts of 1ncn 
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IIer solclnn darkness ,,"alks, in such a place 
As this, COlnes ,vrapped in nlost appalling fear! 
I dare not stol); nor dare I, yet, proceed, 
Begirt ,,"ith hidden danger. If I take 


his hand, it carries 111e still deepcr into 
The ,vild and savage solitudes I 'd shun, 
"There onee to faint ,vith hunger is to <lie; 
If this, i
 leads 111e to the })recipico, 
"\Vhose brink ,vith fatal horror rivets him 
Thut treads upon it, till, drunk ,vith fear, he reels 
Into the gaping voiù, and heaùlong do\vn . 
l')lllnges to stilllnore hideous death! Cursed slaves! 
To let n1e ,vander froBl then1! [Thunder] IIo! hol1o! 
l\Iy voice sounds \veaker to 111ine car: I 'v-e not 
'.rhc strength to call I had; and through InJ
 ]iIl1bs 
Cold trelYlOr runs, and siekening faintness seizes 
On 11l)T heart! Oh, IIcavcn, have mercy! Do not see 
The color of the hanùs I lift to thee! 
Look onl)T on the strait ,,
horein I stand, 
And pit), it! Lot ll1e not sink! Uphold- 
Support n10 ! 
lereJ'! lTIercJ"'! I shaH die! 
[IIe leans against a rock, e.rhausted; it grou's 
darker; the rain lJOlirS dou;n in torrents, and a 
furious lCÙU! arises. J\..I.JBERT is seen descending 
by the side of one oj' the strc{l1ns, u
llÏch he crosses 
with the hel]J of his }Jole, L. 
Alb. I'll breathe upon this 10ye1, if the ,vind 
'ViIllet nlO. Ira! a rock to Hheltcr nle! 
Thanks to it! - A man, anù fainting! - Courage, 
friend, 
Courage! - A stranger that hus lost hi
 \vuy! - 
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Take heart, take heart; you're safe. Ho,,
 feel )...ou 
no\v? [Gives hiln drink froln a fiask._ 
Ges. Better. 
Alb. (L. c.) You've lost 
rour ,yay upon the hill? 
Ges. I hu ve. 
..A1b. Anù ,vhither ,vould )
OU go? 
(-;es. To .AJtorf. 
-"llb. I '11 guide you thither. 
Ges. You're a chilù. 
Alb. I kno,v 
The ,vay". The track I've con1e is harder far 
To find. 
Ges. (R. c.) The track 
rou 've cOIne! "That 111can 
)"'011 ? Sure 
Yon have not been still farther in the lllountuins ! 
Alb. I \-e traveled fronl )lount Faigel. 
Ges. X 0 one ,vith thee? 
Alb. Koone but God. 
Ges. Do you not fear these storn18? 
Alb. God's in the storJn. 
Ges. And there are torrents, too, 
That 111Ust be crossed. 
.A.lb. God's b
y the torrent, too. 
Ges. Yon '1'e but a child. 
.Alb. God ,vill be ,,"ith a <:hild. 
Ges. You're sure you kno,v the ,,"ay? 
Alb. 'T is but to keep 
The side of vonder strean1. 
0) 
Ges. But guide 111e safe, 
I 'II give thee gold. 
Alb. I 
ll guide thee safe ,vithout. 
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Ges. Here 
s earnest for thee. [Offers gold] IIero. 
I '11 double that- 
Yea, treble it - but let me see the gate 
Of Altorf: 'Vhy do you refuse the gold? 
Take it. 
Alb. No. 
(;es. You shall. 
Alb. I ,vill not. 
(ies. 'Vhy? 
Alb. Because 
I do not covet it; and, though I did. 
It ,vould be ,vTong to take it as the price 
Of doing one a kindness. 
Ges. Ha! ,vho taught 
Thee that? 
Alb: 
IJ' father. 
Ges. Docs he live in Altorf? 
Alb. No; in the l11ountains. 
Ges. IIo\v! - a 1I1ountaincer? 
JIe should bcconle a tenant of the ci(r: 
He 
d gai n h:r it. 
Alb. Not 80 Bluch as he Jnight lose by' it. 
Ges. 'Vhat Blight he lose b;r it? 
Alb. Liberty'. 
(-les. Indeed! 
lIe also taught thee that? 
Alb. lIe did. 
Ges. lIiH nanle? 
.i-1lb. Thi
 is the ,vay to Altorf, sir. 
Ges. I'd kno,y 
Thy' father's nanlO. 
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Alb. Th e day is ,yasting: ""0 
Ira vo far to go. 
Ges. Thy father's n
une, I say'? 
Alb. I ,,"i II not tell it thee. 
Ges. X ot tell it Jl1e? 
'Vhy? 
Alb. 1" on Inay bû an enon1Y of his. 
Ges. )Iay be a friend. 
Alb. 
ray be: but 
hou]d yon be 
.A.n one111)''', although I ,,"ould not te11 J"OU 
l\I.r fhther's nan1e, I 'd guide )'''011 safe to Altorf 
"Till you folIo,,'" n10? 
Ges. Ne'er 111ind thy father's nanle : 
"That ,,"ould it profit 111e to kno,v it? Thy hand! 
Tl"e arc not cnenlies. 
Alb. I ncyer bad 
An ene111)'''. 
Ges. Lead on. 
Alb. 
'\.tlYanco your staff 
.; 
As you descend, and fix it ,yell. COllle on. 
Ges. 'V hat, Jflust ,ye take that steep? 
Alb. 'T is nothing. COlne, 
I '11 go before. X o'er fear. Come on! conlC on ! 
[E:reunt, I
. 
SCEXE II: - The Gate of Altolj. Enter (
ESI
EU. ((nd 
ALBERT, R. 
Alb. Yon 're at tho gate of ...\Jtorf [Return ing, R. 
Ges. TnrrJ". bo.r! 
A.lb. I ,,,"QuId be gone - I 'In ,,"aitcd for 
Ges. COBle back! 
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"\Vho ,,,,aits for thee? ,CoBle, tclllno; I am rich 
..L
nd po,,"crful, and can rc,vard. 
,l1lh. CR.) 'T is closo 
On cvcni ng: I have fhr to go: 1'111 late. 
Ges. Cc.) Stay! I can puni:sh, too. 
Alb. I ]uight have left you, 
'Vhen on tho hill I found :you fainting, ,yith 
The Jl1ist nround Jrou: but I stopped and cheered you, 
Till to J"ourself 
rou ca-nle again. I offered 
To guide you, ""hen you could not find the ,vay; 
And I have brought you to tho gate of Altorf. 
Ges. Boy, do J"ou kno,v l11e? 
Alb. K o. 
li-es. 'Vh)''' fear )"'ou, then, 
To trust nle ,vith your father's na]11c? - Speak. 
Alb. "Thy 
Do )..:ou desire to kno,v it? 
(;es. You have Rcrvcd n1e, 
And I ,voulù thank hinl, if I chanced to pass 
IIis d,velling. 
Alb. 'T ,,"ould not pleasò hinl that a service 
So triflil1g should be l11ade so much of: 
Ges. 'l'rifling? 
You'vo sayed l11
r life. 
Alb. Then do not question ]ue, 
But let Ine go. 
Ges. 'Vhen I have learned fron1 thee 
Thy father's nanlC. 'V1Utt. ho! [Knocks at gate, c. }\ 
/,entinel, [JTTithin] \VhO'8 there? 
Ges. Gesler ! [The gate is opened. 
Alb. Ira, Gesler! 
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Ges. [ To SOLDIERS] Seize hiul ! -"Tilt thou tell IHe 
rrhy father's n
une! 
Alb. No! 
Ges. I can bid thCIll cast thee 
In to a dungeon! "Tilt thou telJ it no\\.? 
.A.lb. 
 0 ! 
Ges. I can bid them strangle thee! 'Vilt tell it? 
Alb. 
 eyer! 
Ges. A "Ta}T ,vith hin1! Send 8arnen1 to me. 
[SOLDIERS take o.ff ALBERT through the gate. 
Behind thut bo)" I see 1 he shado"T of 
A hand lnust ""oar n\y fetters, or 't ,vill t1")" 
To strip lne of nl
Y po,,"er. I haye felt to-day' 
"That 't is to liye at others' Inercy. I 
IIayo tasted fear to Yer)T sickness, and 
O,vcd to a peasant bo)'" l1\Y safety - a)T, 
1tly Jife! and there does live the slaye can sa
r 
Gesler'8 his debtor! Ho,v I loathed the free 
And fear]css air ,vith ,vhich he trod the hill ! 
Y cn, though the safet)... of his stcI)S ""as n1ine, 
Oft as our path\vay brinked the precipice, 
1 ,yi
hcd to see hinl Iniss his footing, and 
Roll oyer! But he '8 in H1)" po\ver ! - S01110 ,,"ay 
To find the pnrent nest of this fino eaglet, 
And harro,y it ! I'el like to clil) tho broad 
And full-gro\\Tl1 ,,"iug that taught his t\.
I}(.Ier l)inion 
So bold a flight! 


Enter SARNE
I through the gate, c. F. 
110, Sarneln! IIayo the slaves 
Attended HIC, returned? 
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Flat. Thc
r hayc. 
Ges. 1Y' on ') I see 
That every onc of them be laid in chains! 
J
((r. I ,viII. 
Ges. Did:-;t scc the bo
r? 
Sara That passcd Inc? 
Ges. Yes. 
Sar. A lnountaincer. 
Ges. You'd sa)? so, sa 'v you him 
Upon the hills: hc ,valks then} like their lord! 
I tell thee, Sarneln, looking on that boy, 
I felt I ,vas not Inaster of those hills. 
Ire hus a father! Neither pro1l1ises 
Nor threats could dra,v fi"onl him his nftInC - a father 
'Vho talks to hinl of liberty! I fear 
That man. 
Sar. I-Ie Inay be found. 
Ges. lIe 111ust; and, soon 
.l\S found, disposed of. I can see the man! 
lIe is as palpable to n1Y sight as if 
He stood like you before 111e. I can see hin1 
Scali ng that rock; yea., I can feel hi111, Sa1"ne111, 

\..s I "'"ere in his grasp, anù he about 

ro hurl 111e o'er JTon parapet! Iliye 
III danger ti.ll I find that Ulan. Send })arties 
Into the 1l10untains, to explore then1 far 
.ltnd ,yiùe; and if they chance to light upon 
j-\ Ülther 'v'ho expects his chilù, c0111ulanù them 
To drag hinl straight before us. Sarnem, Sarneu1, 
They' are not yet 
llbd lIed! Soine ,va}" to pruve 
Their spirit! -Takc this cap, and have it set 
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Upon n pole in tho lnarket-place, and see 

rhat one and all do bo\v to it: ,vhoe'er 
Resists, or pays the houlage sullenly, 
Our bonds a \\
ait hiIn! Sarncln, see it done. 
[Exit SAR:\E)I through the gate, c. 
"... e need not fear the spirit that ,,",ould rcbel, 
But dares not. That ,,"hich dares, \YO ,vill not fear. 
[Exit, aCC01111Janied by SOLDIERS, through the gate, c. 


SCEXE III :-The JIarket-place. BuRGHERS and PEAS- 
ANTS, u.ith PIERRE, THEODORE, and SA YOYARDS, 
discovered. 


CHOR'LS. 


Pierre. (c.) COIne, COll1e, another strain. 
The. (R.) A cheerful onc. 
/
av. (L.) "rhat shall it be '1 
The. No Inatter, so 't is gay". 
Begin! 
Sar. You'll join the burden '1 
The. :8 eycr fcar. 
Go on! 
[SA YOYARD plays and sings, during lchich TELL 
and V ER
ER enter, L. s. E. TELL leans upon his 
bou', and listens gloo1ìÛly. 


The l3avoyard. fron
 cli7ne to cli1ne, 
Tunes his strnin and sings his rhY1ne; 
And still. u:hatever clÙne he sees. 
His eye is bright, his heart's at ease: 
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For gentle, sin
ple-all reward 
The labors of the Sa'Coyard. 
The rich forget their pride, the great 
Forget the splendor of their state, 
Tl'hene'er the J.
avòyard they 1neet, 
And list his song, and say 't is su;eet; 
1;'01' titled, lL"ealthy - none regard 
The fortune of the Savoyard. 
But ner:er looks his eye so bright, 
And never feels his heart so light, 
As 1l"hen in beauty's s11'âle he sees 
His strain is su;eet, his rh yn
e doth please .. 
Oh, that's the praise doth best relcard 
The labors of the Savoyard. 
But though the rich retained their pride, 
A,nd though the great their praise denl
ed, 
Though beauty ]jleased his song to slight, 
Ilis heart u;ould snâle, his eye be bright: 
IIis strain itself 1could still reward 
The labors of the J
avoyard. 
[They shout, and laughingly accontpany the SA- 
YOY ARDS to R. u. E. 
Tell. 'Vhat'8 the heart ,yorth that lends itself t() 
glee, 
""'-ith argnnlcnt 1ike theirs for bitterness? 
Or is it the Inc1anch01y' sport of grief 
To look on plca::;nres, and to hand Ie them, 
That, 'v hen it lay
 the precious je,vels do,vll, 
It Ina
r perceive its })ovcrt)T the 1110re? [
ll({ugh. 
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Iethinks those checks are not exactly dressed 
To please the hearts that o"
n then1. 
Vet. Doubt it not: 
The)
 feel their thralld0111. 
Tell. (L.) SO the)
 should - that '8 ho})e: 
I'd have it gall thcnl- eat into their flesh! 
Long as they fCE'tcr, there's a, ren1ed)T : 
But for )
our callous slayc I kno,v no <?ure! 
TO-l11orro,v brings the test ,vill surel)
 l)royc thenl. 
You'll not forget the hour? [Crosses, c. 
Vet. Be sure I ,viII not. 
Tell. Erni is ,yarned ere this; and Furst, I 'vc saiù, 
Is read:
r. Fare you ,veIl. [ Going, R. 
Ver. Stay, ,,-rillianl! N o'v 
Observe the })eople. 
[The ]Jeople have gathered to one side, and look 
in the o]Jposite direction 1.cith apprehension and 
trouble,. those lcho had gone off, return, R. D. E. 
Tell. IIa.! the
r pleasc 111C no,v: 
That'8 honest - that '8 sincerc. I still})rcfcrrecl 
The seasons likc thell1selves. Let sunl1ner laugh, 
But giyc 1110 ,vintcr ,,,,,ith a hcarty" seo,vl : 
X one of your hollo,,
 sunshinc - fogs and clouds 
Bcconlc it best. I likc then1 no,v: their looks 
Are just in season. There has surel.r been 
Some shifting of the "Tind, uI)on such brightncss 
To bring so suddcn ]o,,"cring. 
rr er . "
 c shall sce. 
Pierre. 'T is SarnCJll! 
The. [Looking out, R. U. E.] "
hat is that hc brings 
,yith hÏIn? 
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Pierre. A })olc; and on the top of it, a cnp 
That looks like Gesler's. I could })ick it frOlll 
A hundred! 
The. So could I: ll1Y heart hath oft 
Leaped at thc sight of it! 'Vhat COlllCS he 110\\. 
To do? 


Enter SARNE:\I, R. u. E., u'ith SOLDIERS, bearing GES- 
LER'S cap upon a pole, 1chich he fixes into the 
ground, c., the lJeople looking on in silence ((nd 
arnaZClnent. The guards station thelnselves behind 
the ]Jole. 
Sar. Ye Incn of Altorf! 
Behold the en1blcIn of your nUlster's l)o,vcr 
And dignity! This is the cap of Gesler, 
Your Goyernor. Let all bo,," do,\\rn to it 
''''''ho o,ve hill1 love and loyalty. To such 
As shall refuse this la"Tflll hon1age, or 
.r\ceorù it sullenly., he sho,,",'s no grace, 
But doolns thenl to thc penalty of bO
ldage, 
Till the,r're instructed. 'T is no less their gain 
Than dut
y to obe
r their lnnster's Inandate. 
Conduct the people hither, 9110 by. one, 
To bo\v to G esler's cap. 
Tell. IIayo I 111)" hearing? 
[PEASANTS pass front L. to R., taking off their hats 
and bou.:ing to GESLER'S cap as they pass. 
r"('1". A ,va}"! n'\Tny! 
Tell. (It.) Or sight? - The
r do it, ,r erner, 
They do.: it I - Look I - Ne'er call DIC nUln again! 
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I 'II herd ,vith baser animals! The). keep 
Their sfations: still the dog's a dog; the reptile 
Doth kno,," his proper rank, and sinks not to 
The uses of the grade belo,y hin1. - )lan ! 

Ian! that exalts his head above theln all, 
Doth ape thenl all! He's man and he '8 the reptile! 
Look! - Look! Have I the outline of that caitiff, 
"Tho to the tyrant's feather bends his cro,vn, 
rfhe ,vhile he loathes the tJ"rant? 
TT er . Conle a""a
r, 
Before the). l11ark us. 
Tell. X o! no! Since I've tasted, 
I 'll e'en feed on. 
I 'gin, n1cthinks, to like it. 
[PIERRE passes the cap, s1niles, and bou's slightly. 
Sar. (L.) "rhnt slniled you at ? 
Pierre. I bo,yed as 10"" as he did. 
Sar. Nay', but :you s1l1iled. Ho,v dared you slnile? 
Take that! [Striking hÙn. 
Remenlber, ,vhen J"on do snlile again, to do it 
In season. 
Tell. Good, good! 
TT er . [Takes hold of 1'ELL'S orIn] COllle a,\"ny". 
Tell. :Not :ret - not yet. 
"Th
r ,vould you have me quit. The feast, lnethinks, 
Gro,vs richer and richer? 
Tr er . 1'9" on change color. 
Tell. Do I? 
And so do :rou. 
Sar. [Striking another] Bo,v lo,ver, slave ! 
Tell. Do you feel 
D. S.-18. 
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That bIO\v? 
Iy flesh doth tingle ,vith it. 'VeIl done! 
Ho\v l)leasantl
r the rascal lays it on ! 
"\Yell done! ,veIl done! I ,\yould it had been I ! 
Ver. Yon trelnble, 'Villianl. COlne, you Illust not 
s ta 
r . 
Tell. 'Vhy not? 'Vhat har!n is there? I tell thee, 
Verner 
, 
I kno,v no difference 't,vixt enduring \vrong, 
And living in the fear on 't. I ,year 
The tyrant's fetters, ,vhen it onI)''' \vants 
His nod to put thenl on; and bear his stripes, 
'Vhen, t.hat I suffer them, he needs but hold 
IIis finger up. Verner, you're not the Il1al1 
To be content because a villain's l1100d 
Forbears. Yon 'rc right - 
rou 're right! Ilave \yith 
you, Verner. [(';oing, R. 


Enter l\IIcHAEL, Iú 


Sar. Bo\\r, 
lave ! 
J..llic. For ,vhat? 
A'Jar. Obey, and question then. 
Jllic. I'll question no\v; perhaps not then obey. 
Tell. A 111an! a n1a11 ! 
Sar. 'T is Gesler's \vill that all 
Bo\v to that cap. 
}'lic. 'Vere it thy lad
""s eap, 
I'd courtesy to it. 
A'Jat. Do yon mock us, friend? 
]Jlic. Not I. I'll bo\v to Gesler, if you })le:1se, 
But not his cap; nor cap of any he 
In Christendo111 ! 


[TELL stops and turns. 
[ Laughs. 


[Crosses, c. 
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Sat. I see J"ou love fi jest; but jest not no\v, 
Else you 111a)T n1akc us nlirth, aud pay for it, too. 
Bo\v to the cap! Do you henr? · 
..JIie. I do. 
Tell. "r ell done! A 111an! I s\vear, a n1an! 
Tho lion thinks as lllnch of co\yering 
As he does. 
Sara Once for all, bo\v to that cap! 
Tell. ,r erner, let go lUY arm! 
/3ar. Do you hear nle. slave? 
.JIic. Slave! 
Tell. Let 111e go ! 
Trer. He is not "rorth it, Tell : 
A "Tild and idle gallnnt of the to""n. 
Tell. A Inan ! --- I 'll s\Year
 a luan ! - Do n't hold 
lue, \T erner! 
Verner, let go In)'" arnl! Do you hear n1e, man? 
YOn.lnnSt not hold Ine, Verner. 
,Sar.. 'Tillain, bo\v 
To Gcsler's cap! 
JIic. X 0 -Bot to Gesler's self! [Crosses. I... 
l3ar. Seize hinl.! 
Tell. [Rushing fC?ru:ard, c.] Off, off, you base and 
hireling })fick ! 
Lay. not your brutal touch. upon the thing 
God made in Ills o\vn ilnagc! Cronèh yourselves! 
'T is J"our yoration, ,vhich yon should not call 
On free-born Illan to share "Tith you, who stand 
Erect, except in presence of their God 
Alone! 
Sara What! shrink you, co,vards? 
fust I do 
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Your duty for yOU? 
Tell. Let thelll but stir! - I 'vo scattered 
A flock of hungr
r ,yolycs outnunlbering then1- 
For sport I did it- s})ort ! I scattered then1 
'Vith but a staff not half so thick us this. 
[1l r rests SARNE:\1.S lceapon fro11t hÙn. SARNE
l 
and SOLDIERS fly, R. u. E. 
"That! Ha! beset b
y hares! Ye lllen of Altorf, 
"""hat fear :re? See ,vhat things :rou fear - the 
sho,vs 
. And surfaces of 111en! 'Vhy stand 
rou ,vondcring 
there? 
'Vhy look you on a man that '8 1 ike :rourselycs, 
And see hilu do the deeds yourselves 1l1ight do, 
And act then1 not? Or kllO'V you not yourHclves? 
'Vhy gaze you still ,vith blanehéd checks upon Ille? 
Lack you the Inanhooù even to look on, 
And see bold deeds achieved by others' hands? 
Or is it that cap still holds 
you thralls to fear? 
Be free, then! Therc! Thus do I tr
unple on 
The insolence of Gesler ! [Thr01fs dOlcn the lJole. 
Sar. [Suddenly entering lcith SOLDIERS, R.] Seize 
It i in ! 
[.Jll the people, except VERNER and l\IICIIAEL, fly. 
Tell. Surrounded! 

[ic. Stand! - I '11 bacl{ thee! 
TT er . 
Iadman! [Forces l\IIcHAETJ off, IA. 
Sar. U }Jon hhn, slaves! - upon hin1 all at once! 
[TEIJL, after a struggle, is secured flnd throlrn to 
the ground, u)here they chain hint, breathless 
u;ith indignation. 
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Tell. (C.) Slaycs! 
Sar. I{ail on: th
r tongue has 
rct its frcedoJu. 
Tell. Slaves! 
l3ar. On to the castle "Tith hÜn - for\vard! 
Tell. Slaves! 
Sar. A ,vn)
 \\Tith hin}! 


Tableau. 


End of Act II. 


ACT III. 


SCENE I : - A Ch(11Jzber in the Castle. Enter GESLER. 
n'llh RODOLPH, LUTOLD, (TERARD, and q(jicers, R. 


Ges. (c.) [To RODOLPH] Double the guards!- 
Stay! Place your trusticst 111cn 
At the postern! - Stop! You'd go ,vith half yonI' 
errand: 
I 'II tell you ,vhcn to go. Let eYer
r soul 
'Ylthin the ,valls be under arJns! the sicl( 
That do not kcep their beds, or can rise fronl theIn, 
}'Iu
t take a ,vcapon; can the)
 onl)- raise 
A hand, ,ve've use for thcln. A "Tn
y, no\v! 
Tlunult [Exit RODOIJPH, c. D. F. 
Under our ver)T bro\y's! The slaves "Till conlC 
In torrents froln the hins, and, like n flood, 
O'er\vhehn us! [To LUTOLD] Lutold, 't is our final 
order, 
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On pain of death, no quarter shall be given! 
.i\.nothpr ,vol'd: let them be men this once, 
I prolnise theln the sacking of the to,vn! 
"Tithout reserve, I give it them - of })l'operty' 
Or soul! I've nothing further, sir. 
I 'II raze [Exit LUTOLD, c
 D. P. 
Their habitations, hunt t henl fron1 their hillf', 
]
xtern1innte thenl, ere 1'11 livc in fear! 
'Vhat ,vord no,v? [To R.oDOLPH, u'ho l"e-enters, c. D. F. 
Rod. CR. c.) 'T ,vas a false alarnl. The people 
Paid prompt subluission to your order: one 
...-\.lone resisted, 'VhOlll the
y" haye secured, 
And bring in chains before you. 
Ges. (L. c.) So! - I breathe 
Again! 'T ""as false, theu, that our soldiers fled? 
l}od. 'T,v"as but a party" of thenl fled, nl
r lord; 
'Vhich, reinforced, returned and soon o'erpo,vercù 
The rash offender. 
Ges. "That! fled the
r fron1 onc- 
A single 111an? Ho,v nutny ""ere there? 
Rod. Four, 
'Vith Sarnel11. 
Cies. Sarneln! Did he flr? 
Rod. lIe did; 
But 
t ,vas for succor. 
Ges. Succor! - One to four, 


nd four neeù suêcor! I begin to think 
"T" e 're sen t i neled by effigies of Inen, 
Not 111en t helTIselvcs. ..A..nd Sarnem, too! 'Vhnt kind 
Of lnan is he can nUl ke a tiger co,vcr? 
Yea, and ,vith backers! I should like to see 
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That tnan. 
Rod He's here. [Door in F. opens. 
(lese I 
nl on the hills again! 
I see their bleak tops looki ng do\vn upon me, 
And think I hear thenl ask nle, ".ith a sco,,,,l, 
If I ,yould be their nlaster. Do not sheathe 
1
 onr f5,yords ! - Stand near TI1C ! - Beckon some of 
tho
o 
....\bout IHe: I ,yould be attended. If 
lIe 
tirs, dispatch hilll! 
Rod. IIe's in chains, 111Y lord. 
Ges. I see - I see he is. 


Enter SAR
E)l and SOLDIERS, 1cith TELL in chåins, 
C. D. F. 


Sat. Do,yn, slave! 
Behold the Governor! Down! do"n! find beg 
For nlercy! 
Ges. [Seat-ed, R.] Docs he hear? 
Sat. Debate it not: 
Be proJnpt. Subnlission, slave! Th
r knee! th
r knee! 
Or ,vith thJ" life thou phlJTest! 
Rod. CR.) Let'8 force hinl to 
The ground. 
Ges. Can I believe mJT eJ.es? He sl11iles! 
Rod. 'Vhy do n't J.ou smite him for that look? 
Ges. He grasps 
IIis chains, as he ,vould Inake a ""capon of them 
To lny the snliter dead! 
Behold! 
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lIe has brought thenl to a pause; and there they' 
stand 
Like things entranced b
r sOlne Inagician's RpcH. 
They 1111U.;t Hot see n10 [Rises. 
So lost. (.01110, dra "r th.y breath ,yith easc. Thou'rt 
GCHler - 
rrhcir lord; and he's a slave tbou look'st upon! 
"\rhy spoak'st thou not? 
Tell. (c.) For ,vonder. 
G es. ".,. onder? 
Tell. Y es : 
That thou shouldst seenl a Inan. 
Ges. 'Vhat should I seenl ? 
Tell. 1\ l11onster! 
Ges. Ira! be,vare! Think on th
r chains. 
Tell. Thollgh the
y. ,vere doubled, though the
r 
,v-cighcd 111e do,vn 
I>rostrute to the earth, lTIethinks I could rise up 
Erect, ,vith nothing but the honest pride 
()f telling thee, usu11)er, to the teeth, 
Tholl art a monster! Think upon }uy chains! 
Sho,v ]no the link of theIn, ,vhich, could it speak, 
'V ould give its evidence against n1Y ,vord. 

ehink on JllY chains! think on IllY chain
 ! 
IIo,v can1C they on l11e? 
C;es. Darcst thou question I11C? 
Tell. Darcst thou not ans,ver? 
Ges. Do I hear? 
Tell. Thou d08t. 
Ges. Be,vare nlY vengeance! 
Tell. Can it I1101'e than kill ? 
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Ges. Enough - it cnn do that. 
Tell.. So, not enough: 
It can not take a\\"ay the grace of life, 
Its cOll1e1ille
s of port that yirtue giyes, 
Its hend erect ,,
ith consciousness of truth, 
Its rich attire of honorable deeds, 
Its fair report that '8 rife on good IHen's tongues; 
It can not la). its hands on these, 11101"0 
Than it can pluek his brightness fi'Olll the SUllo 
Or ".i lh polluted finger tarnish it. 
Ges. But it can llulke thee ,yrithc 
Tell. It nU1J'. 
Ges. .A.ud groan. 
Tell. It Inay; and I nUl)
 crJ
 : 
Go on, though it should nlake llie groan again. 
Ges. 'Yhence C0l11est thou? 
Tell. Fron.) the Inountains. "r ouldst thou learn 
,Yhat ne,ys fr0l11 thcnl? 
(-/-es. Canst telllne any? 
01 
Tell. A}y: 
They "
ateh no IHore the ayalanche. 
Ges. ,'Thy so? 
Tell. Because the)y look for thee! The hurricane 
Conles UIU1,vares upon thenl: froJ)} its bed, 
The torrent breaks and finds then1 in its track- 
Ges. ,'That do thCJr then? 
Tell. Thank Heaven, it is not thou! 
Thou hast pcrycrted nature in theln. The earth 
Presents her fruits to thcJn, and is not thanked; 
The harycst 
un is C'ollbtant, and tlH
jT scarce 
l1etnrll his fo'll1ilc; their flocks antI herds increase, 
D. H.-IV. 
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And the)- look on as men ,,,,,ho count n loss; 
Thej- hear of thriving children born to them, 
And neyer shake the teller by' the hand; 
'Vhile those they have, they see gro,v up and flourish, 
And think as little of caressing theIn, 
As they ,yere things a deadly })lague had slnit : - 
There's not n blessing Heaven vouchsafes thenl, but 
The thought of thee converts into n curse; 
As s01l1ething they Jnust lose, and richer ,vere 
Forever to have lacked. 
Ges. That pleases me! I'd have thc1n like their 
peaks 
That never slllile. though joyous SU1nlller te1npt, 
Thenl e'er so ll1uch. 
Tell. Nay, but they sometÏ1nes slnile. 
Ges. Ay! ,vhen is that? [Crosses, L. 
Tell. 'Vhen they discourse of vengeance! 
(les. Vengeance! Dare 
They tall{ of that? 
Tell. Ay, and expect it, too. 
Ges. From ,vhence? 
Tell. From IIeaven! 
Ges Fronl Heaven? 
Tell. And fronl the hands 
'Vhich they lift up to it on ever)r hill, 
For justice on thee. 
Ges. 'Vhere's thy abode? 
Tell. I told thee: in the 1l10untains. 
Ges. How lies it- north or south? 
Tell. Nor north, nor south. 
Ges. Is it to the east or west, then? 
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1 g e1l. """here it lies, 
Concerns thee not. 
Ges. It does. 
Tell. And if it does, thou shalt not learn. 
Ges. .,':\,rt Innrried ? 
Tell. l\larried ! - Yes. 
Ges. And hast a faIniI:r? 
Tell. ....\. S011. 
Ges. ..I.-\. son! [Crosses, R., and sits. 
SarllCI11 ! [(falls S.\RXE)I, 1cho crosses to lziln. 
#.')ar. )I)
 lord! The bo
r? 
[GESLER signs SARXE)l to keel) silence, and, 'tell is- 
pering, sfnds hi1n oir, L. 
Tell. [Aside] The bo
r! - 'V"hat bo
r? 
Is it n1ine? and hayo they netted Iny young fledgeling? 
X o,,
 IIcaycn sUl)port lno, if they" hayc ! lIe 'II o".n 
Tnc, 
And share his father's ruin! But a loolr 
"r ould put hin1 on his guard; yet hO"T to giye it! 
X o,v, heart, thy" nerve! 
F\orgct thou'rt flesh - be 
rock! 
The)T conle - they come! That step- 
That step - so light upon the ground, 
IIo,y heavy" docs it fall upon lny heart! 
I feel 111Y child! - 't is he! 
'V 0 can but perish. 


Enter S.\R
E)[ 1l:ith ALBERT, n"llose eyes. are riveted 
on TELL"S bOlr, ,rhich SAR
E)I carries, L. 
Alb. [Aside] I ,,-as right: it is Iny father's bo".; 
For there !s Iny fhther. I'll not o\vn hinl, though. 



'220 'YILLIA
I TELL. 


l,ar. See! 
Alb. 'Vhat? 
{3ar. I.Jook there! 
Alb. 'Vhat ,vould J'ou haye 

le see? 
J
ar. Th}T father. 
Alb. That is not my father, sir. 
Tell. [Aside] 
l
y boy'! Iny boy! - Iny o,vn braye 
boy! lIe's safe! 
J
ar. [Aside to GESLER] They're like each other. 
Ges. )
 et I see no sign 
Of recognition to betray the tie 
That binds a father and his child. 
Sar. l\I
y lord, 
I '111 sure it is his father. Look at theu1 : 
The boy did spring fron1 hÏ1n, or never cast 
CaIne fr0l11 the 1110lù it fitted. It Inay be 
A l)reconcerted thing 'gainst such a chance, 
That they survey each other coldly thus. 
Besides, ,vith those ,vho lead the 1110untain life, 
The pas
ions are not taken by surprise 
As ready as ,vith us. 
Ges. [Rises] 'Ve shall try. 
Lead forth the caitiff. 
Sar. To a dungeon? 
Ges. No: 
Into the court. 
J'Jar. The court, m:r lord? 
Ges. Anù tell 
The headslnan to Inake ready. - Quick! lIe dies! 
The slave shall die! - You Inarked the bo.r? 
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l;ar. I did: 
He started. - 'T is his father! 
Ges. "r e 
hall see.- 

<\. ,yay ,vith hinl ! 
Tell. Stop! - stay! 
Ges. ',hat ,,"'ould 
rou ? 
. Tell. Time- 
.A. little titHe, to call mJr thoughts together. 
Ges. Thou shalt not have a n1inute! 
Tell. SOlne one, thon, 
To speak ,,"'ith. 
Ges. IIcnee ,vith hiln! 
Tell. A InOlnent - stop! 
Let 1110 speak
 to the bo
y. 
Ges. Is he thy" son? 
Tell. And if 
lIe ,ycre, art thou so lost to nature as 
To send 111e forth before hi
 face to die? 
Ges. "Tell, speak ,yith hin1. -K O'Y", Sarn0nl, Inark 
then1 ,veIl. [
lI.BERT goes to TELL. 
Tell. Thou dost not kno,v l11e, boy; and ,veIl for 
thee 
Thou clost not. I anl the father of a son 
About thy" age. I dare not tell thee ,,"'hero 
To find hitn, lest he should be founù of those 
'T ,yore not so safe for bin1 to Jneet ,yith. Thou, 
I see, ,vast born, like hinl. upon the hillR. 
If thou shouldst 'scnpe th
r present thralldoln, thou 
)Iay'st chance to cross hÏIll: if thou shoulù'st, I pra
r 
thee, 
l
clato to hilll ,vhat has Locn passing here, 
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And say. I laid 111Jr hand upon th}
 head, 
And said to thee - if he \vere here, as thou art- 
rrhus ,"'oltld I bless hinl: l\Iay'st thou live, 111Y bo:r, 
To sce th.y CoulltrJ
 free, or die for her, 
As I do ! [Crosses, L. 
Sar. ltlark! - lIe ,veeps! 
Tell. "
 ere he lTI
r son, 
He ,voult! not shed a tear: he ,yould rCll1enlber 
The cliff ""here he ,,"aR bred, and learned to scan 
A thousand filth o III S' depth of nether air; 
'Vhere he ,vas trained to hear the thunder talk, 
And J11cet the lightning eye to eye! ,,,,here last 
"i e spoke togethcr- ,vhen I told him death 
Besto,ycd the brightest genl that graces life, 
Enlbraced for virtue's sake. -lIe shed a tear! 
[Crosses, c. 
No,,"', ,yere he b
r, I'(] talk to hin1; and his cheek. 
Should ne,"'er blanch, nor Jnoisture dinl his eye: 
I'd tulk to hi1n- 
J'Jnr. lIe fa I terse 
Tell. [Aside] 'T is too ill neh ! 
A n<1 yet it 111Ust be done! - I '<1 talk to hÏ1n- 
Ges. Of ,vha t ? 
Tell. [Turns to GESLER] The nlother, tyrant, ,vhon1 
thou ùost Inake 
A ,yido,," of! I 'ù talk to hin1 of her. 
[Turns to ALBERT. 
I '<1 bid hin1 tell her, next to liberty', 
IIer na1110 ,,"'as the last ,vord nlY Jips })ronounced : 
And I ,vould charge hinl never to forget 
To lovc and cherish her, as he ,vould have 
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His father's dying blessing rest upon hilll! 
Sar. You see, ,vhat one suggests, the other acts. 
Tell. [Aside] So ,yell he bears it, I alnlost give ,,"uy. 
3Iy bo)"! illY boy! - Oh, for the hills - the hills! 
To see hinl bound along their tops again, 
'Vith libert)", 80 light upon his heel, 
That, like the ehalllois, he flings behind him- 
l3ar. 'Vas there not all the father in that look? 
Ges. Yct't is against nature. 
,(.jar. Not if he believes 
O,vning the to)T, the SOI1 belike might share 
The father's fate. 
Ges. I did not thinl{ of that. 
I thanl{ thee, Sarncln, for the thought. - 'T is ,veIl 
The bo
r is not th
r son: he is about 
To die along ,yith thee. 
Tell. To die! for ,vhat? 
Ges. For having braved 111J" po,,"er, as thou hast. 
Lead then1 forth! 
Tell. He's but a child. 
Ges. CR.) A ,ya)" ,vith thelll ! 
Tell. CR. c.) Perhaps an only child. 
Ges. No nlatter. 
Tell. He 
}Iay have a mother. 
Ges. So the viper hath; 
And yet ,vho spares it for the mother's sake? 
Tell. I talk to stone! I talk to it as though 
'T ,yere flesh, 
ret kno,v 't is none. No ,vonder: I've 
An argulllent nlight turn as hard a thing 
To flesh - to softest, kindliest flesh that e'er 
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S,veet Pit
r chose to lodgc her fountain in- 
But still 't is nought but stone. 1'11 tulk to it 
No Blore. - COlne, nlj
 bOj
 ! 
I taught thcc ho,v to liyc, I 'II sho\v thcc ho,v 
'1'0 die! 
Ges. IIc is thy child? 
Tell. [Eulbraces .A,LBERT] lIc is lUY child! 
Ges. I \...c ,vrung fi tear fr0l11 hilll! - Thy n
l111C. 
Tell. 
I
r naniC! 
[ Aside] It lnattcr
 not to kcep it fro111 hilll no,v. - 

lJT n
U110 is Tell. 
Ges. "That! 'Villiaul Toll ? 
Tell. Thc stunc. 
Ges. "That! he so f
llned 'hoyc aU his countryulcu, 
For guiding o'er the RtOl'n1'y lnl
c thc boat? 
A nd 
uch a Blastcr of his bo,,,., 't is said 
Iris arro\vs nc,Tcr 111iss ! - Indecd, I 'II takc 
Exquisite vcngeance ! - 
Iark! 1'11 spare th)T lifè, 
'fhjr boy's, too - both of YOll are fi.cc - on onc 
Couditiol1. 
Tell. :N all1C it. 
Ges. I ,vould see you lnakc 
A trial of your 
kill \vith that fSnnlC bo\v 
You shoot so ,,"'oll ,vith. 
Tell. PicaRe you lU\l110 the trial 
J"Ton ,,"'ou]ù have 111C l11ako. [Looks on ALBERT. 
(-i es. Y Oll look npoH your boy, 
As though instinctively. you gucssed it. 
Tell. Look ' 
Upon 111j- boy! """hat nlcan you? IJook npon 
1\ly boy as though I guessed it! Guessed the trial 
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.Y.ou "ould hnye Ole I11nke? Guessed it j nstinetiycly? 
Insti netiyely! Yon <.10 not ]uean -.x 0, no- 
You "ould not hayc nle luake a. trial of 
)I
r skill upon Iny chiJd ! IUlpo:5sible! 
I do not guess your l11caning. 
(fes. I ,yould see 
Thee hit an apple at the distancc of 
A hundrcd paces. 
Tell. Is 111)'" bo)'" to hold it? 
Ges. Xo. 
Tell. :x 0 ! - I'n Rond the arro,,'" through the core! 
Ges. It i
 to rest upon his head. 
Tell. Oh, X aturc! 
Thou hcarcst hinl ! 
Ges. Thou dost henr the choicc I giyc : 
Such trial of the t;kill thou 'rt nUl
ter of, 
Or death to both of you, not other\viso 
To be escaped. 
Tell. Oh, nlonster! 
Ges. 'YIlt thou do it? 
..:1 lb. lIe "ill! he ,,
ill ! 
Tell. Ferocious 1non8tor! ::\Inko 
A fhthcr 111 urder his o\vn child !. 
Ges. Take off 
IIis chains, if he consents. 
Tell. ""rith his o"n hand! 
(ies. Docs he ('oBsent? 
_llb. lIe docs! 
[G E
LER signs to Ids OFFICERS, It:ho take o.(f TELL'S 
chains,. 'fELL unconscious of 1chat they do. 
Tell. (c.) 'Yith his O\Yll hand! 
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1.Iurder his child \vith his 0\"'"11 hand! 
'l
he hand I've led hiln, \yhen an infant, by! 
"r is beyond horror - 't is 1110st horrible! - 
AnlaZCl1lent! - 'T is too 111uch for flesh unù blood 
To bear - I should be Inade of steel to stand it: 
l\nd I believe I anl nhnost about 
To turn to sonlC such thing; for feoling gro\vs 
Benulnbed \vithin Inc. [His chains fall off. 
Villains! [To the GUARDS] put on Iny chains again! 

ly hands 
. Are free frolll blood, anù have no gust for it, 
That thoy \vould drink
 IllY child'8 ! - IIerc! here! 
I'll not 

Iurdcl" U\Y boy for Gesler ! 
Alb. Falher - father! 
You ,villnot hit 111e, father! 
Tell. IIi t thee! 
end 
The arro\v through thy brain! or, missing that, 
Shoot out an eye! or, if thine eye CSCfi})CS, 

Iangle the cheek I 'vo seen thy. nlothcr's lipR 
Cover \vith kisses! - IIit thee! hit a hair 
Of thee, nnd cleave thy lllother's heart! 'Vho is ho 
That bids 1110 do it? Sho\v hin1 me - the 111onstcr! 

Iake hin1 perceptible unto 111Y reason 
And heart! In vain my senses vouch for it: 
I hear he lives - I see it - but it is 

\ prodigy that nature can't believe! 
(-/-es. CR.) Dost thou consent? 
Tell. C-}jy'C IHe 111)''' bo,v and quiver. 
Ges. For ,,
hat? 
Tell. To shoot my bo:r! 
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Alb. K 0, father! no: 
To sa,.c llIC! Yon'll be sure to hit the apple. 
,,-rill you not save 111<:, father? 
Tell. Leaù HIe forth- 
I 'll 111ake the trial! 
Alb. Thank you! 
Tell. Thank H1C! Do 
You kno,," for \vhat ? - I ,yill not 1nake the trial, 
To take hiul to his Blother in ]ny arnu.;, 
,A.ntl lay hinl do,vn a corse before her! [Crosses, Ih 
Ges. 1'hen 
IIc dies this n10n1cnt; and J.on certainl
r 
}1 nrder the (.hild ,yh08e life 
ron have a chance 
To savc, and ,vill not use it. 
Tell. "
 ell, I 'll do it: 
I 'H Blake the trial. 
.Alb. [Runs to TELIJ and entbraces hinl] Father! 
Tell. Speak not to 111e ! 
Let 111C not hear thJ'" voice - thou nlllst be dUlnb! 
And so should all things be: earth should be dlunù, 
..A..nd 11<:ayen, unless its thunders Inutt<:rcd at 
The deed, find sent a bolt to stop it! Give Ine 
)ly bo,,'" and quiyer. 
Ges. 'V"hen all is read).. 
Tell. "
 ell ! 
Lead on! 
[
xellnt GESLER and SAR:\E:ll, R.; TELL, ALBERT, 
and Gr ARDS, c. D. F. 
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SCENE II : - Tr'ïtho-ut the Castle. Enter, SlOlCly, several 
C
ITI
EXS, {(S 11 obserl;ing s01nething jollolfing t/tent, 
'TERNER and TUEODORE, L. u. E. 


rr er . (c.) The pace the
r 're nlovillg at is that of Jnca 
About to do the ,york of death. S0111e ,vrctch 
I
 doonled to 8uffer. Should it be nl
r friend- 
Should it be Tell! 
The. (L. c.) No doubt 't is sonle good nlall. 
TT er . Poor S,yitzerland! poor countr
r! Not:t son 
1:-3 left thee 110\Y that '8 ,vorth the n:une of one! 
'T is not a COll11110n 111an, ,vith such parade
 
They. lead to death: I count four castellans 
Already. 
The. There's a fifth. 
1.T e r. And Sarucnl, too. 
Do you see hÍ1n? 
The. Yes; and Gesler fol1o,ys hiIn. 
'VIlo can it be? 
TT er . 'Ve '11 
ee. He's c0111ing no,v.- 
'T is 'Villinnl 
"el1! 
The. Verner, do you kno,v the bo
y' 
That follo\y'S hi 111 ? 
Tr er . ..1. ho.r! It iR h is son! 
'Vhat horror i
 to be acted? Do )"'ou see 
The headsnlan ? 
The. No, I see no headsnlan there; 
No apparatus for the ,york of death. 
Perhaps they're not to suffer. 
J1er. Lo you ho,v 
The "vornen clasp their bands, and 1l0'V nnt! then 
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Look up to Heaven! You see that SOlne do ,yeep. 
:x 0 headslllan is there; but ({esler's at no loss 
For l11eans of cruelty.,. beca use there lacks 
A headslnan. 


Enter PIERRE, R.. u. E. 


Pierre. [Rush ing in] Horrible! - 11l0st horrible 
Decree! - To saye his o\yn and .AJbert's life, 
Tell is to hit an npple restillg on the head 
Of his O'Yll child! 


Enter, slolcly, BüRGHERS and ".... O)IEN, LüTOI
D, Ro- 
DOLPII
 GER
\RD, SARXE)I, GESLER, TELL, ..ALBERT, 
and a SOLDIER bearing TELL"S bOlL' and quiver, 
another 1cith a basket of O}Jl)les; SOLDIERS, etc., R. 
The SOLDIERS fornl- on R., the ,-r ILLAGERS on J
. 


Ges. (L. c.) That if' your ground. :x o"r shal I they' 
Jueasurc thencc 
A hundred paces. Take the distance. 
Tell. [Adrancing to the front, n.] Is 
The Ii ne n true one? 
Ges. True or not, ,,-hat is it 
To thee? 
Tell. ,,-rhnt is it to nle? .A little thing, 
i\. Yer
r little thing; a yard or t".o 
Is nothing here or there, ,yorc it a ".olf 
I shot at. X eyer 111ind. 
(-}-es. Be thankfu1. slave, 
Onr grace accords thee life on a113. tcrln
. 
T(Jll. I ,yill 1e thankful, Gesler! - 'Tillnin, stop! 
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You 111eaSllre'to the SUllo 
Ges. And ,vhat of that? 
"1'"hat Inatter, ,vhethcr to or froln the sun? 
Tell. I'd have it at my back. The sun should 
shine 
Upon the 11lark, -and not on him that shoots. 
I can not see to shoot against the sun- 
I ,viIi not shoot aga
nst the sun! 
Ges. Give him his ,vay. Thou hast cause to bless 
nlY 111erC}Y. 
Tell. I shall relllember it. I'd like to see 
æhe 3})ple I 'In to shoot at. 
Ges. (c.) Sho,v me 
The basket. - There! [Gives a very s1nall apple. 
Tell. (L. c.) You 'ye picked the slllallcst one. 
Ges. I kno,v I have. 
Tell. Oh! do you? But :rou see 
The color on it is dark: I'd have it light, 
To see it better. 
Ges. Take it as it is : 
Thy skill ,viII be the greater if thou hit'st it. 
Tell. True, true; I did n't think of that: I ,yonder 
I did not think of that. - Give me sonlC chance 
To save 11lY boy! [Throlcs a1cay the apple v:Uh all his 
force] I ,viH not nlurdcr hilH, 
If I can help it! -for the honor of 
The forlH thou ,vcarest, if all the heart is gone. 
(-;es. 'VeIl, choose thJ"self 
[Hands a basket of apples; TELL takes one. 
Tell. Ira \Te I a friend anlong 
The lookers-on? 
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Ver. Here, Toll ! 
Tell. I thank thce
 Verner! 
lIe is a friend that does not nlind a stornl 
To shake a hand ,vith us. I rnust be brief: 
'VhCll once the bo'v is bent, ,ye can not take 
The shot too soon. Verner, ,vhatcver be 
The issue of this hour, the COnll110n cause 
1\Iust not stand still. Let not to-11lorro,v's sun 
Set on the tyrant's banner. - Verner. - Verne,I' ! 
The boy - the boy! Think'st thou he bas the courage 
To stand it? 
Ver. Yes. 
Tell. Docs he tren1 ble ? 
Ver. No. 
Tell. Art sure? 
ITer. I anl. 
Tell. Ho,v looks he? 
Ver. Clear and sl11ilingly. 
If :rou doubt it, look J'oursel:f.. 
Tell. No, 110, lllY friend! 
To hear it is enough. 
Ver. He bears himself 
So lllueh above his years- 
Tell. I kno,v - I kno,v! 
TT er . 'Vith constancy so Inodest- 
Tell. I ,vas sure 
He ,vould- 
Ver. And looks ,vith such relying loye 
And reverence upon you - ... 
Tell. )Ian! man! Ulan! 
No more! Already I'm too much the father 
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To act the nlnn. - 'T erner, no J110re, 111)
 friend! 
I ,yould be flint - flint - flint! do n't lllake IHe feel 
I 'Hl not. Y-ou do not nlinù n1e. Take the boy 
Auel set hiln, 'T orner, ,vith his back to 111e: 
Set hinl upon his knoes; and place tho apple 
1J pon his head so that the stell1 Inny front ll1e- 
Thus, 'Terner. Charge hiIn to'keep steady: tell hinl 
I '11 hit tho apple. \T erncr, do all this 
1.Iore briefly than I tell it thee. 
TTer. COll1C t Albert. [Leading hi1n behind. 
AlD. 
Ia
y I 110t Rpeak ,vith hi In before I go? 
Ver. No-- 
Alb. I ,vould only' kiss his hand. 
TT e 1". 1
 on 111USt not. 
A,lb: I 111Ust! I can not go frOlll hin1 ,yithout! 
TT er . It is his ,vill you should. 
AlD. (I.. c.) Iris ,vill, is it? 
I anl content, thell. C
onlO ! 
1"'ell. 
ly bo).! [IIolding out his or1118 to hint. 
Alb. l\1)T father! [Running into TELL'S arnlS. 
Tell. If thou canst bear it, should not I? (
o, no\,",", 
1.ly son, and keep in 1nind that I can shoot. 
C
o, boy' - bo thou but steady: I shall hit 
Tho apl)le. [Kisses hi1n] Go! - (
od ùles
 thee! -go. 
l\ly bo\v ! [SARNE
I gives the bow. 
Thou ,yilt not fhil thy 1na8te1', ,yilt thou? Thou 
IIast never failed hiln yet, old servant. No, 
I 'In snre of thee; I kno,v thy honesty: 
Thou'rt stauch - stanch! I '<.1 ùcser\yc to finù thee 
treacherous, 
Could 1 suspect thec so. UOIllC, I \v
ll stak
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l\I)- all upon thec! - Let Jnc seo 111)- quivcr. 
(les. (; iyc hin1 a single arro'y'. 
Tell. Do you shoot? 
Lut. I do. 
Tell. Is it so yon pic-k an arro\\-, friend? 
'fhe point, YOll sce, is blunt; thc feathcr jagged: 
'rhat '
 :111 tho use 't is fit for. [Break,
 if. 
(;es. Let hin1 ha,.c 

\ nother. [TELL eJYl1Hines another. 
Tell. "Thy, Ot is bettcr than the first, 
But ret not goud enough for snch an ninl 
As I '111 to take. 'T is heavy in the ðhaft: 
I '11 not shoot ,yith it! [Throlfs it away] Let lUO sec 
D1)- q HIver ; 
Bring it! .t is not one a1"ro\,," in a dozen 
I 'd take to shoot ,yith at a dovc, 1nuc-h ]es
 
.r
 dovc like thnt! "hat is it YOll fear? I'ln but 
oJ 
A naked lnan - a ,yretcheù, naked lnan! 
Your helplcs
 thrall, alone in tho nlidst of you; 
"Tith ovcry' onc of YOll a ',,"capon in 
His hanù ! "That can I do, in sHch a strait, 
'Yith all th
 :11.1"0\\.8 in that quivcr? Conle, 
"
ill you gi,-c it 1110 or not? 
GfS. It Jnatter8 not: 
8ho\\- hin1 thc quiycr. 'Y' on 'rc resol,-ed. I 
ee, 
X oth i ng 
hall plca
c you. 
[TELL kneels {(nd pic/is out an arrOIC. 
Tell. ...
nl I foiO? That.s strange- 

rhat's ycry strange! - Is thc boy ready? 
[1rhile TELL. llJlobserred, secures an {(rrou. in !tis 
bre((st
 L LTOJ
D goes Ollt
 L., and returns i1J17nediately. 
D. R.-20. 
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Lut. The bo
r is read.y. 
Tell. I 'In reaùy, too! -l\.cop silence, cyery onc ! 
And stir not, for IHY child's sak'c: and let n1C huyc 
Your pra
yers - :rour prayers: and Le Iny ,vitnesses, 
'That if his life's in peril froB1 1l1)- hand, 
'T is only for the chance of saving it. 
[TELL raises the bow as If' to shoot, but, overC01ne 
10ilh agitation, he lets the bow fall. 
fies. Go on! go on ! 
'---' 
Tell, I ,vill! I ""ill! 

 O\V friends, for 111Crcy's sake, keep lnotion lcsR 
And silent! [ Shoots front R. c., and a shout of exulta- 
tion bursts front the crolcd. TELL drops on the 
stage. VERNER rushes in ll
ith ,ALBERT, L. 
TT er . Th)T bO)T is Rafc! no hair of hiln is touched! 
Lilb. FathcI", 1'111 safc! your .A lbert '8 safc! Denr 
father, 
Speak to l11C - spenk to n1e! 
T
cr, lIe can 1l0t
 boy.. 
Alb. [To C; ESLER] You grant hin1 life? 
(ies. I do. 
Aib. .1\.nd ""'(
 arc free? 
(/ es. Yon are. [rrossing angrily bell ind to L. C. 
A lb. Thank II{\fiYèn ! thank Jle:lYl'n , 
1 T er. . Open hi
 Ye
t, 
.1\.nd give hinl air. 
[l\.LBERT opens hisfather's rest. and an arron' dr01)S 
out. TELL starts, fi.}'es his eyes on ALBERT, and 
('[as]>:; ltiJ)
 to his lJreast. 
Tell. (c.) l\Iy lJoy! IllY boy! 
(: es. For ,,"'hat 
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IIid you that nrro,," in your breast? Speak, slave! 
1"ell. To kill thee, tyrant, had I slain IHY son! 
A 11\1 no'v, be,\Tare! [Suddenly takes airn at GESLER. 
Stir thou, or any 8tir, 
This shaft is in th
r heart! 
[TELL retreats slou.ly, 1l"ldle V ER
ER relJlOVeS AL- 
BERT; GESLER and the rest. follozl"ing TELL zl"ith 
their eyes, re7nain in breathless and 1Jlotionless 
sllspense. 
ISar. He shoots! 
Ges. Oh! [Palls dead, transfixed trith the arrOlf. 
JSar. Pursue hin1! -IIold! ...'-- host of friends 
hayc joined hin1, 
And all in arlTIS! They 1l0'V advance! 
Lut. On this side 
.A_nother speeds! 

Sar. Back to the castle! 
Lut. Look! 
[:\IICHAEL and his friends appear on the r(l1nparts. 
The castle i
 betrayed! 
.J/ic. 'Ve thank J'"Oll, friends, 
I
or changing quarters ,yith us! 
/3a1". Hn! Shut out! 
Surrounded! 
[]
nter, on one side, S'VISS, led by TELL, etc., and, 
on the otller, E)I)IA, follou'ed by S'YISS, led by 
ERXI. 
Tell. Yield! l{esistance no,y is hopeless! 
ì'" our li,
cs are slJared: the tyrant'8 ,vill suffice! 
Enllna, 
rour child! - ,yo e arc free, nlJ'" eonntr
rn1en ! 
Our country" is free! -Austrians, you'll quit the land 
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You never had a right to! And renlelnbcr, 
The country '8 never lost that '8 left a son 

"o struggle ,,"ith the foc that ,,,,ould enslave her! 


COSTU::\IES. 


GESLER. - Green yel yet tunic and cloak, trilnn1ed with ermine'; 
flesh legs and sandals; black cap antI feathers. 
S.\RXE
1. - Russet-coloreù body, cloak, and trunks, trimmcd with 
yellow, and brass buttons; white leggings and russet boots; 
black cap and feathers. 
L'PToLD. - Same - green. 

IELcTHAL. - Light brown tunic and cloak; flcsh legs and san- 
daIs; gray ha.ir; hat to match suit. 
IJIERRE. - Drown tunic; blue hose; russct shoes; LInck cnp. 
THEODORE. - SaIne - gray. 
OFFICERS. - TICtl tunics; flesh-colored legs and arms; sandals; 
caps with bright rinls round thenl; swords nud ba.uds. 

\RCIlERS! SOLDIERS. - Same - green and red. 
SA YOY ARDS. - Plum-colored j:1cket
 and trunks, trÏ1nmed with 
red binding; white shirts; Swiss braces and hats. 
I>E_\.SANTS. - Different-colored tunics; gray nnù red or blue hosc; 
blue-black hn,ts; russet shoes. 
'VILLIA)[ TELL. - Dark brown jacket. find trunks; flesh legs nnd 
sandals; loose cloak to throw ncross his shoulders; white 
shirt to draw close round the throat; cap to n1atch snit.. 
VER
ER. - Light gray tunic; cloak to throw across shoulders; 
cap of same; fle
h legs and sandals; white shirt. 
ER
I. - Same -light blne. 
FrnsT. - Samc - dark brown. 
.\LllERT.- Same
 . drab-colored. 
E
DI.-\. - Slate-colorcd body and petticoat, trimn1ed with fur; 
sandals, flesh stockings, etc. 
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J .A:FFIEI{ AND BEL VIDERA.. 


From 01 way' 8 Jrenice Preserved. 


DRA
lATIS PERSON.iE. 


TIEL YIDEItA. 
J AFFIEIt. 
l'uE Dl"KE OF YEXJCE. 
GUARD
. 


PRIl"LI. 
PIERRE. 
SE
L\TORS. 


SCENE I :-A Streef. Enter BELVIDER
\ and JAFFIER, L. 
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Jaf. "There dost thou lead nle? Ever)- stop I nlove, 
l\Iethinks I tread upon SOH1C Inanglcd HInt> 
()f a racked fl'iend. Oh, nlj
 dear, charmillg ruin! 
"There are ,vc ,vanderillg? 
Bel. CR. c.) To eternal honor! 
To d9 a deed shall chronicle thy nanle 
AIllong the glorious legends of those fe\v 

"hat haye saved sinking nations. Every street 
Shall be adorned \vith 
tatues to thy' honor; 
;\n<.1 at thy feet this great inscription ,vritten: 
,
 l{cnlclnher hiIn that propped the fall of Venice! " 
Jnf. Rather, renlelnber hi In ,vho, after nIl 
Thc sacred honds of oaths and holier friendship, 
In fond cOlnpassion t.o a "'
oman's tears, 
Forgot his Inanhood, virtue, truth, and honor, 
'fo sacrifice the bosonl that relicved hinl ! 
\Vhy ,vilt thou d
unn THe? 
Bel. Oh, inconRtant J11a11 ! 
lIo\v ,vill you prolnise! how '\vill you deceive! 
Do return baek; replace llie in IUY bondagc ; 
'fell all thy friends ho,v dangcrously thou lov'st nle; 
And let thy dagger do its þloody office! 
Or, if thou think'st it nobler, let nlC live 
Till I'In a victilu to the hateful ,vill 
Of that infernal devil! 
La
t night, IllY love- 
fJaf. N aUlC - nanle it not again! 
Destruction, s,yift destruction, 
Fall on 11l}'" co\vard head, if 
I forgive hil11 ! 
Eel. . D.elay no longer, then. but to the senate
 _. . 


- 
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.i
nd tell the dislnalcst story eyer uttered; 
Tcll thenl ".hat bloodshed, rapines, dc:,olations 
IIavc 'been prepared; ho\y near is the fatal hour. 
Sayc thy poor country; save the reverend blood 
Of all its nobles, ,,,,hich to-J1l0rrO\V's da\Vll 
)Iust else see shed! 
Jaf. Oh! 
Bel. Think ".hat then Inay prove 
)ly. lot: the ravi
her 111ay then conlC safe, 
..\nd, '1l1idsì the terror of the public ruin, 
Do a black deed. 
Jaf. B
r all Heaven's po,vers, prophetic truth 
d,,,,ells in thee! 
For e\.ery ,yard thou speakest strikes through 111J" 
heart 
Like a l1e,v light, and 8ho"s it ho\, it has ,\yandcrcd. 
J llst "hat thou 'st Inade 111e, take Ine, Bel\.iclera, 
..I..\n<1 lead n10 to the place ".here I'ln to sa). 
This bitter ]es
on; ,,'"here I lllust bctray 
)Iy truth. )ny virtue. constancy. and friends. 
3Iust I betray )ny friends? Ah! take Ine quickly, 
Recure 111e ,,,"cll, before that thought is rene\\TCÙ : 
If I relapse once lnore, all's lost fore\-er. 
Bel. Hast thou a friend 1110re dear than Bel\.idera ? 
Jaf. X 0: thou'rt Iny soul itself - ,yealth. friend- 
ship. honor! 
.AJl present joys. and earnest of all future, 
Are SU1111ned in thee. [Going, R. 
Enter C_-\PTAI
 and GGARDS, R. S. E. 
Capt. Stau.tl,! 
 1Y"ho goes there? 
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Bel. Friends. 
Capt. But ,,"hat friends are you? 
Bel. FriendH to the senate and the state of \r en ice. 
Cal)t. 
ly orùers are to seize on all I find 
.A t this late hour, and bring then1 to the conncil, 
'YÎ)O nrc 1l0'Y sitting. 
JaJ". Sir, you shall he obeyed. 
N O\V the lot is cast, and, Fate, do \",hat thou ,yilt. 
[Exeunt J AFFIER and BELYIDERA, guarded. 


SCENI
 II : - The r
enate I-Iouse. The DUKE OF' V E
ICE, 
PRIUJ..I, and other SENATORS discotered. sitting. 


Duke. Antony, l>rinli, senators of VeniC'e, 
Speak: \yhy are ""0 assel11 bled here this night? 
"....hat hayo you to infol"H1 us of, concerns 
The Rtatc of V cHice 's honor or its safet).? 
Prilili. (Il.) Could ,vords express the story I 'YO to 
tell yon, 
Fathers, the::;e tears ,vere useless - these sad tears 
That fall frOtH 111Y old eyes: but thero is canso 
,y" e all ShOll lei ,,"eep, tear off these purple robcR, 
..Alld ,vrap our8elve
 ill sackcloth, sitting dO\Y'll 
On tho saù earth, and cry aloud to Jlcaven. 
IIeaycn kno\Y
 if ).et there be an hour to come 
Ere ,r cnice be no 1110re! 
Duke. Jlo,,,, ! 
Priuli. Xuy, ".C stand 
Upon the ycry Lrink of gaping ruin! 
'Vithin this. cit
y is forn1cù u ùark conspiracy 
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To nlassacre us all- our ,yiycs and children, 
li'.indred and friends; our palaces and tenl pIes 
To h1)T in ashes: na:y, the hour, too, fixed; 
Thc s,yords, for aught I kno,y, dra,,"n eycn this 
nlonlcnt, 
And thc ,vild ,yaste begun. Fronl unkno,yn hands 
I had this ,yarning. But, if ,YC are Juen, 
Let '8 not be taIuelJ" butchered, but do SODIething 
That lllay inforul the ,,"orld, in after ages, 
Our virtuc 'YUS not ruined, though ".c ,yere. 
[
! noise 1cithin, I... 
C((1Jt. [Tf'ithin] Roonl, room! lllake rOOD1 there for 
SOlnc prisoners! 


Enter OFFICER, L. 


Duke. S})eak, speak, there! "rhat disturbancc? 
o.tficer. .A.. prisoner ha,-e the guards seized in the 
street, 
',ho says he conICS to infornl this reyerencl council 
About the present danger. 


Enter OFFICER, JAFFIER, CAPTAI
, and GUARDS, L. 


All. Giyc hill1 entrance. [Exit OFFICER] "Tell, ,,,,ho 
arc you? 
Ja.f. (L.) A villain! 
"Toulù cycry Blan that hears mc 
".,.. ould deal 
o honestly. and o,yn his title! 
. 
Da/t.e. 'T is rUluored that a plot has been contrived 
Against the state, and you've a share in it, too. 
D. 
.-21. 



242 


JAF}"IER AND BEL YIDERA. 


If :you 'rc a villain, to redeenl your honor, 
Unfold the truth, and be restored ,yith Inerey. 
.. Jaf. Think not that I to save tuy life Clune hither; 
I kno,v its value better; but in pit.r 
To all those ,,"'retches whoso unhappy doolns 
Are fixed and sealed. You see )ne here before 
rou, 
'rho s,vorn and coycnanted foe of ,r euice : 
But use nle as nl)T dealings )nay deserve, 
And I Tnn)''' proye a fi-iend. 
Duke. The slave capitulates! 
C+iye hÍln the tortures! 
Jaf. That you dare not do ; 
Your fears ,von't let you, nor the longing itch 
To hear a story ,vhicli you dread the truth of: 
Truth, ,vhich the fear of smart shall ne'er get from 
JlIÜ. 
Co,vards arc scared ,vith threat'nings; boys are 
,vhipped 
Into confessions; but a steady. nlind 
Acts of itself-ne'er aHks the body counsel. 
Give hin1 the tortures! N alno but such a thing 
Again, by Heaven, 1'11 shut these lips forever! 

 or all your racks, :rour engines, or your ,vheels 
Shall force a groan a,vay that )""ou )na
y guess at! 
[Crosses, R. 


Duke. Name your conditions. 
.Jaf. For )nyself full pardon, 
Besides the lives of t,vo-and-t,vent)T friends, 
"Those names I have enrolled. Nay, let their crimes 
Be ne'er so 111onstrous, I Blust have the oaths 
And sacred prolnisc of thi
 .reverend council, 
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That, in a full assenlbly of the senate, 
The thing I ask be ratified. S,vear this, 
And I '11 unfold the secrets of your danger. 
Duke. Propose the oath. 
Jaf. (c.) By" all the hopes 
You have of peace and ha})piness hereafter, 
S\vcar ! 
Duke. 'Ve s\vear ! 
Jaf. And, as ye keep tho oath, 

Iay :rou and your posterity" be blessed 
Or cursed forever! 
Du ke. Else be cursed forever! 
Jaf. Then here's the list, and ,vith it the full dis- 
closure [Delivers tlCO papers to the OFFICER, wAo 
Of aU that threaten 
rou. hands thenl to the DUKE. 
N O\V, Fate, thou hast caught l11e ! 
Duke. Give order that all diligent search be 1l1ade 
To seize these Inen: their characters are public. 
The paper intin1atcs their rendezvous 
To be at the house of the famed Grecian courtesan, 
Called Aquilina: see that place secured. 
You, Jaffier, I11USt ,vith patience bear till n10rning 
To be our l)rison cr. 
Jaf. "\V ould the chains of death 
Ilad bound n1e fast ere I had kno,vll this minute! 
Duke. Captain, ,,"ithdra,v }"'our prisoner. 
Jaf. [ To OFFICER] Sir, if possi bIe, 
Lead Jue ,vhere l11Y o\vn thoughts thelnselves ma
y 
lose Inc; 
'Vhere I Inay doze out ,vhat I've left of life; 
Forget n1yself and thi
 day's guilt and falsehood. 
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Cruel renl
lubrnllce! ho,v shall I appease thee? 
[Exit, guarded, R. 
Officer. [TTtithout] 1\101'0 traitors! Roolu, rOOUl, 
roon1! l11ake roon1 there! 
Duke. IIo,v is this? 
The treason is 
Alrea(ly at the doors! 


Enter OFFICER and CAPTAIN, L. 


Officer. 1\1y lords, ]1101'e t.raitors ! 
Seized in the ver)T act of consultation; 
Furnished ,vith arnlS and instrlunents of 1l1ischief.- 
Bring in the prisoners! 


Enter PIERRE and other PRISONERS in chains, l.l. 


Pierre. (L.) You, Iny lords and fathers, 
(As you are pleased to caB 
rourselY'es,) of Veuice ! 
If you set here to guide the course of justice, 
'Vh.y" these disgraceful chains npon the lin1bs 
That have so often labored in yonr service? 
Are these the 'YI'caths of triumph you besto,v 
On those that bring you conquest home, and honors? 
Duke. Go on: you shall be heard, Rir. 
Pierre. (I
. c.) Arc thct30 the trophies I've desery"cd 
for fiO'htinO" 

 b 
Your battles ,vith confederated po,v0rs? 
'Vhen ,,"inds and 
ens conspired to overthro,y you, 
And brought the :fleets of Spain to your own harbors; 
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"Then you, great duke, shrunl{ tre111bling In your 
palace, 
Stepped not I forth and taught 
rou1' loose ,r enetians 
Thc task of honor and the ,va
r to greatncss? 
Rai8cd you fronî yonI' capitulating fears, 
To stipulate the terl11H of sued-for peace? 
And this Ul.r recoll1pense! If I '111 a traitor, 
Produce illY charge; or sho,v the \vrctch that '8 base 
And ùrave enough to telluIc I 'nl a traitor! 
[Goes to the table. 


Duke. I(no\v :rou one J affier? 
Pierre. Y os, and kno\v his virtue. 
Ilis justice, truth, his general ,vorth, and sufferings 
}1'r0I11 a hard father, taught 1110 first to love hiIn. 
Duke. See hi In brought forth. 


Enter CAPTAIN lI.:ith J AF}'JER in chains, R. 


Pierre. .:\1 Y friend, too, hOl1ud! N ny, then, 
Our fate has conquered us, and ,YC 111ust fall. 
'Vhy droops the 111un ,vhosc ,vc] fare ,
 so luuch 111ino, 
They '1'0 but ono thing'? These reverend tyrant!4, 
Jaffier, 
Do call us traitors. Art thou one, J11Y brother? 
Ja.f. CR. c.) To thee I :nn the falRest, veriest slave 
That o'er betray'cd a g0nerous
 trusting friend, 
.l\nd gayc up honor to bc surc of ruin. 
..All our fair hopes, ,vhich TIlorninf.{ \yas to 've cro\vncd, 
lIaR this cursed tongue o'erthro\yn. 
Pierre. (c.) So, then. an '8 ovcr! 
Venice has lost hor frecdol11, I }ny life. 
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No 1110re ! [Crosses, L. 
Duke. Su
r, ,yill 
you 111akc confession 
Of your yile deeds, and trust the senate's nlerc
r? 
Pierre. [lleturns to c.] Cursed be your senate! 
cursed your constitution! 
The curse of gro,ving factions and divisions 
Still yex :rour councils, shake 
rour public safety", 
.1\.n<1 Innke the robes of governlnent 
y"ou ,veal' 
Hateful to 
rou as these base chains to nle! 
Duke. Pardon or death! 
Pierre. Death! - honorablc death! 
Prisoner. Death'8 the best thing ""'c ask or 
rou 
can give. 
Duke. Break up the eouncil. .. Captain, guard your 
prIsoners. 
J affier, 
rou '1"e free; but these 111ust ,,"-ait for judgl11ent. 
[Exeunt DUI(E, SENATORS, CONSPln...\TORS, and 
OFFICER. 
Pierre. C c.) ConIc, ""here's 111)"" dungeon? Lcad 
Ille to Ill)'" stra ,v : 
It ",.ill not be the first tilne I 'ye lodged hard 
To do your scnate service. 
Jaf. CR. c.) IIoid - one InOlnent! 
Pierre. "Tho's he disputes the jlldglllent of the 
senate? 
Presunlptuous rebel !- on ! - [Þ-Strikes J AFFIER. 
Jaf. (c.) B
r IIeaYen
 )"'OU stir not! 
[E',reunt CAPTAI
 {lnd G'GARDS, It. 
I 111USt be heard! I Blust have lcayo to spenk ! 
rrhou hast disgraced 111e, Pierre, by a ",iIe blo\v : 
Jlnd Hot a dngger done thce nobler justice? 
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But USO .1110 as thou ,vilt, thou canst not ,yrong nlC, 
For I anl fhllen beneath the basest injuries: 
Yet look upon ]}lC ,,,ith an cye of Inerey, 
And as thero d ,vell
 a godlike natnre in thee, 
Listen "Tith 111ildncst; to JllJT süpplications. 
Pierre. CR. c.) 'Vhat ,,,hining 11l0nl{ art thou? ,vhat 
holy cheat, 
That ,youldst encroach upon nlY credulous ears, 
And cantcst thus vilely? Hence! I kno,v thee not! 
,-Tal. Not kno\v 11le, Pierre! 
Pierre. No - kno\v thee not! 'Vhat art thou? 
Jaf. J affier, thy friend - th
r once-loved, val ned 
friend; 
Though IlO'V deservedly scorned and used n10st 
hardly. 
Pierre. Thou J affier! thou nl
Y once-loved, valued 
friend! 
By IIoaven
, thou Hest! the IníUl so calle<l1n
r frIend 
'Vas generous, honest, faithful, just, and valiant; 
Noble in 111ind, and in his person lovely"; 
Dear to In
r eyes and tendcr to IUY hcart: 
:But thou, a ,,"retched, base, false, ,yorthless co\vard; 
Poor c\"en i 11 soul, and loathsonle in thy" aspect; 
All e
res Blust shun thee, and all hearts detest thee. 
Prithee, avoid, nor longcr cling thus round nlC, 
Likc sonlething baneful that nlY nature'8 chilled nt. 
Jal. I haye not "
ronged thee; by thesc tcars, I 
hayo not! 
Pierre. IInst thou not ,vrongecl mc? Dnr'st thou 
call thyscl f 
rrhat once-loved, honest, valued friend of lnine, 
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And s\vear thou hast not ,vronged TI1C? "Thence 
the
e chains? 
'Y1lcncc thc yilc death ,vhich I 11la}
 11lCot this 1110- 
111 en t ? 
"Thencc this dishonor, but frorn thec, thou falsc one? 
Jaf. AIl'
 truc: J'et grant one thing, and I 'YC 
donc asking. 
.Pierre. "That's thut? 
Jaf. To takc th.y life on such conditions 
The council haye proposcd. Tholl and thy friends 
}'fay' 
yet Iiye long, and to be better treated. 
Pierre. Life! - ask nl)'" lifc! - confcss ! - record 
In yself 
A yiliain for tho privilege to breathe, 
And carry up and do"Tn this curséd city 
A discontented and repining spirit, 
Burdcnson1c to itself, a fc,y years longer! 
To lose it, nUl}" bo, at last, in a lc"Td quarrel 
For sonlC lle\V friend, trcacherous and false as thon 
art! 
No! this yilc '"orld and I have long been jangling, 
J'lllÙ can not part on better te1"n18 than 110""', 
'Vhcn only' n1en like thee arc fit to liye in it. 
Jaf. By' all that's just- 
Pierre. S\year by sonle other l)o,ver ; 
For thou hast broke that sacred oath too lately'. 
(Taf. Thon by that hell I lnerit, I '11 not loayc thee 
Till to thyself, at least, thou 'rt reconciled, 
IIo\ycyer thy rcsentlllents deal ,vith 111C. 
Pierre. K ot leaye JUC ! 
Jaf. No: thou shalt not force ll1e froIll theo. 
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Use 111e rcproachfulI.r and like a slave; 
Tread on n10, buffet 111e, heap ,vrong
 on ,,"'rongs 
On 111):"' poor head: I '11 bear it all \vith patience; 
Shall ,yeary out th
y" lnost unfriendly" cruelty; 
Lie at thy feet, [J"alls on his knees] and ki
s then1 
though they spurn 1110; 
Till, ,vounded by J11}" sufferings, thou relent, 
And raise l11e to thy arnlS ,vith dear forgiveness. 
Pierre. 1lrt thou not- 
Jaf. 'Vhat? 
Pierre. A traitor? 
Jaf. Yes. 
Pierre. A y illain ? 
Jaf. Granted. 
Pierre. A co,vard - a most scandalous coward? 
Spiritless? void of honor? one "yho has sold 
'I'h}'" everlasting f
l1ne for sluu11eless life? 
Jaf. [Rising and turning, R.] All, aI1, and 111 ore , 
lnuch 11101'e; 111)
 faults are nlunberless. 
Pierre. And ,,'ouldst thou have l11e live on tcrlns 
like thine? 
Base as thou Ort false- 
Jaf. [Returning] No; 't is to 111e that ':.; granted. 
The safety of thy life ,vas all I ain1ed at, 
In recolllpense for fhith and teust so broken. 
Pierre. I scorn it Blore because preserved b
r thl'C; 
And as ,vhen first lny" foolish heart took pity 
On thy" Jllisfortunes, sought thee in thy Jniscrics, 
Relieved thy "yants, and raised thee frolll the state 
Of 'Yl"ctchedness in ,,"hich thy fate had plunged thee, 
To rank thee in IUY list of noble friends; 
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A II I recciyed in 8uretJT for thy truth 
1Vere unregardcd oaths, and this, this dagger, 
Given ,vith a "Torthlcss pledge thou since hast stolen: 
So I rPRtore it back to thee again, 
S\vearing by' all those po,vcrs "Thich thou hast vio- 
lated, 
1\ evcr, fron1 this cursed hour, to hold COlll1ìlUnioll, 
_Friendship, or interest "rith thee, though our 
year:-; 
'V ere to exceed those linlited the "Torld! 
Take it - fare"reIl- for no\" I o,ve thee nothiug. 
Jaf. Sa
r thou ,vilt live, then. 
Pierre. For Iny lifl
, dispose it 
J llst as thou \\Tilt, because 't is ,\rhnt I'm tired ,vith. 
Jaf. Oh, Pierre! 
l
ierre. No l11ore. [Going, R. 
Jaf. 
Iy' eyes ,yon't lose the sight of thee, 
[Follolfing. 
Rut languish after thine, and ache ,vith gazing. 
Pierre. Leave llle! Nay., then, thus, thus I thro\v 
thee froBl nle! 
And curses, great as is thy. falsehood, catch thee! 
[Drices hi1n back. Eì.:it, n. 
JaJ'. [Pausing] IIe'H gone - 111)T father, friend, 
preserver; 
And here'8 the portion he has left 1ne- 
'l"his dagger. 'VeIl rClllclubcrcd! "Tith this dtlggcr 
I gayc a 8010111n YO,Y of dire importance: 
Parted "Tith this and Belvidera together. 
IIave a care, JnCJllory'! drive thai thought no farther! 
K (), I 'll estecIll it as a friend'
 last }pgac.y; 
'l'reasure it up "Tithin this ,vrctchcd boson1 
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\Vhcre it Inay gro"T acquainted ,vith n\r heart, 
That, ,vhen they 111eet, thcJ
 start not froBl each other. 
So, no,v for thil
king. - 
\ blo,v - called traitor, yil- 
lain, 
Co\varù, dishonorable co,varù - faugh ! 
Oh, for a long, sound sleep, and so forget it!- 
Do,vn, busJ
 devil! 


Enter BEL VIDERA, L. 


Bel. (II') "\Vhither shall I fly? 
'Vhcre hide 1110 and Iny Bliseries together? 
"\Vhere's no,v the ROlnan constancy' I boasted? 
Sunk into trelnbling fears and desperation; 
Not daring to look up to that denr fhee 
'Vhich useù to sn1ile even on l1\r filults; but do,vn, 
Bending these n1i8erable eye
 to earth, 

Iust IHove in penance and ilnplore 111uch nlcrcy. 
Jaf. CR. c.) l\Iercy! kind IIcaven has surely enù- 
less stores 
Honrded for thee of blessings yet untasted: 
Let ,vretches loaded hard ,,
ith guilt as I 3111, 
Bo,v ,vith the ,voight. anù groan beneath the burden, 
Bpforc the footstool of that IIeaven they 'YO injured. 
Oh, Belvidera! I 'nl the ,vrctchedest creature 
E'er cra,vlcd on earth! 
Bel. (r.,. c.) Alas! 1- kno,,,. th:r sorro,,"s arc 1110
t 
n1ight.y. 
Jaf. 
Iy friend, too, Belyidera, that dear friend 
\Vho, next to thee, ,vas all nljT heart r<.'joiced in, 
Has used 111e like a slave - slul1uefully used me: 
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'T ,vould brea1
 th
r pityi ng heart to hear the stor)T. 
Bel. ""'hat has hc dono? 
Jaf. Oh, nl)
 dear angel! in that friend I 'ye lost 
All t11Y soul's pcaee; for eYer
y thought of hiln 
Strikes Iny sense hard, and deads it in nl)
 brain! 
"T oulJst thou bolieyo it? 
Before ,ve parted, 
Ere ).et his guards had led hilll to his prison, 
Full of sevcrest sorro\vs for his sufferings, 
l\.S ut his feet I kneeled anù sued for Inerey, 
'Vith a reproachful hand he dashell a blo,,"'- 
He struek 111e, Bclvidera! by IIeaven, he 8truck lne, 
Buffcted, called lne traitor, villain, co\vard! 
AnI I a co,vard? anl I a villain? tell Ine: 
Thou 'rt thc best j uàgo, and lnacl'st 111e, if I :1111 so ! 
Co,vard ! 
Bel. Oh, forgi,"'c hitu, Jafficr ! 
And if his sufferings ,vound th)T heart alread)T, 
'Yhat ,viII thc). do to-nl0rrO\v? 
Jaf. All! 
Bel. TO-IllOrrO\V, 
'Vhen thou shalt see hinl stretched in all the agonies 
Of a torlnenting anù a shameful death! 
\Yl1at ,,"'ill th
r heart do then? Oh, 
urc 't ,vill stre:U11 
Likc ill)' cyes no,v! 
Jaf. \Vhat l11eans thy dreaùful story? 
Death and to-nlOrrO\V! 
Bel. (c.) The fHithle
s senators, 'i is they" 'YC de- 
creeù it: 
They say", according to our frielH,h;' request, 
They shall have death, anù not ignoùlc bonùage ; 



JAFFIER AND BELVIDERA. 


25:
 


Deelare their pronli8ed n1ercy nIl as forfeited: 
False to their oaths, and deaf to intercession, 
'Varrants arc pa
scd for public death to-I110rro'v. 
Jaf. Death! doolned to die! conden1ned unh('ard, 
unpleaded! 
Bel. N a)"', cruelest racks anù tOl'luents arc pre- 
. 
parIng, 
To force confession froBl their dying pangs! 
Oh, do not look so terribly upon Ine! 
Ho,v 
rour lips shake, and ull your face disordercd! 
'Vhat Ineans n1Y loye? 
Jaf. Loave 1ne-1 charge thee, leave TI10! Strong 
telnptations 
'Vake in In
y heart! 
Bel. (L.) For \vhat? 
Jaf. No Inoro, but leave Ine! 
Bel. 'Vhy? 
Jaf. (L. c.) Oh, b
y IIeaven, I love thee ,vith that 
fondness, 
I ,,
ould not have thee stay a moment longer 
Near these cursed hands! 
[Pulls the dagger half out of his bosont" and lntfs it 
back again. 
Art thou not terrified? 
Bel. No. 
Jaf. Call to n1ind 
'Vhat thou hast done, and ,vhither thon hast brought 
Inc. 
Bel. ITa! 
.laf. 'Vhcre'8 my' friend - n1Y friend, thou Slllil- 
ing mischief? 
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Nay', shrink not, no,y. 't is too late; for dire rc,"cnge 
Is np, and raging for HIJ" friend! -lIe groan
! 
IIark, ho,v he groans! His screalllS are in nl
Y ears! 
Already., see, thcy 've fixed him on the ,vheel ! 
And no,v they' tear hinl! - 
lurder! perjlired senate! 
1\Iurder - oh! Hark thee, traitoress, thou hast done 
this! 
Thanks to thy tears and false, l)ersuading love. 
Ho,v hcr eyes speak! Oh, thou be,vitching creature! 
1\ladness can't hurt thee! Come, thou little trelnbler, 
Creep even into 111)"'" heart, and there lie safe; 
'T is thy o,vn citadel - ha! yet stand off! [Going, R. 
Heaven mURt have justice, and my broken YO'YS 
"Till sink nle else beneath its reaching Inercy. 
I 'II "Tink, and then 't is done! - 
Bel. (c.) 'Vhat l11eans the lord 
Of me, nl
Y life, and love? 'Vhat is in thy bosonl 
Thou grasp est at so? 
[J AFFIER drauJs the dagger, and offers to stab her. 
Ah! do not kill me, J allier! 
,-Taf. CR. c.) I{no,v, Relvidera, ,vhcn ""0 parted last, 
I gave this dagger, ,vith thee, as in trust, 
To be thy. portion if I e'er provcd false: 
On such condition ,vas my truth believed; 
But no,v 't is forfeited, and Jnust be paid for. 
[Offers to stab her again. 


Oh! mercy! 
Nay, no struggling! 
N o,v, then, kill lne, 
[Falls on his neck and kisses him, 
'Vhile thus I cling about thy cruel neck, 


Bel. 
J af. 
Bel. 
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Itiss thy revengeful lins, and die in jo
ys 
Greater than an
r 1 can guess hereafter. 
Jaf. 1 anI, I urn a co\vard! '\vitness, Heaven,- 
'Vitness it, earth, and ever.y being ,vitness! 
'T is but one blo\v; yet, b}y imnlortal love, . 
I can not longer bear the thought to harnl thee! 
[Throu;s au:ay the dagger and elnbraces her. 
The seal of Providence is sure upon thee, 
And thou ,vast born for yet unheard-of ,vonders : 
Oh, thou ,vert born either to save or damn lnc! 
By an the po\ver that is given thee o'er my soul, 
By thy resistless tears and conquering smiles, 
By the victorious love that still ,vaits on thee, 
FI
y" to thy cruel father, save IllY friend, 
Or all our future quiet'8 lost forever! 
Fa1l at his feet, cling round his reverend knees, 
Speal{ to him ,vith thy e
res, and ,vith thy" tears 
]'Ielt his hard heart, and ,vake dead nature in hinl; 
Nor, till thy })rayers are granted, set hinl fi-ce, 
But conquer him, as thou hast vanquished nlC. 
[Exeunt J AFFIER, R., BEL VIDERA, L. 


.
 


COSTU1\IES. 


DUKE. - Crimson velvet dress, with purple robe, richly em- 
broidered with gold. 
PRIUI.I. - Purple velvet. dress; scarlet mantle; black trunks, 
puffed with black satin; black silk stockings; shoes nnd 
roses; black sword; round black bat., and black plumes. 
JAFFIER. - Sanle as Priuli, except mantle. 
PIERRE. - White doublet and blue Venetian fly, en1broidered; 
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white pantaloons; russet boots; black sword; round black 
hat, and scarlet plun1es. 
SEN ATORS. -- Black gowns, t.rin1med wit.h ern1Ïne, and black caps. 
COXSPIRATORS. - Uich Yenetian ùresses. 
GUARDS. - Gray doublets, breeches, and hats. 
BEL YIDERA. - First. dress - white sat.in, trimmed with silver; 
long purple robe, richly embroidered with gold: secon<l 
dress - white muslin. 
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TIlE D1TTIFUL SON. 


From 1'he Rivals, by Sltc1"idvJl. 


DR...\l\IATIS P:F
RSON-,E. 


SIR ANTIIO
Y ABSOLUTE. 
FAG. 


CAPTAIN .AnsoLuTE, his son. 
ERRAND-DOY. 


SCENE I: - CAPTAIN .L\nsoLuTE'S Lodgings. Enter 
CAPTAIN ABSOLUTE and FAG, R. 


Fag. Sir, there is a gentlelnan belo,v desires to see 
yon. Shall I sho,v hilll into tho parlor? 
Cal)t. A. _ AjT, you niay. - Stay! ,,? ho is it, Fag? 
l;'ag. Your father, sir. 
Capt. A. You puppy! ,vhy did n'f, you sho,v hÏ1l1 
up directly? [Exit FAG, n.] :N o,v for a parental 
lecture. I hope he has heard nothing of the business 
that has brought n10 here. I ,vish the gout had held 
hÏ1n fast in Devonshire, ,vith all Jny soul! 


Enter SIR ANTHONY, R. 
Sir, I am delighted to see yon here, and looking so 
"\vell ! Your sudden arrival at Bath luade 111.0 appre- 
hensive. for yonr health. 
D. R.-22. 
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Sir A. Ver.r apprehensive, I dare sa:r, Jack!- 
"T'hat, you are reeruiti ng here, hey? 
Ca])t. 
1. Yes, sir; I :un on <lut.r. 
Sir 
1. "r ell, Jack, 1 'nl glad to see you, though I 
did not cxpect it; for I ,vas going to ,yrite tu YUll on 
a 1itth-. Blatter of bu
illess. Jack, I haYe been eon. 
sidering that I gro,v old and infirln, aud shall})roba- 
ùl:r not tronble you long. 
Capt. A. Pardon 1ne, sir, I neycr 
a\Y you look 
1110rc strong and hearty; and I })1'a:r fervcntly that 
you 11lny contin no so. 
Sir A. I hope your prayers lllay be heard, ,yith 
all nl)
 hcart. 'V cll, thCIl, J aek, I have been consid- 
cring that I :11n so strong and hearty, I Inay continue 
to plague you a long titne. No,,", J aek, I anl scnsible 
that the incolne of your ('olllnlisgiol1, and ,vhat I have 
hithorto allo,,"cd yon, if; but a 
In:lll pittance for a lad 
of your spirit. 
CO]Jt. A. Sir, you are yerJT good. 
Sir A. And it is IllY ,yish. ,vhile yet I 1i,
c, to have 
111Y bOJT nlake sonle figure in the \vorld. I have re- 
solved, therefore, to fix 
rou at once in fi noble inde- 
pendence. 
Capt. A. Sir, J
our kindness oycrpO'YCrA 111C. Y C't, 
sir, I prCSUIHe you ,yould llOt ,yi
h 1ne to quit the 
arlnJ
 ? 
Sir A. Oh, that shall be as your ,vife chooscs. 
Crt 1)t. A. 
I j
 ,vifo, si r ! 

'Jir ",1. Ay, aJT; scttle that bot ,vcon you - settle 
that bet,,",ccn 
rou. 
Capt. A. A "rife, Sil., did you 
ny? 
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Sit .J. .l\.-J
' n, "Tifc! 'Vh:r, did not I nlention her 
before? 
Cc1pt. A. :K ot n ,,"ord of her, sir. 
Sit ..(1. Odd so! I Inns' n't forget her, though.- 
Yes, J nck, the independence I ""as talking of, is b
r 
a Inarriage - the fortune iR 
addll'(l "Tith n, ,vife: but 
I suppose that Inakes no difference? 
Capt. .1-1. Sir, sir, you HInaze 1110 ! 
{
ir A. "rh
r, ,vhat the ùeuce is the 111atter ,vith 
the fool ? Just no\v you ,yore all gratitude and duty.. 
Ca]Jt. A. I "raR, sir: you talked to 111e of inde- 
pendence and a fortunc, but not fi 'YOI'd of fi "Tife. 
J,)ir A. 'rî1
r, ""hat difference doeR that 111ake? 
Odds life, sir! if you hayc the estate, you Blust take 
it "Ti th the live-stock on it, as its ta n(h
. 
Cal'lt../1. Pra
r, sir, ,,"ho i
. the ladj
? 
Sir A. 'Vhat 's that to you, sir? - C0111e, give HIe 
your 1)ro1nise to loyo and to Inarr
r her diroctl)
. 
Capt. A. Sure. sir, this is not vel')T reasonable- 
to SlU111non 1ny affections for fi lady. I kno\v nothing 
f . , 
o . 
l
ir A. I an1 snre, Rir, 't is 1110re unreasonable in 
you, to objcct to a lady )TOU kno\v nothing of. 
(}apt. A. You Jnust excu
e lne, sir, if I, tell you, 
once fur nIl, that in thi
 point I can not obe
r )
ou. 
J
ir .11. IInrk ye, Jack! I have heard yon for 80n1e 
tÏlue ,,"ith patience; I hayc been cool-- quite cool; 
but take care ! Yon kno\v I :1111 conlplinnce itself- 
,yhell I :1111 not th,,"arted; no one 1nore easil}
 led- 
". hen I haye lny O'Vl1 ,vay ; - but do n't put TIle ill fi 
frenzy! 
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Capt. A. Sir, I 111Ust repeat it: in this, I can not 
obey. you. 
Sir ...1. N o,,
, confound 111C if ever I call you J aek 
ngaill ,vhile I }jy'c! ' 
Callt. A,. :R
1j
, sh-, but hear 111e. 
Sir A. Sir, I ,yon't hear a ,,"ord - not a ,yord! 
not one ,vord! so give n1e your pron1ise by n nod. 
And I'll tcll you ,vhat, Jnck - I mean, 
rou dog-- 
if you do n 't, bJ
- 
Capt. A. 'Vhat, sir, pronlise to link 1l1yself to 80nle 
1nass of ngl i ness ! 
Bit A. Zounds, sirrah! the lad
r shall be as uglJ
 
ns I choose! She shall have a Illunp on each shoul- 
der; she shall be as crooked as the (Orcscent; her one 
eye shall roll like the buB's in tho nlUSeU1l1; she shall 
have a skin like a nlun
nlJ
, and the benrd of a J e\,. ! 
She shall be all this, sirrah, :ret I'll lnako you ogle 
her all dnJ
, and sit np all night to ""rite sonnets on 
her beauty! 
Capt. A. This is reason and 1110deration, indeed! 
Sir. A. 
 one of your sneering, puppy! - no grin- 
ning, jaekanapes ! 
CajJt. .A. Indeed, sir, I never ,vas in 
 ,vorso humor 
for luirth in IllY life. 
J
ir A. 'T is false, sir! I kno,v you nre laughing 
in :rour sleeve! I kno,v you'll grin 'VhCll I :un gone, 
sirrah ! 
(fa})t. A. Sir, I hope I kno\V' )ny duty better. 
Sir A. None of your passion, sir! nonc of your 
violence, if YOll please! - it ,von't do ,vith n1C, I 
pronllse y.ou. 
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Ca}Jt. A. Indeed, sir, I never ,vag cooler in ]ny lIfe. 
J
ir A. 'T is a confounded lie! I kllO'V )
OU are in 
a passion in your heart! I kno,v yon are, you h)
l)O- 
eritical :young dog! - but it ,von't do. · 
CfajJt. A. Nay, 
ir, upon 111Y ,vorù- 
Sir ...4. So, you ,vill fl:y out! (
an't you be cool, 
like ll1e? 'Vhat good can passion do? Passion is 
of no 
ervice, you ilnpudeut, in
olent, overbcaring 
reprobate! - There, you sneer again! Do n't pro- 
voke l11e! But you rcl.r upon the n1ildness of 111)T 
tcn1per - you do, you dog! 
you play' upon the n1cck- 
ness of Iny disposition! Y ct, take care! the paticnce 
of a saint n1ay be oyerCOn1C at last. But, Inark! I 
giyc yon six hours und a half to consider of this: if 
)
on then agree, ,vithont nny condition, to do cyery 
thing on earth that I choose, ,yhy, confound J'"ou, I 
Il1ay in tiu1e forgive you; jf not - zounds! do n't 
ent01" the san1C hen1isphere ,vith 111e! do n't dare to 
breathe the saIne air or use the salue light ,vith H1e, 
but get an atnlosphere and a Slln of your o,vn ! I 1Il 
strip you of your con1mission! I'll lodge a fiye-und- 
threepence in the hands of trustees, and yon shall 
live on the interest! I 'II ùiso,vn YOU - I '11 disinherit 
oJ 
you - find, hang Ine, if ever I call J"Oll Jack again! 
[Exit, R. 
Capt. A. l\Iild, gentle, considerate father, I kiss 
your hands! 


Enter FAG. R. 


Fag. 
deO"rce 
b 


...\ssuredl)r, sir, onr father ]8 ,vroth to a 
lIe COUles do\vll stairs eight or ten steps 
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at a tin1c, lunttering, gro,yling, nnd thulnpíng the 
ban ister:-; nIl the ,,"ay. I and the cook's dog stand 
bo,,"ing at the door - rap! he gives 111e a stroke on 
the head ,,"ith his cane - bid
 n10 carry that to n1)T 
111aster; thell, kieking the poor turll
pit into the area, 
dalulls us all for a puppy triUnlyiratc! Upon Ill)'" 
credit, Rir, ,vere I in your pI ace, and found nl
r father 
such Yer
r bad COll1pan)"', I should certainl)? drop his 
acquaintance. 
Cal)t. A. Cease your inlpertinence, sir! did you 
COBle in for nothing l11ore? Stanù out of the ,,"'ay! 
[Pushes hint aside, and exit, R. 
Fag. So ! - Sir Anthony trinls Bl):'" nlaster; he is 
nfrnid to rep]
r to his fllther, then vents his spleen on 
poor Fag! 'Vhen one is yexed by one person, to rc- 
venge one's self 011 another, ,,"'ho happeBs to cOlne in 
o the "Ta)", sho,vs the ""orst of tell1per, the basest- 


Enter ERRAND-nOY, R. 
Boy. 1\[1'. Fag! 
Ir. Fag! your Inaster calls you. 
Fag. "rell, yon little, dirty puppy! JOou need nOt 
ba,,"'l so - tho 111eancst disposition, the- 
Boy. Quick, quick, ::\11'. !1"ag! 
Fag. Quick, quick - you itnpudcnt jackanapes! 
Aln I to be cOlnnlandet! b)T you, too, yon little, ilH- 
pertincnt, insolent kitchen-bred! [T{icks hi1n off, R. 


SCENE II : -The J,')((1ìle. Enter CAPTAIN ...
BSOLUTE, L. 


CalJt. .A. 'T is just aH Fag told lne, indeed - ,vhinl- 
sical enough, faith! l\I)T father ""ants to forcc nlC to 
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nlarry the ver
r gil'l I :1111 plottillg to run a,,"ay \\Tith ! 
lIe Blust not kno,," of nlJ" connect.ion ,yith her yet 
a\\Thile; he has too 8Unl11Ull'Y n lllcthod of prácceding 
in these lnatters. IIo,ypvcr, I'll read lny recantation 
illstantlJ r . 
ly conversion is SOlllething sudden, in- 
deed; but I can assure hinl it is ye!'y' sincere. So, 
so; here he COUles. lIe looks plaguJ" gruff! 
[Ste1JS aside, 1.1, 


Entet SIR .ANTIIO
Y, R. 


J,';ir A. No - 1'11 die sooner than forgive hin1! 
Die, did I say? I'll liv"('\ the
e fiftJ
 :rcar::; to plaguo 
hinl! At our last 1l1ceting, hi
 inlpndcntc had altnost 
put Hle out of telnpcr - an obstinate, passionate, self- 
,villed boy! "rho can he take after? Th is is ]11Y 
return for putting hiln, at t,,:,clvc JTcars old, into a 
]l1arching rcginlent, and allo,ving hÌ1n fifty pounds n. 
yenr, bcside
 his pay., eyer since. But I hayc ùone 
,vith hinl; he'8 any. body.'s son for Ine; I ncyor \\Till 
sce hinl 1110re - never, Heyer, neyer, never! 
Capt. A. N O\V for a l)cnit0ntial face! 
[Colnes fori-card on the J40 
/3ir 
1. Fcllo\y, get out of Ill}" ,vn
r ! [Crosses, It. 
rapt. 
t. Sir, JTOll sce a penitent before J-ou. 
/3i1' A. I See an in1})lldcnt 
coulldrcl before 111C! 
Ca1)t. _
,[. A sincere pcnitent. I atn COtne, sir, to 
nckno,vleJge 111Y error, and to subll1Ît enti1.cIJr to 
:rour ,viII. 
/3ir A. "That'8 that? 
Capt. 11. I haye been revolving and reflecting anù 
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considering on your past goodness and kindness and 
condcsccn
ion to Inc. 
Sir.11. 'V cll, r-::ir? 
Capt. A. I have been likc,yise ,yeighing and bal- 
ancing ,vhat yon "
ere pleased to nlentioll conccrniug 
duty and obedience and authority. 
/3ir .Ii. 'Vh:r, no,v YOll talk scnse
 ahsolute 
ensc: 
I never heard all
r thillg ]110re scnsible in 1n)'" life. 
Confound you, you shall be Jaek again! 
Capt. A. I 
un happy in the appellation. 
Sir A. 'Vhy', then, Jack -- Iny dear Jack - I ,yill 
JlO"
 inforlll you ,yho the lady really is. Xothing 
but your passion and violence, you silly fcIlo,,?, prc- 
vented H1C telling you at fil.Si. Prepare, Juek, for 
,vonder and rnptnr<.'\ - ]11.cpare ! "That thin k you 
of :Thliss I.Jydia I.Jangui
h? 
Capt. A. Langnish! 'Vhat, thc Languishes of 
'V orcestershire? 
Sir A. 'V orceRtcrsh ire! -BO. Did you never Ineet 
}Irs. l\Ialaprop, and her nicce, 1\liss 1-1anguish, ,yho 
canlC into our country just before 
rou ,vere ]a
t or- 
dered to your rcgirncnt? 
Capt. A. l\falaprop! -I.Jangl1ish! I do 11.t rClnelll- 
ùer ever to have heard the ll:une before. - Y ct, Rtay! 
I thillk I do recollect sonlcthing. Languish! -I
an- 
guish! She squints, do l1't she "?-A little red-haired 
girl? 
JSir A. Squints! - A red-haired girl! Zounùs!- 
no! ' 
Capt. A. Then I ITIUSt have forgot: it can't be the 
sanIC person. 
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Sir A. Jack, Jack! \vhat think you of blooJning, 
loye-breathing seyenteen ? 
Capt. A. As to that, sir, I am quite indifferent: 
if I can })lcase you i 11 the Inatter, 't is all I desire. 
Sir A. Nay', but Jack, such e
res! such eyes!- 
so innocently \vild! so bashfully irresolutc! - not a 
glance but speaks and kindles S0111C thought of lo\.e ! 
Then, Jack, her cheeks! - her cheeks, Jack! so 
deeply blushing at the insinuations of her tell-tale 
c
res! Then, Jack, her lips! - Oh, Jack, lips slniling 
at their o\vn discretion! and, if 110t smiling, 1110l"e 
s\veetl}? pouting - more lovcly' in sullenness! 1'hen, 
Jack, her neck! - Oh, Jack! Jack! 
Capt. A. And ,yhich is to be TIline, sir - the niece 
or the aunt? 
J.'3ir A. 'Vhy', J.OU unfee1i ng, in.sensible l)UPPJ? ! - 
I despise yon! "Then I ""as of your nge, such a de- 
scription \vould have Blade 111e fly like a rocket!- 
The aunt, indeed! Odds life! 'Vhen I ran a\\TfiJ? 
\vith your Jnother, I "Tould not have touched an)? 
thing old or ugly to gain an clnpire! 
Capt. 11. 
 ot to please 
rour fhther, sir? 
Flit A. To l)lensc n1Y father! - zounds! not to 
})lease - Oh! InJT father? Odd so! 
re
, J-es! jf In)T 
father, indeed, had desired - thnt'8 quite another 
nlatter. Though he ,vas n't the indulgent father that 
I nnl, J aek. 
Capt. A. I dare sa
r not, sir. 
Sit .A.. But, Jaek, you arc not 80rr)'" to find ).ou1' 
nlistrcss is 80 beautiful? 
Capt. A. Sir, I repeat it - if I })lcasc :rou in this 
]). S.-2:t 
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affair, 't i
 all I desire. Not that I think a "TOlnan 
the "Torse for being hanc1so111o; but, sir, if you l)lea
e 
to recollect, you before hinted Hon1ething about a 
hll1np or t,,,,,o, one eye, anù a fe\v 1110re graces of that 
kind. X O\V, ,\
ithout being verjr nice, I O'Yll I should 
rather eho08e a ,,"ife of lnille to have the usual nUlll- 
bel' of lin1bs, and a linlited quantity of back: and 
though one eye nlaJT be Ycr)T agreeable, 
rct, as the 
projudire has al\vays run in fhvor of t'vo, I ,,"ould 
not ,vish to affect a singularity in that article. 
Sir A. 'Vhat a 1)hlegn1atic tsot it is! "Thy, sirrah, 
Y.OU are an anchorite! - a vilc, insensible stock! 
You a soldier! you 'ro a ,,"alking block, fit onlJr to 
dust the conlpallY's regimcntals on! - Odd::; life! 
I've a great ]uinù to l1larry the girl 111yself! 
Capt. A. I anl entirely' at your disposal, sir. If 

rou 
hould think of addressing 1\liss Lallguish your- 
self, I suppose you ,,"ollld have ]ue nlarry the aunt; 
or, if yon should change your lllind, and take the 
old lady, 't is the san1e to Ine - I '11111arry the niecc. 
Sir ./1. Upon my ,vord, Jack, thou art either a 
very great hYl)ocrite, or - but, conlO; I kno,v your 
indifference on such a subject lllUSt be all a lie - I 'n1 
Rure it Inust. Conlo, no,v - conlC, confess, Jaek: 
you have been lying, ha'n't you? you haye becn 
playing the hypocrite, hey? I '11 novel' forgive you, 
jf you ha'n't been lying and playing the hypocrite. 
CalJt. A. I anl sorry", sir, that the rcspeet :111<1 
duty ,yhich I boar to you should be so n1istakcll. 
Sir A. JIang your respect and ùuty! -But COBle 
along ,vith 1l1C. [Crosses to L.] I'll ,vrite a note to 
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1\11'8. 1\lnlal)rop, and 
rou shall visit the lady" directly. 
lIeI' eyes shull bc the Pl'onlcthean torch to you. 
ConIc along: I'll ncver forgive you, if you do n'í 
COIne back stark nutd '\vith rapture and ilnpatience ! 
If you do n't, egad, I 'Illnal'l)
 the girl 1l1)"sclf! 
[Exeunt, J.. 


COSTU
IES. 


SIR ANTHONY AnSOLUTE. - Light brown cloth suit, lined with 
crin1son silk, aUlI gold buttons; a brown great-coat, black 
silk plush cufl's al1(1 collar, and gold yeUnnl button-holes; 
cocked hat, gold loop and cockade; white silk stockings; 
square-toetl shoes, and buckles. 
C.APT
\IN AnsoL1TTE. - Scarlet. regimental full-dress coa.t; white 
breeches; silk stockings; cocked hat. 
FAG. - Dark livery frock; buff waistcoat and breeches; glazed 
hat, with cockade and 5il vel' banù; top boots. 
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THE POUND OF FLESH. 


From Shakespeare's lJlercha71t of rÚdce. 


DRA
IATIS PERSONÆ. 


THE DUKE OP V ENJCE. 
l\I.-\GNIFICOES OF VE:\fJCE. 
ANTONIO, tile j
lerchalll of lr en ice. 
BASSA
IO, Ids friend. 
GR.\TL\NO, fricnd to 
1ntollio and Eassanío. 
SHYLOCK, a Jcw. 
PORTL\, a 1'ich heiress. 
N EIUSSA, her 'Wailing-maid. 
OFFICERS OF THE COt:RT OF JUSTICE, 
JAILER, SER \
 ANTS, AND OTHER ATTENDANTS. 


SCENE: - A Court of Justice in TYen;ce. Till' DUKE, 
the }lAGNI}
ICOES, ANTONIO, BASSANIO, GRATIANO, 
and ,A.TTENDANTS, discovered. 


Duke. [#Seated, c.] 'Vhat, is A 11tonio here? 
Ant. Rcaù.y, so p]cnsc your grnee. 
Duke. I anl sorr_y for thcc: thou art con1e to an- 
s,ycr 
A 
tony adversary, an inhuman wretch 
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Incapable of pity, void and pn1pt
r 
Fron1 any dr
un of n1crc
r'. 
Ant. I haye heard 
Y.onr grace hath ta'cn great l)ains to qualif)T 
IIis rigorous course; but since he stands obdurate, 
And that no la\vfullneans call carry B1e 
Out of hi
 envy's reach, I do oppose 

ly patience to his fury, and alH nrJned 
To suffer, \vith a quietness of 
pÍl'it, 
The ycry tyranny and rage of his. 
Duke. Go one, and call the J e\v into the court. 
Servant. lIe is read)T at the door: he cOBles, In)' 
lord. 


Enter SUYLOCI(, R. 


Duke. l\Iake roonl, and let 11ÌIn f;tand before onr 
face. 
Shylock, the ,,,,"or]d thinks, und I think so, too, 
That thou hut lead'st this fashion ofth
r n1alicc 
To the last hour of net, and then, 't is thought, 
f}'hou 'It ShO,\T thy n1erC)" and ren10rse, 11101'e strange 
1'han is thy strange apparent cruelty' ; 
j\nd ,yhere thou no,,,, exact'st the pena1ty, 
'VhiC'h is a ponnd of this poor n1crchnnt's flesh, 
Thou ,vilt not on])''" loose the forfeiture, 
But, touched ,vith hurnan gentleness and love, 
Forgive a n10iety. of the principal ; 
Glancing an eye of pity on his losses, 
That have of late so huddled on his back, 
Eno,v to press a royal Incrchant do,vn, 
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J\.nd pluck cOln1niseration of his state 
l
ronl bras
J
 b0801ns and rough hcarts of flint; 
}\.O1l1 stubborn Turks aud Tartars, neyer trained 
To ofiices of tender courtesy".- 
".,. e all cxpect a gentle ans,vcr, J e"T. 
/-3hy. CR.) I have })osscssed 
your grace of ,vhat I 
purpose; 
And b
r our hol
y Sabbath haye I s\vorn 
To have the due and forfeit of Iny bond: 
If you deny" it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter and your city's freedon1. 
Yon 'll ask 1110 ,vh)'" I rather choose to have 
A ,veight of carrion flesh, than to receive 
Three thousanù ducats. 1'11 not ans,,"'er that; 
13ut say, it is nlY hlullor: i
 it tU18\VCrcd? 
'Vhat if IllY house be troubled \y"ith a rat, 
. ,i\,nd I be pleaseù to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it baned? 1Vhat, arc 
rou fins\vcred 
ret? 
S01110 Inen there are love not a gaping pig; 
S0111e that are Il1aÙ if they behold a cat: 
1\Iasters of passion s\vay it to the Bl00Ù 
Of \vhat it likes or loathes. N o'v for your anS\\Ter : 
As there is no firn1 reason to bo rendered 
"Th
r he can not abide a gaping pig, 
'Vhy he, a harlnless, necessary" cat, 
So can I givo no reason, nor I ,vill not, 
1\loro than a lodged hato and a certain loathing 
I bear Antonio, that I follo,v thus 

\. losing suit against hitn. Are you ans\vered? 
Bass. (14. c.) 
rhis is no anF;,ver, thou unfeeling 1Han, 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty". 
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Shy. I aUl not bound to please thee \vith In)'" an- 
s,yors. 
.Bass. Do nll111eu 1
 ill the things thoy' do not 10yo? 


hy. IIntcs nll
r }lUlU the thing he ,,"ould Hot kill? 
Bass. I
Ycr)'" offcllse is not a hate at first. 
Shy. "'rhat, ,vouldst thou have a serpent sting 
thee t,,-ice? 
,Ant. Cr... c.) I pray you, thinlr YOll question ,vith 
the J e,v. 
Yon lnay as \\Toll go stand upon the beach, 
.I-\..nd bid tho 1nain flood Late his usual height; 
You nlay as ,veIl use question ,viih the "ToIf, 
'Vh)'" he hath Inade the 0"'"0 bleat for the ]:l1nb; 
You lllay as ,,'"oIl forbid the 1110ulltain pines 
To ,,"ag their high tops, and to Inake no noise, 
"Thon tho)'" are fretton ,vitlt the gusts of IIea,ven: 
1
 ou n1a
y as ,veIl do any thing nlost hard, 
.A.s seck to soften that - than ,vhich, "That harder- 
Iris J e\vish hoart. Therefore, I do beseech )'"Oll, 

fake no ln01"e offers, use no farther Inenns; 
But ,vith all brief and plain convenieney', 
Let 111e have judglnellt, and the J e\v hi8 ,viH. 
Bass. For thy' three thouRund ducats, here is six. 
J':Jhy. If every' ducat in six thouRand ducats 
"r ere in six parts, and eyery part a ducat, 
I ,vould not dra,v thenl; I ,,'"ould have ]ny bond. 
Duke IIo\v shalt thou hope for mercy, rendering 
none? 
Shy. 'Vhat ju<lgnlcnt shall I dread, doing no 
,vrong? 
'Y'ou have 
t1nong you Inany a purchased slave, 
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"'hich, like your asses and your dogs and n1ules, 
You use in abject and in slavish parts, 
Becau
e you bought then1: shall I say to :you, 
Let then1 be free, n1arrJ
 then1 to 
rour heirs? 
'v"hy 
\veat they under burdens? let their beds 
Be n1P"lle as soft as yours, and let their palates 
Be seasoned ,vith such yiands. - You ,viII anS\,"'Cl", 
The slave!'; are ours. So do I ans,ver you: 
The pouuù of flesh, ,vhich I delnalH.l of hiln, 
Is dearly bought; 't is u1ine, and I ,vill have it. 
If yon dell}'" 111e, fie upon }'I'our ht\y! 
There is no force in the decrees of Venice. 
I stand for judgnlent: ans\ver, shan I have it? 
Duke. Upon n1}T po\ver I ma)'" disn1iss this court, 
IT nlesB Bellario, a learned doctOl" 
""'hon1 I have sent for to detern1ine this, 
Con1e here to-da:r. 
Gra. 
Iy lord, here stays ,vithout 
.i\. n1essenger with letters fr0111 the doctor, 
N e\v come froBl Padua. 
Duke. Bring us the letters; call the n1esscnger. 
[E
rit C
RATIANO, R. 
Bass. (
ood cheer, Antonio! 'Vhat, Ulan, courage 
yet! 
The J o,v shall have m
r flesh, blood, bones, and a11, 
Ere thou shalt lose for me one drop of blood. 
Ant. I am a tainted \\1'ether of the flock, 
}Ieetest for death. The ,yeakest kinù of fruit 
Drops earliest, to the ground; and so let lue. 
You can not bettor be elnployed, Bnssanio, 

'han to live still and write Inine epitaph. 
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Enter GRATIANO 1cith NERISSA, dressed like a Lalcyer's 
Clerk, R., ((nd goes to the DUKE. 


Duke. Came you from Padna, feolll BclInrio? 
Ner. From both, Jny lord. Bel1ario greets your 
grace. [Presents a letter. SHYLOCK kneels on 
one knee, and lrhets his kn'ife on his shoe. 
Bass. 'Vh
y clost thou ,vhet thy' knife 80 earnestly'? 
Shy. To cut the forfeiture froB1 that bankrupt 
there. 
Gra. Not on thy sole, but on thy ROld, harsh J c,v, 
Thou Inak'st thy" knife }{een. But no llletnl can - 
No, not the. hangnlan's ax - bear half the keenness 
Of th
y" sharp envy". Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Shy. [Gets up] No, none that thou hast ,vit enough 
to make. 
Gra. CR. c.) Oh, be thou danlned, inexorable dog! 
..A.ud for th
r life let j nstice be accuseù ! 
Tholl ahllost, 111ak'st IllC ,,"'aycr in my faith, 
To hold opinion ,vith Pythagoras, 
That souls of anÍlna1s infuse thelnselvcs 
Into the trunks of n1CH. Th)'" cnrrish 
pirit 
(
'overned a ,vol
 ,vho, 11anged for hUlnall slaughter, 
I
ven froIl1 the gallo,vs did his fell soul fleet; 
l\.lld ,vhilst thou lny'st in th
r un hallo,ycd dalu, 
Infused itself in thec; for th)T desires 
:,A.re ,yolfish, bloody', starved, and ravenous! 
Shy. (R. c.) [Holding up the bond, and tapping it 1citA 
the knife] Tin thou canst rail the sèal froB1 off 
m
r bond, 
Thou but offend'st ihy. lungs to speak: so loud. 
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Repair thJ" ,yit, good youth, or it ,,"ill fall 
To endless ruin. - I stand here for la,v. 
Duke. 'l'his letter fronl Bellario dot.h conl1nend 
1\ yonng anù learned doctor to our court. 
"There is he? 
l\-r et . lIe attendeth here hard by', 
To kno,v 
rour uns,ver, ,vhether )'O'ou '11 adnlit hilll. 
Duke. 'Vith all IllY heart. - SOlne three or four 
of you 
Go giye hi III courteous conduct to this place. 
[Exit GRATIA
O and others, R. 
l\Ieantilne, the court shall hear Bellario's letter. 
J.'....er. [Reads] '
y our grace shall understand, that 
at the receipt of 
youJ" letter I anl very' sick: but in 
the instant that your 111eSscngcr C:llne, in Joying 
yi
itation ,vas ,vith lne a 
roung doctor of Honle; 
hiH nanle is Balthazar. I acquainted hilll ".,.ith the 
canse in controy-ers.y bet,veen the J e'v and ..A. ntonio, 
the 11lerchallt: ,ve turned o'er In::tny books together: 
he is furnished \vith Iny opinion, ,,"hich, bettered 
,,"ith bis 0"'11 learning, the greatness ,vhereof I can 
not enough conllnend, COlnes ,,"ith hiln, at nl
r inlpor- 
tunity', to fill up your grace's request in 111)'0' stead. 
I beseech you, let his lack of 
rears be no ilnpediment, 
to let hinl lacl{: :t reverend estiluation; for I neyer 
kne,v so young a body ,vith so old a head. I leave 
Ii i III to your graciolls acceptance, ,v hose trial shall 
better publiRh his cOlllluendation." 
Duke. You hear tIle learned Bellario, ,vhat he 
""ritc
 ; 
And here, I take it, is the doctor cOlne. 
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Enter PORTIA, dressed like a Doctor of Laws: GRATIANO, 
R. PORTIA, advancing to C., bou;s to the Court, and 
then alJproaches tOloard the DUKE. 


Give Inc 
rour hand. CaIne you froul old Belln-rio? 
Par. I did, lllY lord. 
Duke. You are \VeICollle. Take )"'onr place. 
[PORTL\ sits. 
Are )"'ou acquainted \vith the difference 
That holds this })resent question in the court? 
Pot. I tun inforlned thoroughly of tho cause. 
'Vhich is the lnerchant here, and ,yhieh the Je,v? 
Duke. ...\.ntonio and old Shylock, both stand forth. 
[They stand 
forth. PORTIA in c. oJ' stage. 
Par. Is your naBle Shylock? 
Shy. Shylock is 11\Y na1110. 
Par. Of a strange nature is the suit 
you follo,v; 
Yet in such rule, that the ,r enetian la\v 
Can not Î111pugn 
you us 
rou do proceed.- 
[To ANT.] You stand ,vithin his danger, do you not? 
Ant. Ay, so he says. 
Par. Do Jrou confess the bond? 
Ant. I do. 
Pore Then lnust the Jew be merciful. 
Shy. On ,vhat conlpulsion must I? tell TIle that. 
Par. rrhe quality of 111CrcJT is not strained; 
It ùroppeth as the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the place beneath: it is t,vice blest- 
It blesscth hilll that gives and hiln that takes: 
'T is rnjghtie
t in the nlightie
t: it beC0l11eS 
The throned nlonarch better than his cro\vu : 
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I-lis scepter 8ho\",s the force of tcn1poral po\"'er, 
The attribute to 
nve and nlaje
ty, 
,'Therein lloth sit the dre
Hl and fear of kings. 
But Inerey i
 above this sceptered s'\"ay: 
I t is enthroned in the hearts of kings: 
I t is an attribute to God hinlself; 
And earthlJ
 pO\l'er doth then sho\v likest (;od'
, 
'Y11cn nlercy seasons justice. Therefore, JC\Y, 
Though justice be thy plea, consider this, 

:rhat, in the course of justice, none of us 
Should see sal\"ation: ,ve do pray for Inerey, 
And that f\fUne prayer cloth teach us all to render 
The deeds of Inercy. I have spoke thus Il1ueh 
To Jnitigate the justice of thy plea, 
'Vhich, if thou follo\v, this strict court of Veuice 
)fust needs give sentence 'gainst the nlerchant there. 
l3hy. 
I
y deeds upon my head! I crave the la\v; 
The penalty. find forfeit of Iny bond. 
Pore Is he not able to dise-harge the llloney? 
Bass. Yes: here I tender it for him in the court-- 
Yea, t"rice the Stun: if that "Till not suffice, 
I ,,
ill be bound to pay it ten tinles o'er, 
On forfeit of In
r hands, Iny head, In)" heart: 
If this ,,,,ill not suffice, it Blust appear 
That Inalice bears dO\Yll truth; and, I beseech you, 
,V rest once the la,,,, to your authoritJ
: 
To do a great right, do a little ,vrong, 
And curb this cruel devil of his "rill. 
Por. It B1USt not he: there is no po,ver in Venite 
Can alter a deeree established. 
'T will be recorded for a precedent, 
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An(l nIany an error, b.y the same exanIple, 
'ViII rush into the state. It can not be. 
Shy. [In ecstasy] .it Daniel COIne to judgnIent !- 
yea, a Daniel! 
Oh, ,vise young judge, ho,v do I honor thee! 
Pore I pray. you, let 111e look upon '1 h
 bond. 
Shy. IIere't is, Inost reverend doctor; here it is. 
[Gives it. 
Pore Shylock, there '8 thrice thy nl0ne)- offered 
thee. 
Shy. ..L\ll oath, an oath: I have an oath in IIeavcn. 
Shall I lay pelj ury upon Jny. soul? 
No, not for Veuice ! 
Pore \Vh:y, this bond is forfeit; 
And la,vfully. by' this he J e,y nUl}'" claiu1 
A pound of flcsh, to be by hilu cut ofr 
Nearest the luerchant's heart. - Be ll1erciful : 
Take thriee thy Inoncy; bid Ine tear the bonù. 
Shy. 'Vhcn it is paid according to the tenor. 
It doth appear you are a ,yorthy judge: 
You kno\v the ht'v; y.our expoRition 
IIath been most sound. I charge you b:r the la,v, 
'Vhereof you are a ,veIl-deserving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment. By D1Y soul I swear, 
There is no po,vcr in the tongue of man 
To alter me ! I sta
r here on my bond. 
Ant. l\Iost heartily I do beseech the court 
To give the judgment. 
POl'. 'Vh)T, then
 thus it is : 
You must prepare :rour bosonl for his knife;- 
Shy. 0 noble judge! 0 excellent young ll1an ! 
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POl'. - For the intent and purpose of the la ".,. 
IIath full relation to the penalt)! 
"Thich here appeareth due upon the bond. 
A':Jhy. 'T is very true, 0 ,viHe and upright judge! 
Iro,," ll1uch l110re elder art thou than thy looks! 
POl'. Therefore, lay bare your boson1. 
Shy. Ay", his breast; 
So says the bond: - doth it not, 110ble judge?- 
Nearest his heart: those are the vcry ,yords. 
POl'. It is so. Are there balance here to ,veigh 
The flesh? 
J':Jhy. I have them ready". 
POl'. Havc by' S0111e surgeon, Shylock, on your 
charge, 
To stop his \vounds, lest he should bleed to death. 
/3hy. It is not nOlllinated in the bond. 
POl'. It is not so expressed; but \yhat of that? 
'T ,vere good you do RO nluch for eharity. 
Shy. I can not find it: 't is not in the bond. 
POl'. COlne, merchant, have you an)'" thing to sa:y? 
Ant. Bnt little: I 
l1n arJned and ,veIl prepared. 
Give nlC your hand, Bassanio: :fhr
 you \vell! 
Grieve not that I 
un fallen to this for you; 
For herein Fortune sho,vs herl':'elf 1110re kind 
Than is her cnstoln: it is Rtill her use 
To let the \vretched nlan outlive his \vealth; 
To vie,y ,vith hollo\v c:ye and \vrinkled bro,v 
.1\n age of poverty: froln ,yhich lingering penance 
Of Huch nli
cry doth t;he cut llle off. 
(;o1111TIencl lne to :rOl1r honorable \vife; 
Tell her the process of Antonio's end; 
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Say' ho\v I loved you; Rpeak ]11e fair in death: 
And, \vhen the tale is told, bid her be judge 
"Thether Bassanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you shall lose your friend; 
.r\lld he repents not that he pays your debt: 
For if the J C\v do cut but deep enough, 
I 'll l)a
y it instantly ,vith all }ny heart. 
Bass. Antonio, I :1111 }narried to a "Tife 
'Vhich is as dear to me as life itself; 
But life itsel
 n\r "rife, and all the ,vorld, 
Are not ,vith 111e esteen1ed above thy life: 
I \vould lose all, ny, sacrifice tben1 all 
Here to this devil, to deliver yon. 
Pore YonI' \'life \voult! give you little thanks for 
that, 
If she \yere by, to hear you lllake the offer. 
Gra. I have a ,vi fe, ,vhoJn, I protest, I love: 
I \vollld she \vere in HeH-yen, so 8he could 
Entreat S0111e po\yer to change this currish Je\v. 
J.ter. 'T is ,veIl 
you offer it behind her back: 
The \vish ,yould Jnake, else, an unquiet honse. 
Shy. [Aside] These be the Christian husbands! I 
have a daughter: 
. 
'V ould any of the stock of Barrabas 
IIad been her husband, rather than a ChriRtian ! 
[ To PORTIA] "r e trifle tinle: I pray thee, pursue 
sentencc. 
Pore A pound of that sallIe Incrchnnt's flesh 18 
thine: 
The court awardR it, and the ]R\V doth giye it. 
<-- 
Shy. Most rightful judge! 
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Pore And 
rou nlust cut this flesh froln off his 
breast: 
The hnv allo\vs it, and the court a,vards it. 
Shy. 
Iost learned judge! - A sentence! - Come, 
l)repare ! 
Pore 
rarry a little: there is son1cthing clse. 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood: 
The \vords expresslJT are, a pound of flesh. 
Tn ke, then, thJT bond - take t.hou thy pound of flesh: 
But, in the cutting it, if thou dost shed 
One drop of Christian blood, thy' lands and goods 
Are, by the la\vs of V cnice, confiscate 
Unto the state of Venice. 
Gra. (Il.) () npright judge! - 
lark, J c,v! - 0 
learned judge ,! 
l3hy. Is that the 1:..,,,"? 
POt. Thyself shalt see the act: 
For, as thou urgest justice, be assured 
Thou shalt haye justice - 1110re than thou desirest. 
Gra. 0 learned j udgc ! -l\Iark, J c\\-! -- .A learncd 
judge! 
Shy. I take this offer, then: pa
r the bond thrice, 
And let the Christian go. 
Bass. Here is the 111oney. 
Por. Soft! 
The Jc,,,, shall haye a11 justice; - soft! -no haste: 
lIe shall havc nothing but the penalty. 
Gra. o Je,v!-An upright judge! a learned judge! 
Pore Therefore, prepare thee to cut off the flesh. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thon less nor 1nore 
But just a pound of flesh: if thou tak'st more 
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Or less than a just pound, be it so lnuch 
As Jnakes it light or heaTY in the substa.nce 
Or the division of the t"
entieth part 
Of one poor scruple 
 nay, if the scale do turn 
But in the cstilnatiol1 of n. hair- 
Thou diest, and all thy goods are confiscate. 
Gra. A 
econd Daniel! - a Daniel, J e,v ! 
N o,v, infidel, I have thee on the hip! 
Pore 'Vhy doth the J e,y pause? - Take thy fo1'- 
fei ture. 
Shy. Give 1110 1l1}T principal, ancl let TIle go. 
Bass. I have it readJ" for thee: here it is. 
Pot. lIe hatb refused it in the open court: 
JIe shall have Inerel)T justice, and his bond. 
Gra. A Daniel, still say I - a t3ccond. Danicl! 
I thank thee, J e,v, for teaching me that ,vord. 
Shy. Shall I not have barely IllY principal? 
Pore Thou shalt have nothiug but the forfeiture, 
To be so taken at th
y })eril, J e,v. 
Shy. 'Vhy, then, the devil give hin1 good of it ! 
I 'll stay no 101lger question. 
Pore Tarry', J e'v : 
The la-\v hath yet another hold on 
rou. 
It is enacted in the ht'vs of Venice, 
If it be })roved against an alien, 
That, by direct or indirect attelnpts, 
lIe seek the life of al1jT citizen, 
r
rhe part}. 'gainst the ,vhich he cloth contri,.o 
Shall seize one-half his goods; the other half 
C0111es to the privy" coffer of the state; 
And the offender's life lies in the lnercy' 
]). S.-24. 
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Of the duke only, 'gainst all other voice. 
In ,yhich prcdic
unent, I sa
y", thou stand'st: 
1 1 '01' it appcars, by. lnanifèst proceeding, 
That indirectl)T, anù dircetly, too, 
Thou hast contrived against the vcrJT life 
()f the defendant; and thou hast incurred 
The danger forn1erly by Ine rehearsed. 
Do,vn, therefore, and beg Inerey of the duke! 
Gra. Beg that thou n1ayst bave leave to hang 
thyself: 
And yet, th)T ,vealtTl being forfeit to the state, 
Thou hast not left the value of a eord ; ..... 
Therefore, thou nlust be hanged at the state's charge. 
Duke. That thou shalt see the difference of our 
spirit, 
\ I pardon thee thy life before thou ask it. 
For half thy ,vealth, it is .A. ntonió's ; 
The other half conles to the general state, 
'Vhich hnn1bleness Ina)T drive unto a fine. 
Pore Ay, for the state; not for Antonio. 
l3hy. Nay., take IllY life and all; pardon not that: 
You take ]n)'" house ,vhen you do take the prop 
That doth sustain Iny house; 
rou take n1
r life 
"Vhen yon do take the nlcans ,vhereby I liye. 
Pore 'Vhat Incrcy can you render hitn, Antonio? 
A Ilt. So plca8c Iny lord the duke and all the eourt, 
To quit the fiue for one-half of his goods 
I fUll content, so he ,vill let 1ne have 
The other half in use, to 1'cntler it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 
That lately Htole his daughter: 
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T\vo things provided Inorc - that, for this favor, 
lIe presently becollle a Christian; 
r
rhe other, that he do record a gift, 
J1ere in the court, of all he dies possessed, 
U uto his S011 Lorenzo and. his daughter. 
Duke. lIe shall do this, or else I do recant 
The parùon that I late }Jronounced here. 
Pore Art thou contented, J e\v? what clost thou sa.y? 
Shy. I anI content. 
Pore Clerk, dra \v a deed of gift. 
Shy. I pray 
you, give 1110 leave to go fr?nl hence: 
I anl not \vell. Send the deed after ]ne, 
And I \vill sign it. 
Du,ke. Get thee gone, but do it. 
[j s SHYLOCK slowly leaves the stage, R., the 
curtain descends. 


COSTU}IES. 


DUKE. - Crimson velvet jacket and breeches; purple robe; 
ermine cape; whit.e shoes ydt.b crimson roset:t.es. 
ANTONIO. - B1ëlck velvet trnn!{s, puffed with black satin; black 
silk stockings; shoes and rosettes; round black hat, and 
black plumes. 
BASSANIO. - 'Vhite tunic, trimmed with silver; blue satin waist- 
coat, embroidered; blue sash belt; white silk stocking pan- 
taloons; white shoes with rosettes. 
GRA TIANO. - Green velvet coa t ; white waistcoat; buff worsted 
pantaloons; russet boot.s. 
SHYLOCK. - Black cloth gabardine, or long, flowing cloak; scarlet 

ash; blue stockings; black shoes with buckle
. 
PORTIA. - Black silk stockings, bl:1ck t.unic, anù l:lwyer's gO\Yll. 
NERISSA. - Same fiS Portia, but no gown. 
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From Blllwer' 8 .Jloney. 


DRA)JATIS PERSON Æ. 


ALFRED E'"ELYN. GRA 'YES. 
SIR JOHN VESEY. CÅPTAI
 DCDLEY S
IOOTH. 
LORD GLOSS
IORE. SHARP. 
SIR FREDERICK BLOUNT. CL.\RA DOL"GL,\S. 
STOUT. LADY FR.\XKLIN. 
GEORGINA. 


SCE
E I: - A dra1fÙzg-rOont in SIR J OH
 VESEY'S 
house; folding d.oors at the back, u;lâch o}Jen on 
. 
another dra1fing-roont. To the right, {( taúle lfith 
ne1cspapers, books, etc.,. to the left. a sofa {(nd 
1friting-table. SIR JOlIN {(nd GEORGINA, R. C. 


ß.f)ir J. [Reading a letter edged u"lïh black] Y OR, he 
says at t\yO prccisely". - "Dear Sir J Oh11: As sinéc 
the death of }ny sainted 
Iaria "- hUIll! that '8 his 
,vifc: she rnade hilJl a nUlrtyr, anù no,v he lnakes 
her a saint! 
Geor. 'VeIl, as since her death?- 
/3ir J. [Reading] "I have been living- in elHunLers, 
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,vhcre I ('nn not RO 'vc]] inYÎte ladies, you \vill allo\v 
me to bring 
Ir, Sharp, the ht,v)
cr, to rend the ,yill 
of the late 
Ir. l\Iorùaunt, (to ,vhich I :un appointed 
executor,) at your houso - your daughter being the 
nearest relation. I shall be with J"ou at t,vo pre- 
cisely. IIENRY GRAVES." 
Geor. And 
rou really feel sure that poor },{r. 
l.Iordaunt has Jnade Ine his heiross? 
Þ'3it J. Ay, tho richest heiress in England. Can 
:you doubt it? arc you not his nearest relation?-- 
niece hJ'" your poor nlother, his o\vn si
ter. I feel 
that I Jna
y trust }"'ou ,vith a secret. You soo th is 
fine house, our fine sorvantR, our fine })lato, our fine 
dinncr.s: - ever
y one thinks Sir John Vesc)r a rich 
J11an. 
Geor. .A,nd are }'"ou not, papa? 
Sir J. 
 ot a bit of it - aU hUlnbug, child; all 
hunlLng, upon ]ny soul! Thero are t,yO rules in life: 
first, l11en arc valued not for \vhat the
y are, but "That 
the
r Sfe1J
 to he; secondly, if you hfiye no Juerit or 
Inoner of 
rour o\vn, you Jl1ust trade on the J11erits 
and Inoney of other l)eop]e. 1.Iy father got tho title 
by services in tho arn1}'", and died penniless. On the 
strcngth of his services, I got a })cnsion of ;C400 a 
year; on the strength of ;C400 a year, I took credit 
for Æ:800; on the strength of ;t800 a year, I n1arried 
your mother, '\vith Æ:I0,000; on the strength of 
Æ:I0,OOO, I took credit for 1:40,000, and paid Dickey 
Gossip three guineas a ,ycek to go about every- 
\yhcro calling Inc " Stingy Jack." 
Geor. Hu.! ha! - a disagreeaùle nicknaJl1e. 
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l;;ir J. But a yaluable reputation. When a man 
is called stillgj
, it is as 111uch as calling hin1 rich; 
and ,vhen a Blan 's called rich, 'v hy, he's a nl
Ul uni- 
yersally re
pccf:ed. On the strength of B\Y re
l)ecta- 
bility, I,vhceled a cOllstitucnc
r, changed JllY politics, 
resigned nlY seat to a 1ninister, ,vho, to a lnan of Huc.-h 
stake in the country, could offer nothing less in return 
than a patent office of Æ2,OOO a year. That '8 the ,yay' 
to succeed in life. IIunlbug, 111Y dear! -all hUlubug, 
upon IllY soul! 
Geor. I 1l1ust say that 
rou- 
þ.
i1" J. I(no\v the ,vorld ? - to Le sÚre. N ow, for 
your fortune, as I spend all that I havc, I can haye 
nothing to leave 
YOll: yet, even ,vithout counting 
your unc.-Ie, 
rou have ål,vays passed for an heircss, 
on the credit of your expectations froBl the sayings 
of "Stingy Jack." The sa1ne ,vith 
rour education: 
I never grudged al1
r thing to nlake a sho,,"'; never 
stuffed your head ,,"'ith histories and hOlnilies; but 

rou drrnv, you 
ing, you dance, you ,valk "Tell into 
a 1"00111; and that's the 'Ya
r 
roung ladies are edu- 
catcd, 110,\TadaYR, in order to beco111e a pride to 
their parents and a blessing to their hu
band - that 
is
 ,vhen the)'" bave caught hinl. A propos of a hus- 
band. you kno,v ,ve thought of Sir Frederick Blount. 
(;eot. A h, papa, he iB charlning! 
J
it J. lIe u.as so, 111Y clear, before ,ye kne,y your 
poor uncle ,,"aR dcacl; but an heircs
, snch a:-:; YOll 
""ill be, shoul(l look out for a duke. - "'There the 
deuce is }
Yclyn this lnornillg? 
Geor. I've not seen hinl, papa. 'Vhat a strange 
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character he is! - so sarcastic! and yet he can be 
agreeable. 
Sit J. A hunlorist -- a cynic! one never kno,,"'s 
ho\v to take hill1. 
Iy private secrctary; a })oor 
cousin; has not got a shilling; and yet, hang 1110, 
if he docs not keep us all at a sort of a distance. 
Geor. But ,vhy do you take hÍJn to live \yith us, 
l)apa, since there's no good to be got by' it? 
Sir J. There :rou are ""rong: he has a great 
deal of talent: - prepares Jny speeches, "Trites Iny 
}Jall1phlcts
 looks up Iny calculations. Besides, he is 
our cousin - he has no salary. ICindness to a poor 
relation ahvays tells ,veIl in the ,vorld; and benevo- 
lence is a useful virtue -- particularl
y" ,vhcn you can 
have it for nothing. "Tith our other cousin, Clara, 
it ,vas different: her father thought fit to leaye lne 
her guardian, though she had not a penny- a nlere 
useless inclllnbrance: so, you see, I got n\y half- 
sister, Lad.r Franklin, to take her off nlY hands. 
(-;eor. IIo\v 111uch longer is Lady }"rallklin's visit 
to be ? 
J
ir J. I do n't kno,v, nl)Y dear: the longer, the 
better; for her husband left her a good deal of money 
at her o,,,,n ùis!)osal. - Ah! liere she C0111CS. 


E
nter LADY FRANI{LI
 and CLARA, R. 


3[y clear sister, "
e ,vere j llst loud in your praise. 
l1ut hO'V'8 this? - not. in 1110urnlng? 
Lady F. "\Vhy should I go into 1110urning for a 
nUlll I never sa\v? 
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Sir J. Still there lnay be a legacy. 
Lady F. Then there '11 be less cause for affliction. 
[Retires 1(1) a little. 
J.'Jir J. [.Aside] ,r cry t-.;illy 'YOnUln ! - But, Clara, I 
see you are 1nore attentive to the proper decorum: 
yet you are very, very, VJ':RY distantly eonnected ,vith 
the deceased - a third cousin, I think. 
Clara. }Ir. 
Iordaunt once assisted n1Y fhther, and 
those poor robes are all the gratitude I can t'ShO"T hin\. 
Sir J. [Aside] Gratitude! hUll11)h! I 
U11 afraid 
the Ini nx has got expectations. 
Lady .P. So, 
Ir. Grayos is the executor: the ,,,,ill 
is addressed to hiIn? The 8
1l1le 1\11'. C
 ra yes 'v ho is 
al,va:r s in black - al,,,,ays hunenting his ill fortune 
and his sainted )Jaria, "vho led h in1 the life of a dog? 
Sir J. The yory. s
une. IIis liyeries are black; 
his carriage is black; he nl\vays rides a black gallo- 
"Ta:r; and, faith, if he ever Inarry again, I think he 
,,,,ill sho,v his respect to the sainted l\Iaria by nUìrry- 
ing a black 'V0111an ! 
Lady P. Ira, ha! ,ve shaH sec. [Aside] Poor 
Graves! I al,yaYH liked hin1: he Iuade an excellent 
husband. 


Enter EVELYN, 'lcho seats hi1nself, R. c., ((nd takes up a 
book, unobserved. 


l'Jir J. 'Vhat a cro,vd of relations this ,yill bringA 
to light: ::\11". Stout, the political ecollornist; Ijord 
(
10881noro -- 
Lady F. 'Vhoso grandfather kept a pa"Tllù1"oker's 
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shop, and ,vho, accordingly, entertains the profound- 
cst conteln})t for every thing popular, parvenu, and 
plcbeian. 
j
ir J. Sir Frederick Blount- 
Lady F. Sir 
-'\vede,vicl( Blount, you Dlean, ,vho 
objccts to the letter r as 1Jcing too ll
ough, and there- 
fore dlDOpS its acquaintance: - one of the ne\v class 
of prudent young gentlelnen, "Tho, not having Rpirits 
and constitution for tho hcart)
 exccsses of their pred- 
ecessors, entrench then1selves in the d ignit:r of a lady- 
likc languor. A man of fashion, in the last eentury', 
"J'aH riotous and thoughtless; in this, he i
 tranquil 
and egotistical: hc BCyer does any' thing t hat it; sil1y, 
or says any thing that is ,visco - [ To GEORGINA] I 
ùeg your pardon, 111Y clear! I believo Sir Frederick 
is an adn1irer of yours. - Then, too, our poor cousin, 
the scholar - Oh, 1\11". Evel
y'n, there yon are! 
[Crosses to L. corner. 
l3i1" J. EyclJTll! the yery 1)er80n I ,vanted: "There 
ha,Tc yon becn all day? lIaye you seen to those 
11H per!-;? hnye yon ,vritten 111J'" epitaph on poor l\lor- 
daunt? - J..Jntin, )
on kno,v; haye you reported InJ
 
speeeh at Exeter IIall? hayo you looked out tho de- 
bates on the CUSt01l1S? and, oh! have you 111ended up 
nl1 i ho old pens in the study? 
Geor. And hayc you l)rought me thc black :floss 
silk? hnv{\ yon been to Storr's for )ny ring? and, as 
,ye can not go out on this rnelaneholy occasion, did 
you call at IIookhnnl's for tho last If. B. and the 
C07nic ,Ann unl? 
E'cc. [.. llw{(ys reading] Certainly, PalcJr is right 
1). S.-2:j. 
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111)on that point; for, 1H1t the Ryllogisn1 thus - [look- 
ing up] 
Ia'an1- Sir -- .i\liss ,r ese
r- yon ,vant 80n1C- 
thing of ]110? - Paley observes, that to as
ist evcn 
the undeserving, tends to the bettcr regulation of our 
charitable feelings. - No apologies: I aln quite at 
)
our serVIce. 
/3i7" J. N o'v be's in one of his huu1ors. 
Lady F. Yon allow hiln strange liberties, Sir John. 
Eve. You ,viII be tbe less surprit;cd at that, lnad
l1n, 
,,,,hen I inforll1 you that Sir John nllo,vs l11e nothing 
clsc. I an1 no,v about to dra,v on his bcnevolcnce. 
Lady F. I beg your pardon, sir, and like your 
spirit. Sir John, I '111 in the 'Ya
r, I see; for I kno,,: 

rour bencvolence is so delicate, that yon never allo,v 
any onc to detect it! [Tf'álks aside a little, L. 
Et
e. I could not do your con1missiollS to-day: I 
have been to visit fi, poor 'YOlllan ,yho 'YHS 111)7 nurso 
and nlother's last friend. She is very poor, very- 

iek - dying - and she o,ves six luonths' rent! 
/3ir J. You l
no'v I should bo Inost happy to do 
any thing for yourself: but the nurse - [aside] S0111e 
people's nurses are al,vays ill ! - there are so 111an)" 
iInpostors about. 'Ve 'II talk of it to-nlorro'v. This 
Jllost Inournful occasion takes np all lny attention. 
[Looking at his lvatch] Bless lne, so late! I've letters 
to ,,'"rite, and-none of the pens arc n1cndcd! [Exit, R. 
Geor. [Taking out her purse] I think I ,vill give it 
to hirn : - and yet, if I do 11 't get the fortune, after 
all ! - papa a110',,"8 1110 so little! - then I 1nust have 
those car-rings. [Puts up the lJUrse] 1\11'. Evclyn, 
,vhat is the address of :your nurse? 
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Etc. [1T T rites and gites 1.t] She has a good heart, 
,yith all her foibles. - 1\h! 1\lis8 V(
Re
r, if that poor 
'VOlnan had not closed the eyes of )HY lost Inothcr, 
Alfred Evel:y'u had not been thi
 begg'ar to your 
father! [CLAUA looks OVfr the address. 
Geo1". I ,vill certainl)"'" attend to it - [aside] if I 
get the fortune. . 
/3ir J. [Calling 1cithout] Georgy, I say! 
Geor. Yes, papa! [Exit, u. 
[EVELYN has seated hi1nse7j again at the table, R., 
{(nd leans his ..face on his hands. 
Clara. IIis noble spirit bo,,
cd to thi
! All! at 
lea
t ht'rc I i11a)T give hinl cOlnfort. [Sits dOlcn to 
'UTite] But he ,,"ill recognjze nl
Y hand. 
Lady F. [Looking oecr her shoulder] 'Vhat bill are 
you paying, Clara? - Putting up a bank-note? 
Clara. IIu
h! - 011, I
ady Franklin, you arc the 
kindest of hunUlll beings! This is for a poor person. 
I ,,"ould not ha ye her kno'v 'v hence it c
une, or she 
,,","ould refuse it. 'V ould 
rou? - No: he kno,,"s her 
hand ,vritillg, also. 
Lady P. "Till 1- ,vhat? giyc the lnol1 (-'y. Jn
rsclf? 
,yith pleasurc! Poor Clara! 'v h)"'", this covers all 
your Ravings! and I tun so rieh. 
Clara. N nj"'", I ,,,"ould "Tish to do all lnyself: it is 
a })ride - a d nt)' - it is a jOJ
; and I hayc so fè,v 
joys! - But, hush! - this ,,"ay. 
[They retire into the inner rOO7Jt, and converse in 
dlnnb-sholc. 
J?ve. And thus lnust I grind out ln
r life foreyer! 
I 
un alnbitious, and Poverty drags 111Ð do,vn! I have 



., 9 9 
..... 
 


THE BEQl
EST. 


learning, nnd PoYert
r 111akcs n1C the drudge of fools. 
I love, and l')oycrty. stands like a 
pectcr before the 
altar. - Bnt, no! if, as I belicyc, I a111 but loyed 
again, I ,yill- ,yill- ""hat? - turn opilun-eater, and 
drcanl of the Eden I nUl). neycr enter. 
Lady F. [To CLARA] Yes, I ,,,ill get lUY Inaid to 
copy and direct this: she "Trites ,yell, and her hand 
""ill HCyer be discoycred. I ,,,ill havc it done and 
sent illst:llltly. [Eì'it, R. 
[CLAR
\ advances to the .front of the stage and 
seats herself. EYEL YN, reading. 


Enter SIR FREDERICK BLOUNT, R. C. 


.Blount. No one in the '''.00111. - Oh,l\Iiss Donglas! 
P,,"ay., do n't let n10 disturb you. 'Vhere is )Ii
R 
'T csey-Georgina? [Taking CL
\RA'R chair as she rises. 
Eve. [LoÇJking up, gives CLARA a chair, and re-seats 
hi1nself] [Aside] Insolent puppy! 
Clara. Shall I tell her ).ou arc here, Sir Frederick? 
Blount. Not for the ,,?orld! [AsÙle] V O""Y p,yetty 
girl, this con1panion. 
Clara. 'Vhat did yon thinl{ of the panorauul, the 
othcr day., cousin Ey"clyn? 
I
re. [Reading] 


T ('an not t(flk 1cith civet ù
 the rOO1Jt .. 
4- fine ]nlSS gentle7nan that's alllJeJ!u1ne. 


l{athcr good liues thcse. 
Blount. Sir! 
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Ere. [Offering the book] Do n't 
rou think 80?- 
Co\ypcr. 
Blount. [Declining the book] Co""pcr f 
Eve. CO\\Tper. 
Blount. [l3hrugg1'ng his shoulders, to CLARA] St\vange 
person, l\lr. Evelyn -- quite a ('lul,,'"acter! - Indeed. 
the pano\v
unu gi\Tes you 110 idea of Naples - a de. 
lightful plaeo ! I nlako it a \yule to go there cye\vy 
second year. I 
l1n VC\vy fond of t\vavcling. You'<.I 
like "r 0111e - bad inns, but ve\vy fine \vuin
: - giyes 
you quite a taste for that sort of thing. 
Ete. [Reading] 
How 1nuch a dunce that has been sent to Borne, 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at hOlne! 


Blount. [Aside] That fello\y Co\,,"per says ve\,",}" 
odd things! IIunlph! it is beneath mo to qna\y\ycl. 
[ Aloud] It \yill not take long to ,ycnd the 'ViIl, I 
suppose. Poor old l\Iorùallnt! I nn1 his ncrL\vest 
ll1ale ,velation. JIe \vas Ye\vy eccent\vic. [Drau.s 
his chnir nearer] By the ,vay, l\Ii
s Douglas, elid you 
\vclnark 111)'" cu,viclo? It iH b\yinging cu\yielcs into 
fhshion. - I should bo TI10st happy., if you \voulù 
allo\\T 1no to ù,vive you out - nay, nay, I should, 
upon nlY \yord. [Trying to take her hand. 
Ece. (l;tarting up] A \vasp! a ,vasp ! - jURt going 
to settle! Take care of the \YrlSP, l\li
s Dong1as ! 
Blount. A \YUSP ! - ,yhere? - do l1't b\ving it this 
\vay! Sonlo people do l1't nlind thon1. I'ye n l)n'\v- 
ticular diRlikc to ,vasps: they sting fCft\vfnlly ! 
Eve. I beg })ardon - it '8 onl
r a gad-fly! 
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Enter SERV A
T, R. 


l3erv. Sir John ,yill be hnpp}
 to seo yon in his 
stlllly, Sir l
"rederick. [E 1 xit SERY ANT. 
Blount. 'T e,,"y "Tell. - IT pon Iny ,yord. there is 
SOll1ething YC\yy nicc about this girl. To be 8ure, I 
Ioyc Georgina; but if this one ,,,"ould take a fancy 
to lne - [thougldfully] ,yell, I do n't see ,vhat harln 
it eould do ]ne. - Au plaisir! [Exit, R. 
Bee. Clara! 
Clara. Cousin! 
EDC. And yon, too, aro a dependent! 
Clara. But OIL Lady Franklin, ,,,,ho seeks to Inako 
111e forget it. 
Ere. ,A-.r, but can the ,,,"orid forget it? This inso- 
lent condescension-this coxcolnbry ofacln1iration- 
nlore galling than the arrogance of contel11pt! Look 
you. no\",: robe Beanty- in silk and caslllncrc; hand 
'Tirtne into her chariot; lackc}
 their caprices; ''''rap 
thCIll fronl the ,,,,inds; fence then1 round ,vith a golden 
circle - and Virtue and Beauty are as goddesses, both 
to peasant and to prince. Strip then1 of the adjnncts : 
see Beauty- and 'Tirtue poor, dependent, solitar}T; 
"yalking the ,,"orld defenscless! - oh, then the de\To- 
tiUll ch anges its character: the S
Ul1e cro,,,,d gather 
eager1y. around - fools, fops, 1ibcrti ncs - not to 'VOl"- 
ship at the shrine, but to sacrifice the yictiIn! 
Clara. l\Iy cousin, you arc cruel. 
Eve. Forgive TIle! There is a son1cthing, ,vh{\11 
a Blan's heart is better than his fortunes, that u1akcs 
even affection bitter. 
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Clara. I can Rmile at the pointless innocence-- 
Ere. Snlile! - and he took your hand! Oh, Clara, 
:ron kno\y Hot the tortures that I suffer hourly! \Vhen 
otlH'rs approneh :rou - 
roung, fair, rich, the sleek 
darlings of the \vorld - I accuse you of your very 
benut)T; I "Trithe beneath every" s111ile that you be- 
stO\v. [CLARA about to speak] No - speak not! ]l1Y 
heart has broken its silence, and you shall hear the 
rCHt. I
or you I have enùured the ,vear)'" bondage 
of this house - the fool's gibe, the hireling's sneer, 
tho bread purchased by" toils that should havo led 10 
loftier ends: yes, to see you - hear you: for this- 
for this I have lingered
 suffered, and forborne. 011, 
Clara, ,ve are orphans both! friendless both! you 
are aU in the ,vorld to me! [
S'he turns au;ay] Turn 
not a,vay: 111Y vel')- soul speaks in these ,vords- 
I LOVE YOU! 
Clara. No, Evely"n - Alfi-ed - no! Say it not- 
think it not! It were 111adness! 
Eve. 
Iadness ! - Nay, hear nle yet. I a1J
 poor- 
penniless - a beggar for bread to a dying servant. 
True: but I have a heart of iron; I have kno,vledge, 
}Jatience, health; and n1Y Jove for you gives 1)1e, at 
last, :.tlnbition. I have trifled ,vith Iny o\yn energies 
till no,v; for I despised all things till I loved tùee. 
'Vit h yon to toil for, 
your stcp to support, your path 
to f'rnooth, and I - I, })oor J-\lfrcd Eyclyn - pronlise 
at last to 'Vill for you even fan1e and fortune. Do not 
,yithdra,v your hand - this hand - sh.all it not be 
111iuc? [l{neels. 
(!lara. Ah, Evclyn, never - never! 
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Ere. X eycr ! [Rises. 
Clara. FOl"get this fully: our union i
 irnpos
ible; 
and to talk of love 'vere to dccei,
e both. 
Ere. [Bitterly] BecauF:e I 
lIn poor! 
(1[ara. 

lld I, too. -...
 Inarriage of }u"iyatiol1, of 
VCIHll'J
, of du}
s that dread the l1lorro,y! I hn'
p seen 
such a lot. :K ev.cr return to th is ngaill. [C'rosses, n. 
Ere. Enough - you are obcyed. I deceivcd lny- 
self - h
l, ha! I fancicd that I, too, ,vas loved - I, 
,vhose youth is nh"cad)T half gone ,,,ith care and toil; 
,vhosc Ini ad is soured; 'v hOl11 no bod
y can love; "rho 
ought to havc loycd no one! 
Clara. [A
,:ide] And if it ,vcre only ,[to 
uffer, or, 
perhaps, to star'
e! 011, ,vhat shall I bay ?-Eve]Yll- 
cousin! 
Eve. 
Iadalu! 
(fl ara . Alfrcd, I - 1- 
Et;c. Reject n1c? 
Clara. Yes! I t i
 past! [Erit. R. 
Ere. 'Let l11e think. It ,vas yesterda)
 her hand 
trclnùled ,,,hCll n1ine touched it: and the rose I gav'e 
her-
res, she pre
:-:;ed her Ups to it ollec
 "Then F:he 
sccJned as if 
he sa,v lne not. nnt it '\
as a trap -:l 
triék; for I \yas as pOOl. thcn n
 nO\\T. 
r'his ,yill he 
a jest for then1 ull! 'V ell- conrage! it iR but a poor 
heart that a coquctte's contcn\pt can break. And, 
no,v that I care for no onc, the ,,,"orId iH but a great 
chcss-bo
H'd; and I \yill sit <10""11 in earnest, aud play 
,vi th Fortune. [Retires up to the table, R. 
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l;;nier LORD GLOSSJIORE, l)receded by S}:RV
\NT, n. 


}
fri'. I ,vill tell Sir John, 111Y 101"e1.. [E,'it, R. 
[EVEL YN takes up tlte nen"''1.)(lper. 
Gloss. The secretary-hulll! [To EVELYN] }"Ínc 
day, sir! Any l1e,ys froBl tho East? 
.Ere. (R.) Yes: - aU tho ,,-riso 111el1 havo gono baek 
thero! 
Gloss. Ha, ha ! - not all; for hcre COl1leS 1\11'. Stout, 
the grcat political econo111ist. 


Enter STOUT, u. 


Stout. CR. c.) (;'ood ulorning, (aos
nnoro! 
(-:108S. CL.) [Aside] C;ZOS87J10re!-tho ]uO'Tenu! 
l,tout. .A.fraid I ]})ight he late: been detaincd at 
the vestry. Astonishing ho'v iguorullt the English 
1)001' are! Took n1e an hone and a half to beat it 
into tho head of a stupid old ,,,ido,,,', ,vith nine ehil- 
{h'cn, that to al1o"T her three shillings a ,,-reek ,,,"as 
agai nst all the rulcR of public n10ralit,r! 
Eve. (R.) Excellent! - adlnirablo ! Your hand, 
Rir! 
C;Zoss. - 'Vhat! you approve snch doctrincs, 1\1 I'. 
E\"'clyn! .A.re old 'VOBlen only fit to bo starvcd ? 
Eve. Starved! - popular del usion! Observe, 1n
r 
]ord: to squan(lC'r nloncy upon those ,yho starve, is 
only to afford eneonragcnlent to starvation! 
l
tout. [
18Ùle] 
\. VCl'y superior person that. 
Gloss. Atrocious prin
iplcs! Givc 1110 tl10 good 
old t.in1cR, ,vhen it ,vas the duty of tho rich to succor 
1 he distresscd. 
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Eve. On second thoughts, you are right, lUY lord. 
I, too, kno\\r a. poor "TOlnan - ill, <lyiIlg, in ".ant. 
Shall she, t.oo, perish? 
Gloss. Pcrish! - horrible! -ill 
t Christian COUll- 
try.! Perish! IIeuycn forùiù! 
Eve. [Holding out his hand] 'Vhat, then, win you 
giye her? 
Gloss. A hen1! Sir, the parish ought to give. 
1StOUt. [Jrith rehe'lJtenre] X 0, no, no! - certainl.y 
Hot! 


Enter SIR JOlIN, BLOUNT, I.JADY FR&\NKLI
, and 
GEORGINA, R. 


'1Sir J. IIo\v ù' yc do? - Ah! ho,v d' ye do, gen- 
tlen1en? This i
 a nlOt;t Inelanchol
y. 1lleeting! The 
poor ùeccased - ,vhat a. nlan hc \YHR! 
Blount. I ,yas cll \vistcned F\\Teùe,vick, after h hn. 
lIe ,vas Jny first cousin. 
Sit J. And Georgina, his o\vn niece - next of kin. 
An excellent 1uan, though odd: a kind heart, hut no 
liver. I sent hiJn, t\vicc a year, thirty dozen of the 
C
hcltenlHl1n ,vaters. It'8 a cOlnfort to reflect on these 
little attelltions, at suth a tinlc. 
1'3t01(t. And I, too, sent hi)}1 the parlialnentar
r ùc- 
bates regularly, ùound in calf. IIc ,vas Jny second 
cousin - sensible Juan, and a follo\vcr uf 1\Ialthus: 
never 11larricd to j ncrea
e the 
urpl us population, 
and fritter a\\T:l,r his JllOllCY on his o'rn thildrcn. 
AJ\d no\\
 - 
Eve. IIc reap:-3 the benefit of ccliLàe.f in the 
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pl"ospeeiiYe gratitude of cYer
y. cousin ho had ill tho 
,yorhl! 
LrulJ/ It". IIa, lIa, ha ! 
Sir J. IIuf;h, InlRh! })eC'enc
r, Lady Franklin! 
deceney ! 


Enter SEUV ANT, R. 
A'Jel'v. 1\11". GraveH, 1\11". Sharp! 
Sir J. Oh, here '8 1\11". (jTaves. 'l"hat'8 Sharp, the 
ht\yyer, ,yho brought the 'Yill fL'on1 C
alcutta. 


Enter (
RAVES and SnARP, R. 


Chorus of SIR J., C; LOSS., BLOUNT, STOUT. .A.h, sir! 
Ah, l\{l". Graves! [GEORGINA holds her hand- 
#-'Jir J. A sad occasion! kerchie..f to her (
yes. 
Graves. But cver
y thing in life i
 sad. - Dc eon1- 
forted, 
f iS8 Vesey. True, yon have lost an unclo; 
but I - I hayc lost a ,yifc - such n ,,,,ife! - the first 
of her Rex - and the second cousin of tho defnnet! 
Exeuse n1e, Sir John: nt the sight of your n10urning, 
In)'' ,younds bleed afresh. 
[SERVANTS hand round re.fresll1nents. 
Sir J. Take 
onle refre.slunent - a glass of ,vine. 
Graves. Thank you!-Ver
y fine shcrry!-1\I,y 
poor, sainted 
1 aria! SherT)T 'YUS her ,yinc. Eycry 
thing 1"en1inds 1110 of 
Iaria. - Ah, Lady Franklin! 
you knc,v her. Nothing in life can charn1 111C no\". 
[Asic/f] A 1110nstrons fino ""'0111an that! 
l
it J. And no,v to bU8inc
s. Evelyn, you may 
retire. 



:-
oo 


TII E BEQUEST. 


Sharj). [Loo/tiny at his notes] Evclyn -- nn
y rela- 
tion to J\lfred l
Yl']yn ? 
Ei"e. The saIne. 
J'JhrtJ]). Cousin to the deceased, f-;oyen tin1e
 rc- 
1110\"'cd. - Be seated, sir: there Inn)'" bo 
onle legal'Y, 
though trifling. 
\.ll the relation
, 110\\"'cvcr distallt, 
f'hould be present. 
Lady J
. rrhen Clara is rclated: 1 ,,"'ill go for hcr. 
[Exit. It. 
Geor. Ah, 1\11". Evelyn, I hope JOll \\'ill COine ill 
for sOlnething-a fc,--çr hundrcd
, or cycn lllorc. 
A')ir ,T. Silence! hush! \\"'hl1gh - ugh! A ttcntion ! 
[JT7ule the LA ,rYEIl opens the Trill, re-cnter 
L
\DY FIL\:\'KLI
 and CLARA. 
Slao]). The 'rill is ycr}'" short, bcing all personal 
property. He ,vas a rnan that ahyays C
l1ne to the 
poi II t. 
J')ir ,I. I ,yish thero ,vere 1110re like hin1. 
[Chorus groan and shake their heads. 
A')hafjJ. [Reading] L
 I,. Frederick J
llncs 
Iordaunt, 
of Calcutta, being, at the present date, of sound ll1ind, 
thouo'h infirnl bodY" ùo hereby (J'iyo \vill and bo- 
b .J' .. b' , 
queath, inzpl'inlis, to Iny second cousin, Benjan1Ïll 
Stont, Esq., of Pall 
Iall, I..onùon - [Chorus exhibit 
lively elnotion] - being the yalue of the parlialnontnry 
debatcs, \\yith ,vhich he hns becn pleaseù to trouble 
me for sOlne tinIC past - deducting the c
n.ringc 
thereof ,vhich he al\ya"\"'s foro'ot to l )uy-the SUBl 
, .J b 
 
of I-tl. 2s. 4il." [Chorus breathe 'ìnore freely. 
A')tOut. l
h! ,,,"hat! 14l.? Oh, hang the old Iniscr! 
Sir J. Decency- det'oncy! Proceeù, HiI'. 
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J,S/ial]). [Reading] " Iten1: To Sir Frederick Blount, 
J3aronet., Jn
y nearest nulle relative"- 
[CYfU)J"llS e:rhibit lieely elnotion. 
Blount. Poor old boy! 
[(
F
ORUINA lJuts her arnl, over BLOUNT'S chair. 
J'3hal]J. [Reading] "13eing
 as I Htn inforlncd
 the 
best dressed young gcntlcnuu1 in J JOIHlon
 and in 
testil1l0ny to the only 111erit I oycr heard he pos
essed, 
the StUll of Æ500, to buy. a dres8ing-('H
e." 
[Chorus breathe 1nore .freel!}. GEORGINA catche8 
her f((the1"
s eye, and reUloves Iter arut. 
Blount. [Laughing confusedly] IIa, ha, ha! ve,vy 
poor ,yit! _.0' ]O'V ! - ve,,,')" - ve'Y
r lo,,,.! 
/3ir J. Silence, 1l0\V, ,vill yon? 
/:3hat}). [Reading] ,. lieIn: To Charles Lord G 1088- 
11101'0 - ,vho asserts that he is 1l1)T relation -lny col- 
lection of dried butterflies, and the pedigree of tho 

Iordaunts fron1 the reign of King John." 
[Chorus as before. 
(;[088. Butterflies! - pedigree! I di:-;o'Yll the 
plebeian! 
Sir J. [Angrily] Upon n1Y \vord, this is too reyolt- 
ing! Decenc
r! -- Go on. 
Sharj). [Reading] "Iten1: To Sir John Vesey", 
Baron, J{night of the Guelph, F.ltS., F.S.A., ctc."- 
[Chorus ((S before. 
Jf.)ir J. Hush! .2fou;- it is rerrll)" interesting. 
J'Jharp. [Reading] 
. 'Vho 111arried 111J' sister, and 
,yho sends 111e, oycry year, the Cheltenluun ,vaters- 
\vhich nearl)T gaye )11e n\y death - I bequeath - the 
en1pty bottles." 
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J.';ir J. "Thy, the ungrateful, rascally, old- 
Chorus. DcccncJ?, Sir John - decency! 
l")!tal]J. [Reading] "Itenl: To IIcnry Graves, Esq., 
of the l\.lban
y" - [Chorus as before. 
G'rares. Pooh, gentlenlen! my usual luck: not 
eyen a ring, I dare 8,vear! 

"harp. [lleading] "The sum of .f:5,OOO, in thë 
thrcc- per-cents." 
Lady F. I ,,
ish 
rou jOJ'"! 
Graves. J o)? - pooh! Threo- per-cents! Funds 
arc surc to go. 'IIad it beon land, no,v - though 
only an acre ! Just like ]ny luclc 
/Sharp. [Reading] "Itelll: To 111)? niece, (:;'corgina 
VeBcy " - [Chorus as hefore. 

Sir J. Ah, no\v it cOlnes! 
Shal]). [Reading] "The stun of ÆIO,OOO, India 
stock; being, ,vith her fhther's reputed savings, as 
Juuch as a single 'V01l1an ought to possess." 
Sir J. And ,,,,,hat the devil, then, docs the olll fool 
do \vith all his n10ne
y? 
Chorus. Rc:lll
r, Sir John, this is too revolting!- 
Decency! IIush! 
Shall)' [Reading] '" And, ,vith the aforesaid lega- 
cies and exeeptions, I do ,vill and beq neath the ,vholc 
of n1Y fortunc - in India stock, bonds, cxchcq ncr 
bills, three-per-cents, con sols, and in tho bank of Cal- 
cutta, (constituting hiJn, hereby, solc resid Har.r leg- 
atee, and joint executor \yith the aforesaid IIcll1'j? 
Grayes, Esq.,) - to .L\.lfred E\Telyn, no,,, or forlncrly 
of TrinitjT College, C:l1llbriùge. [Universal c.rcitenzcnt] 
Bcing, I anl told, an oddity, like ll1yself; the onl
r 
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one of lny relations ,vho HCYCr fa,vned on lue; and 
,vho, having kno'YTI privation, Inay the better enlploy 
"\,T(
alth'" [All rise] And no,y, sir, I have only to ,vi
h 
you jo:r, and gÏ\"e yon this letter froll1 the deceased: 
1 believe it is iInportant. [Gives letter to EVELYN. 
Eve. [Crossing over to CLARA] All, Clara, if you had 
but loved DlC! 
Clara. [Turning au:ay] And his ,vcalth, even 11101'e 
than l)ovcrt
r, separates us forever! 
[All surround EVELYN u'ith congratulations. 
8ir J. [ To GEORGINA] Go, child; })ut a good face 
on it: he'8 an inln1ense nlatch ! -l\I:r dear fello,v J I 
,,"ish 
rou joy ! Yon nre a great nlan no,v - a very 
great Inan ! 
E"'re. [Aside] And her voice alone is silent! 
,(;loss. If I ean be of any use to you- 
l;tout. Or I, sir- 
Blount. Or I. -- Shall I put 
rou up at the clubs? 
l3harj). Yon ""ill ".ant a nlan of busine
s. I trans- 
acted a111\1r. l\Iordaunt's affairs. 
l3ir J. Tush, tush! 1\11". Evelyn is at hOlnc here. 
Al,v:1Ys looked on hiIn as a son. Nothing in the 
,vorld ,ye ,,
ould not do for hin1 - nothing! 
Eve. Lond Inc ÆIO for I1\Y old nurse! 
[Chorus put their hands into their pockets. 


Curtain. 
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COSTU
IES. 


ALFRED E'-ELYX. - Black frock coat and vest; Oxforll grny 
trowsers; clot h-top shoes; black neckerchief. 
STOUT. - Green, cut-off coat, with broad t.ails; striped vest; 
white cravat with large tie; nankeen trowsers, without 
straps; cloth-top shoes; large, rea pocket-handkerchief; 
white hat, with black crape round it. 
SIR .JOII
 VESEY. - Black dress-coat and trowsers; white vest 
and crayat; white hair; double eye-glasses, hanging by 
chain rounll neck. 
GLOSS
IORE. - Black frock-coat and trowsers; polished leathQr 
boots; black vest; white cravat; light kid gloves. 
GRA '-ES. - Body-coat., anù full black suit; black gloves. 
BLOUXT. - Fashionable black suit. 
SHARP. -- Plain, tight-fitting, black suit; old bea yer hat.. 
CLARA DOt'GL.\S. - ßlack barege walking- dress, high neck ane! 
long sleeves
 slightly trinln1ed with black lnce; hair plain; 
black shoes and stockings; black sntin apron. 
LADY FR_\:\KLI
. - A gaJ-colored silk dress. 
GEORGI
 A. - 'Yhite muslin, cut high, and long sleeves, trimmed 
with black ribbons and jet ornan1ents. 
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THE DE.ATII OF CATO. 


From A,ddison' s Chto. 


DRA)IATIS PERSONÆ. 


CATO, _1 Roman Senator. 
PORcIrs, son of Cato. 

IARc].-\, daughter 0/ Cato. 
LUCL\, friend of J1larcia. 
LI
CIUS, old friend o.l Cato. 
J unA, a Þ;umidian Prince, suitor to .l1Iarcia. 
FOUR FREEDMEN. 


. 


SCENE: - A Cha1nber in CATO'S Palace. C
\ TO discov.. 
ered, sitting in deep nteditation, holding in his hand 
PLATO'S book on the Tin1nortality of the Soul j a 
drrllcn su;ord ly'
ng by hhn on a table. 


Cato. It lnllst bo so: Plato, thou reasonest ,veIl; 
Else ,vhenrc this pleasing hope, this fond desire, 
This longing aft.er illl1110rtality? 
Or ,vhcncc this secret dread and in,vard horror 
Of falling into naught? 'Vhy shrinks the Roul 
Bark on herself: and startles at destruction? 
.T is the Divinity that stirs ,vithiu us; 
H. S.-2(j. 
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'T is Heaven itsclf that points out an hereafter, 
And intilnatcs et.ernity to Inan. 
Et.ornity! [Rising a /lei cOl1âng fotlfard] That pleas- 
ing, dreadful t.hought!- 
Through ,vhat variety of untried being- 
Through ,vhat ne,v scones anù C'hangc8 nlust ,ye pass! 
The "ride, the unbounded prospect lies before HlC; 
But shado,,"s, clouds, and darkness rest upon it. 
IIere ""ill I holù: If there '8 a })o,ver above us, 
(And that there is, all nature cries aloud 
Through all hor ,,"orks,) he 111USt delight i 11 virtue; 
Anù that ,vhich he delights in, Blust be happy. 
But ,vhen? or ,vhere? - This \\"orld ,vas nlade for 
Cæsar. - 
I 'n1 ,veary" of conjectures: this nlust enù '0111. 
[Goes back to the table, laying his hand on his sicord. 
Thus 
lIn I doubly" arn1ed: 111
Y death and life, 
l\Iy bane and an ticlote, are both before l11e: 
This in a n101110nt brings 1110 to an end; 
But this inforn1s lue I shall novel' die. 
[Conzes foru:ard 'Leith a roll of paper and a slford. 
The soul, secured in her existence, slniles 
At the dra,vn dugger, and defies its point.- 
The stars shall fade a'YaJ
; the snn hilnself 
Gro,,," din1 ,yith age, and nature sink in years; 
Rut thou shalt flourish in in1n10rtal youth; 
Unhurt tunidst tho ,,"ar of elcn1ents, 
The ,,"rcck of Inatter, and the crush of ,vorlds. 
"That J11eanS this heaviness that hang
 u110n rne? 
::K ature oppressed, and harassed out ,,"ith care, 
Sinks do,vn to rest. This once I'll favor her, 
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That n)
y. a\vakenecl soul nlaJ
 take her flight, 
I{CllC"
cd in all her strength, and fresh ,vith life- 
..l
n offering fit for heaven. Let guilt or fear 
Disturb Inan'R rest: Cato kno\vs neither of 'en1 : 
Indifferent in his choice to sleep or die. 
[ Returns and sits. 


Enter PORCIUS, It. 


But, hah! hO\V'8 this? 
IJ
 son! 'Vhy' this intrusion? 
'Vere not nl)
 orders that I ,vou
d be 11rivate? 
'Vhy :Ull I disobej
cd ? 
Pore .í
las, tny' father! 
'Vhat llleans this s\vord, this instrUtllent of death? 
Let 111e con'''cJ
 it hence. [Takes it up. 
Cato. Rush 
routh, forbear! 
Pore Oh, let the l)rayers, the entreaties of y'our 
friends, 
Their t03r:-;, their comn10n danger, ,vrest it from 
you. 
Cato. \V ouldst thou betray me? \vouldst thou give 
])le up, 
A sla'
e, a captive, into Cæsar's hands? [Rises. 
Retire, and learn obedience to a fhther! 
Or kno\v, young Jnau - 
Par. Look Hot thus sternly on tne: 
You kno\v I 'd rather die than disobey you. 
[Lays dOlcn the su'ord. 
Cato. 'T is ,veIl: agai 11 I '111 Inaster of Inyself. 
[Takes up the ,sword. 
N O\Y, Cæsar, let thy troops beset our gates, 
.And har càch avenue; th
y gathering fleets 
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O'er
pread the sea, and stop up every port: 
Cato shall open to hinlself a passage, 
And nlock th.y hopes. [COJJleS forlL"rttd, R. 
Pot. [J{neels, R. c.] Oh, sir, forgive your son, 
'Vhose grief hallg
 heayy 011 hinl! Oh, 111)T father- 
Ho\y anl I sure it is not the last tilHe 
I e'er shall call 
rou HO ? - be not displeased, 
Oh, be not angry" ,vi th nle
 \v hilst I ,veep, 
And, in the anguish of 11lJT heart
 beseech you 
To quit the dreadful purpose of your soul. 
Cato. Thou hast been eyer good and dutiful. 
[Lays his hand on his head. 
'Veep not, my son; all "rill be well again: 
The righteou:-J gods, 'Vh0111 I have sought to plcasl\ 
'ViII succor Cato and protect hiR children. 
Pore Your ,yords give cOlnfort to I1\Y drooping 
heart. [Rises. 
Cato. Porcius, thou Jnay'st rely upon n\r conùuct: 
Cato ,vill ncyer act ,,"hat Inisbecon1cs hin1. 
But go, Jny son: t.ake care that naught l?e ,,"'anting 
Anlong th
y htther's friends. See then1 elnbnrked; 
And tell n1e if tho \yinds anù Reus befriend 'enl.- 

ly soul is quite \veighed dO\Y11 ,,"ith care, and asks 
The soft refresh Inent of a 11lonlent's slepp. 
[CATO goes up. PORCIUS follows hi1n and kneels 
at his feet,. CATO looks kindly upon hÙn, a nrl 
then e.rit, IJ. 
Pore l\fy thoughts are ll10re at case; nl)7 heart 
reYIyes. 
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Enter )!ARCI.A, L. 
Oh, )Iarcia! 011, n1I sister! still there '8 hope: 
Our father \vill not cast a \yay. a life 
So needful to us all, and to 11 is coun tr
r. 
lIe i:-; retired to rest, and scen1S to cherish 
Thoughts fnll of peace. lIe has dispatched l11e hence, 
"Tjth orders that bespeak a n1ind cOlnposed, 
And studiolls for the safet
r of his friènd
. 
1\Iareia. take care that nOlle disturb his 
hl1nber
. 
[Exit, R. E. 
..JIar. (c.) Oh. yo inlnlortal po,,"crs that guard the 
jus t, 
"Tatch round his conch, and soften his rcposc! 
Bauish his sorro\\"s, and becal1n hi
 t-'oul 
'Yjth easy. clreanls! TIen1cnlber all bis yirtues. 
And sho,,
 nlankind that goodness is 
rour <:ar(\! 


Enter LUCIA, 1.1. 
Lllc. (L.) "There is your father, 1tlarcia? ,,"hcre is 
(i n to? 
J.1Iar. Lucia. speak lo,,,": he is retired to rest. 

Iy friend. I fecI a gentlo. da\yning hope 
Rise in In}" soul: ""0 nUl)'" be happy still. 
Luc. (L. c.) ..lIas, I trclnble ,,"hcn I think on Cato! 
In ever
r yie,,", in 
ve"r thought, I trclnble. 
Cato is stern, and a,yful a8 a god: 
lIe kno'ys Hot ho,,'" to "Tink at hun1an frniItJ
' 
Or 'pardon ,,"cakness that he BOYCr fe]t. 
.Jl1ar. Though stern and :l\yful to the foes of Rome, 
He is all goodnes
, Lucia, al\ynys lnild, 
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C0111])assionate, and gentle to his friends: 
Filled \\Tith dOlnestie tendel"uess; the best, 
The ki ndcst fathcr. I have ever found hi III 
Ens
r aud good, and bounteous to Ill}" ,,"ishcs. 
Luc. 'T is his con
ent alonc can Innkc us happy: 
Rut "Tho kno\vs Cato's thoughts? 
'Vho knc)\vs hu'v yet he ]na
r dispose of Porcius ? 
Or ho\v he has deterlnined of thyself? 
.J[ar. Lct hinl but liye: COlllluit the rest to heaven. 


Enter L DCILS, L. 


Lucius. (c.) S,yeet arc the shunbers of the virtuous 
lnan ! - 
Oh, 
lareia, I lut,..c seen thy godlike father! 
80n1c })o,ver inyisible supports his soul, 
And bear
 it up in all its ,,"onted gree : 
A kind, refresh i ng sleep has fallen: 
I sa,," hiln stretched at ease, his fanc
r lost 
In plcasiug drc
uns: as I dre"T near his eouch, 
He SI11ilC'd, and cried, "Cæsar, thou eanst not hurt 
nle ! " 

I(lr. (R. c.) Hi
 ]uind still labors \vith some dread- 
ful thuu
ht. 


Enter J UBA, R. 
1l1uba. (R.) J..4ucius, the horsen1en are rcturned froB1 


. . 
vIC'\Vlng 
The nnlnber, strength, and posture of our foes, 
\Vho now enc
unp ,vithin a short hour's Inareh. 
On the high point of yon bright ,vestern to\ver 
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"
 e ken thelll fronl afar: the 
ctting sun 
I)lays on their shining arnlS nlld burnished hel1nets, 
And co\.crs all tho field \vith glealus of fire. 
Lucius. )Iarcia,'t i
 tiIHe "TO should a "Take th
r 
fhther. 
(iæsar is 
till disposed to give us terms, 
.A,nd \vaits at distance till he hears froBl Cato. 


Enter PORCILS
 R. 
Porcius, th3
 look::; speak sonlo\vhat of iInportance: 
\Yl)at tidings dost thou Lring? 1\Iethinks I see 
Unusual gl:ldness sparkling ill thine cY.c::;. 
Por. ,A.s I ".as hastening to the port - ,vhere no\v 
::\Iy fllther's friends, iInpaticnt for n pa

age, 
.Accu
e the lingering ".inds - a sail alTi\.
d 
Fronl POlupe
r's 80n, ".ho, through the rcalIns of Spain, 
Calls out for vengeance on his father's death, 
.i\.lHl rouses the \yhole nation up to a1'lns. 
"r ere Cato at their head. once 1110re Inight Ronle 
..A..ssert her rights and clainl her lihert)-.- 
[(-iroans are heard lcithin. 
But, hark! \vhnt n1cans that groan? - Oh, give ]ue 
""'ay, 
.A.Bel let lue fl
. into n1}'" father's prescnce ! [E.rit, L. 
Lucius. Cnto. anlid
t his slulnbers, thinks on Ronle; 
And, in the ,,"ild disorder of his soul, 

Iourns o'er hig conntrJ
. [Groans ate heard again. 
Ha! a second groan! IIeayen guarù us all ! 

 
J 
..ilIar, Alas! t is not the yoiee 
Of one \vho sleeps: 't is agonizing pain: 
'T is death is in that sound! 
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Enter PORCIL"S, L.; advances betzceen l\IARcIA and J UBA. 


POl'. (L.) all, 
ight of \voe ! 
Oh, 
Iarcia, ,vhat ,ve feared is C0111e to pass!- 
Cn to has fallen upon his s,\"'or<.1 
Lucius. (L. c.) 011, Porcius, 
IIide all the horrors of thy 1110urnful tale, 
And let us guess the rest! 
Por. I've raised hin1 up, 
.1\n<.1 placed hilu in his (
hair, ,vhere, pale and L'lint, 
lIe gasps for breath; nnd, as his life flo\ys fron1 hil11, 
Delnands to see his friends. IIis servants, \yeeping, 
Obsequious to his orders, bear hin1 hither. 
. lJlar. 0 IIcaven, assist 111e in this dreadful hour, 
To pay the last sad tribute to Iny f:lther ! 


Enter CATO, J
., preceded by tzco FREED)IEN, and sup- 
lJorted by two others. The tu
o first FREED
IEN 
re1nove the table, R., and re1nain by it. l\IARCIA 
runs to assist CATO; takes his right arJn, and hel}Js 
to bring h i1n to a chair, c. 
J'llba. (R. c.) These are thy tritunphs, thy exploits, 
o Cæsar! 
Lucius. (J
. c.) N o'v is Ronle fallen, indeed! 
Cato. (c.) IIcre set Ine do,vn. 
Porcius, COlne near me : - are Iny friends eIn barked? 
Can any thing be thought of for their serviec? 
"
hilst yet I live, let nle not live in vuin.- 
Oh, Lucius, art thou here? - Thou art too good!- 
Let this our friendship live bet,veen our children; 
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)Iake Porciu') happ
y' in th
r daughter I
ucia.- 
.A.1a8, poor Inan, he ""cep
! ...'larcia, 111)'" daughter- 
all, bend 111e for\yarù ! - J uba loyes thee, )larcia. 
.it senator of }{olne, ,vhilc Ron1c surviyed, 
".,. ould not hayc lnatched his daughter ,vith a king; 
But (iæsar's arn1
 hayc thro,,"n do,,"n al1 distinction: 
"....hoe'er i
 bra ,"c and ,"irtuous is a Ronlan. 
I 'n1 sick to death! - Oh, ,yhen shaH I get loose 
Fron1 this yain ,yorld, the abode of guilt and sorro,,"! 
.A.Bd yet. J11ethinks. a b(\an1 of light breaks in 
On lny departing soul. - 
\las! I fear 
I 
yC been too hast
.... - Oh, yo po,,"ers that 
eareh 
The heart of Jnan. and ,ycigh his inn10st thoughts, 
If I ha,"c done alniss. in1pute it not! - 
The best 1l1H}T err - but you are good, and - oh ! 
[Dies. Curtain descends to solenll
 U111Sic. 


COSTrJIES. 


CATO. - Flcsh-colored dress; black Roman sandals; white llo- 
nl:ln tunic; white kerseymere toga, edged with 
carlet. 
PORcn..
. - Ron1an brenstplate :lntl lalnbrckins; 5carlct mantle; 
flesh-colored leg
; black sanùals; heln1et. 
LtTIrs. - Dlue Roman toga nnd tunic; breastplate; ftesh-colore(l 
legs; black sanllals. 
JCß.\.-Scarlet satin jacket; tiger-skin mantIc; rich hracelcts 
and coronet; flesh-colored legs; red sandals. 

I.\RCL\. - "
hite nluslin dress; drapery; black bracelet
. 
LrCL\. - 'Vhite nluslin dress, with white Ronlan llrapery; tiara 
of pearls; black bracelets. 


D. S.-27. 
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FTom J.
lason' s Caractacus. 


DRAl\fATIS PERSONÆ. 


C.\lL\C'T.UTS, Gcneral and ]{ing o.l the Britons. 
An '"llL\(a's, son of CllractacZlS. 
ELIDrRes, a IJra1 1 e British JloZlth. 
C.-\DW AI. f,
 high-priest of the Druids. 
)L\DOH, a 'Venerable bard. 
EYET
IX_\, drm.r;htcr of ClIractaClls. 
Un L IJi
 and H.\1
 us - ten or l1wre. 
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Prologue. 


1\lason's C(lraciacuR, though a drrunatic pocn1 of so 
great Jncrit, that Sir "-POalter Scott described it as in- 
in1itablc, has prob
ibl)
 not been repre::5ented on the 
stnge for ahnost a hundred years. "ore have selected 
frOlll th is artistic \y'ork sc\.cral connected scencs, to 
the pcrfornlance of ".hich ,,"'e solicit attention. The 
})lace of action is supposed to be near the sacred altars 
of the Druids, overshado\Yed Q.Y gluon1Y oaks, in the 
center of the isle of )lona. The first eyents 
ho\Yn 
are the accusation, trial, and release of }
lidnru
, a 
brave British prince, suspected of treachery; and 
th e ret urn of A r,.i ragus, son of Ca ractacus, froIH long 
aùsence. But the luaill part of the dranut is con- 
cerned in setting forth the stern aud 801c11111 prcpara- 
t iOIlS of Caractacns and others, about to engage in a 
last desperate conflict \vÌth the TIon1an cHenlY, hover- 
ing near the sacred grove. In language of stately' 
n1agnificence, the arch -priest of the Druids offer
 ad- 
jurations, and then d('livcrs into the hand of the king 
the n1agic .. s"or<1 of old Bclinus," \vhich had slept 
for ages ,vithin the hollo"T trunk of an old oak. 
Evclina, th
 king's daughter, utters a prayer ft)!' hcr 
father, her brother, and her loyer, as th0 three stand 
ready to go forth to conquer or })eriðh. The scene 
clo
e
 ".ith a ficl"ee ode of ,,"'ar. Rung by a nUlstcr 
bard; at the end of "Thich a Druid blo',8 the 
:lcred 
trnBlpet, and Caractacus })l"OllOUnCes a fe\y dcter- 
111ined ,yords. as a signal for aùya11cing against the 
hated foe. 
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SCENE: - The Island of .ilIona, or Anglesea; a forest 
of gnarled oaks; rocky altars of the Druids. 
Enter ELIDUR"GS, L., follolced by EYELINA. 


Eli. (c.) Cease, royallnaid! perluit Ine to depart. 
Ere. (L. c.) Yet hear 111e, stranger! Truth alH! 
secrecy., 
Though friends, are seldonl necessary friends- 
Eli. I go to try. nlY truth - 
Eve. Oh! go not hence 
In ,,"rath; think not that I suspect thy virtue: 
y 
t ignorance nut
r oft Jl1ake virtue slide. 
.A.nd if - 
Eli. In pit
y., spare lne! 
Ece. J f thy brother _.- 
N ay, 
tart not; do not turn thine eyes from Inil1e. 
Speak, I conjure thee! i
 his purpose honest? 
I kno,\r the guilty. price that barbarous R0J11e 
Setg on n1}
 father's head; and gold, vile gold, 
lIas no\v a charn1 for Britons. Bribed b
r thiR, 
Should he betray. hinl ? - Y OR, I see thou shudder'st 
At the dire thought; )
et not ag if 't ,,:rere strange, 
But as onr fears ,yere 111utna1. Ah! young stranger, 
That open face scarce needs a tongue to utter 
"That ,vorks ,vi thin. Come, then, ingenuous prince. 
And instant 111ake discoyc1"Y to the Druid, 
'Vhile 
ret 't is not too late. 
Eli. ,1\J1! ,yhat diseoyer? 
Say, ,vhonl Inust I betray? 
Eve. Thy brother. 
Eli. Ira! 
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Eve. 'Vho is no brother, if his gllilt
r soul 
Teen1s \",ith such perfidj-. Oh, all 
yc stars! 
Can he be brothel" to n youth like thee, 
'Y110 ,,"oltld betray. an old and honored king - 
That king his countrYluan, anù onc ,vhose pro,,,,ess 
Once guarded Britain 'gainst th' assailing ,yorld ? 
Can he be broth{\r to a J.outh like thee, 
"
ho froIll a young, defenseless, innocent 111aid. 
,r ould take that king. her father? 111ake he]' suffer 
AU that an orphan Ruffers - nlore, perchance: 
The ruffian foe! - Oh, tears, J"c choke n1j
 utterance! 
Can he be brother to a J"outh like thee, 
"
ho ,,,,auld defile his soul bj
 such black deeds? 
It can not be - and yct thou still art 
ilent. 
Turn, youth, and see Inc ,,"ccp. [

he kneels] .....\..11, see 
11lC kneel! 
I anl of royal blood - not ,yont to kneel; 
Yet ,,,,ill I kneel to thee. - Oh
 saye In
- father! 
Saye a distressful n1aidon fron1 the force 
Of barbarous Incn! Be thou a brother to 111e ; 
For u1ine, alas! - Ha! [Sees .A.RVIRAGUS entering, R. 
.r1rv. Eyelina, rise! 
I{no"
. Inaid. I ne'er ,yill t
unel:r see thee kneel 
Eyen at the foot of Cæsar. [L(fts her 11]). 
Ere. 'T is hÍlnsclf; 
.r\nd he ,,,,ill prove n1j'" father's fears ,,,,ere false- 
False as hi
 son is brnyo. Thou best of brothers. 
(.01110 to Inj'" arllls! "
here hast thou been, thou 
,y"a nderer ? 
Ho\v ,ycrt thou sayed? Indeed, ..A..rviraglls, 
I ne "or shed sueh tears since thou ,vert lost; 
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For these are tears of rapture. 
Arc. E\.eIina, 
Fain "rouId I greet thee as fi brother ought: 
But ,yhcl'oforc (lidst thou kneel? 
Eve. Oh, ask Hot 110\\". ! 
,.A.ro. By heaycn, I lUUSt! and he IHllSt ans".cr 111e, 
'Vhoc 'or he be ! 'Vhat art thou, sullcn stranger? 
l?li. 

 Briton. 
Arv. -Brief and bold. 
EOf. Ah, spare the taunt! 
lIe 111erits not thy" "rrath. Behold the Druiùs: 
Lo, the}'" ndyance. "Tith holy. rcyorcnee, first, 
Thou nlust address their sauetit)r. 
Arv. I "Till : 
But scc, pl'oud bO)T, thOll <lost Hot q nit the groyc, 
Tin ti1ne allo"Ts us parlc.y. 
Eli. l)rincc, I JllCtlH HOt. [[-Ie goes 11)). 


l
'nter CAD'YAI
J
 and oth.er DRUIDS, T
. 


Arv. (n.) Sap:cs, and 
OllS of heayeu! illustrious 
Druids! 
l
bruptlJ' I approneh your sacred ]H'csenec 
Yat such dirc tidings- 
Cad. (c.) On thy. peril, peace! 
Thou stand'st accused, and oY" a fhther's yoiee, 
Of erinlCR abhorrec1- of co"
ardicc and flight; 
And therefore IHny'st Hot ill these 
aercd groyes 
lTtter polluted [lee0nts. Quickly 
n)T 
'Vhercfore thou flccl'
t: for, that ùase fact uncleared, 
'V c hold 110 further eonverðC. 
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Arv. a ye gods! j\lll I the son of.your Caractacus? 
And could I fly? 
Cad. 'Vasto Hot or tilllC or ,vords; 
And tell us ,yh
r thon fled'st. 
.,.4.rv. 1 fled not, Druid: 
By the great gods, I fled not! sayo to stop 
Our dastard troops, that basel)
 turned thcir ba('k
. 
I stopped, I ralliod then1; ,,
hen, lo! a shaft 
Of randoln cast didle\
el 1ne ,yith (.arth; 
"There, pale and 
cnsclo

 a
 t he slain around Ino, 
I la
r till nlidnight: then, as frolH long trance 
A,yokc, I era\yled npon In)? feeble lin1bs 
To a 10no cottago, ,yhel"e a pit
ring hind 
Lodged l11e and nourished Inc. 
I:r strel1gth repaired, 
It boots not that I tell ,,
hat lnnnble nrts, 
COJnpclled, I used to screen n1C fl.oJ1} tho foe: 
IIo,v no'v n peasant, fronl a beggarly scrip 
I sold ehcap food to 
laYes, that n
l1ncd the pricc, 
:x or after gayo it; no',," a 111instrel poor, 
"Tith ill-tuned harp, and uncouth descant shrill, 
I plied a thriftIe
s trade; and L)
 such 
hifts 
Did ,,
in obseuritJ" to f'hroud n1)p nan1e. 
At l{\llgth, to other conquests in tho north 
O
torill
 leel his legions. Safer 1l0"T, 
Yet not secure,. I to son10 ya1iant chief.
 
"'hotn "Tar had spared, disco\Tcred ,,'hat I ,yas; 
.A.Bel \yith then1 planned ho\\
 snrest ,YO lnight ùra,v 
Our senttered forces to SOJne rocky fhstnoss 
In rough C::ernaryon; then to breathe in frecdoln, 
I f not \\"ith braye incnrsion t.o oppress 
'fhe thinl.y-statiol1ed foe. Al1ù soon our art 
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So ,yell ayailed, that no'y at Sno"Tdon's foot 
}\lll t,,'"cnt}" troops of hardy" veterans ,vait 
rro call nlY sire their leader. 
('fad. Valiant :r ouih - 
Ere. CR. c.) lIe is -I Raid he ,vas a valiant youth; 
X or ha
 he shalued his racc. 
(
ad. "T e do belieye 


hy 11l0dcst tale: and Inay" the righteous gods 
rrh us e\'"cr shed npon thy noble breast 
])isel"etiou's cooling de,v. ,rhen nurtured 
o, 
Then, only then, doth valor bloonl Inature. 
Arv. Yet yain is yalor, ho,,'"
oc'er it bloOl11. 
Druid, the gods fro"
n on us. All nlY hopes 
,l\ re blasted; I shall ne 'or rejoice 111JY friends, 
)r c.er bless tholn ,vith nlY father. IIoly 111en, 
] ha YO a ta Ie to tell ,vill shake your HOlds: 
'Y our 
lona is illyaded; ROlne approaches- 
]
\'"en to these groves approaches! 
Druids. IIorror! horror! 
Arv. Late as I landed on :yon highest beach, 
'Vhore, nodding feoll1 the rocks, the poplars fling 
Thcir scattered arlns, and dash the111 in the ,vaye, 
1'here ,vere their vessels Illoored, a
 if theJT sought 
ConcealInent in the shade: and aR I passed 
lT p yon thick-planted ridge, I spied their helms, 
')lid brakes and boughs. trenched in the heath beJo,v, 
'Vhore like a ncst of night-,,"'orlns did thc
r glitter, 
Rpl'illkli ng the plain' ,vith brightness. On I sped 
'Vilh silent step; yet oft did pass 
o near, 
'T "'"as next to proùigy I 'scaped unseen. 
Cad. r.l'heir nunlber, prince? 
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Arv. Fe,y, if nline hasty. eye 
Did find and conn t thenl. 
Cad. Oh, brethren, brethren! 
rrreaRon and ::;ncri lege, \\yorse foes than Ronle. 
llns.e led lIolnc hither. Instant seize that "Tl'<:teh, 
.L\.nll bring hinl to our presenée ! 
[Tico oJ' the DRLID
 {(P1Jroach ELIDrRL"S, but he 
1caces theul OJ] and advances tOlrard ('1.AD'rALL. 
Say, thon fal:-;e one, 
,V hat d00111 Lefits the slave ,vho sells his country? 
E'li. (I.. c.) Death! - sudden death! 
Cad. X 0; lingering, piece111cal ùeath: 
And to such ùeath thy brother and thyself 
\V c no,," deyotc. ,rillaill, th
y deeds are kno,vll : 
'T is kno,vIl ye led the Ïtnpiolls l
olnan
 hither. 
To slaughter u
 e'en on our h01y altars. 
E'!i. rThat on l11.y soul <loth lie S0J11e secret griet: 
Theso looks perforce ,vill tell. It is not fi"\
ll' ; 
Druids, it is not fear that shakes 1110 thus: 
The great gods 1\:110"" it is not. ì T e can neyer; 
For 'V hat though "Tisdonl lift
 ye next those gods, 
Yc can not, like to thcIn. unlock lllcn's breasts, 
,A.nd read their innlosl thoughts. All, that ).e could! 
Arv. ""rhat ha
t thou done? 
Eli. "That, prinee, I ,vill not tell. 
Cad. "Tretch, there are lueans- 
Eli. I kno,\'" - and terrible nlenn
 ; 

\nd 't is both fit that yon should tl"
T those means 

\nd I endure theul: yet I think ]ny patience 
'rill, for Bonle space, baffle 
your torturing fury. 
(}ad. Bc that best kno".n ""hen Ollr inflicted goads 



3 ')') 
.. ..J ..J 


TIlE FORLORN nOPE OF l\IONA. 


Harro\v th)
 flesh. 
Ar17. Stranger, orp th is i
 tried, 
ConfeRs the ,yhole of th)
 black perfid
y; 
So Llack, that ,,,"hCll I look upon thy )
outh, 
]
eacl thy. llliid eye, and nutrl
 thy. 1110dest bro,,"', 
I think, indeed, thou ùurst not. 
Eli. Such a cril11e, 
Indeed, I dlll'st not; and ,yould rather be 
The very ,vretch thou Beest. I 'II speak 110 nlO1'O. 
Cad. Brethren, 't is so; the virgin'8 thoughts ,vere 
j nst : 
This yonth hns been deceived. 
Eli. Y os, ono \yord 11101'0: 
You sa)'" the ROlnans havo inynded l\Ionn: 
Giye 111e a I-\"Tord and t,,-rellty honest Britons, 
j\nd I "Till quell those RCHnans. Vain dClnand! 
Alas! you can not: yo are 111en of peace: 
l{eligion's self forbids. Lead, then, to torture. 
Arv. (IL) No,,",, on 1ìlY soul, this 
routh dotil Blove 
111e Inuch. 
Cad. (c.) Think not religion and our holy" office 
Doth teach us tanlc).y, like the bleating I
Ullb, 
To cronch beforc opprc
siol1, and \vith neck 
Outstretched, a,,-rait the 
troke. 
Iistaken boy! 
Did not strict justiee clainl thee for her victiln, 
"r 0 Inight full safely send thee to these ROlnans, 
IIl\Titing thl\il' hot charge. l(no,,"', \vhen I blo\v 
That sacred trnB1pct, bound ,vith sable fillets 
To yonder branching oak, the a\vful sound 
Calls forth fi thousand Britons, trained al ike 
In hol
y" anù in lnartial exercise; 
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X ot by such ulodc and rulc as ROlnall
 use, 
But of that fierce, portentous, horriblc sort 
As shalt appall cyen Ronlans. 
Eli. Grac'ious gods! 
Then thcre are hopes, indeed. Oh. cull thenl instant! 
Thi
 prince ,,,,ill lead thclu on: I on follo,\" hiln, 
f}'hough i n nlj
 chains, and SOIllè ,,"ay dash thCI11 rountl 
To IUU'lll the haughtjT foe. 

4rv. .L-\. thou
and nriton
! 
.A.IHI u1'l11o<1! Oh, instant blo,," t he sacred trunlp, 

\.lld let nlC head thOll1 ! Yet, lllethinks, this youth- 
Cad. I kno,,'" ""hat thou ,vouldst 8U.y - lllight join 
thee, prince. 
True, ,,"ere he frec froBl crinlc, or had confessed. 
Eli. (L.) Confe:,
cd! All, think not I ,,"ill c.or-- 
Arv. (R.) Refleet: 
Either thyself or brother 111USt have ,,"ronged us: 
Then ,yh
r conceal-- 
Eli. IIast thou a brother? - :No ! 
Elsc hadst thou spared thc ,vord: aud y'ct a sister 
Loycly as thine luight Inore than teach thee, prince, 
""'hat 't i
 to hayc a brother. IIear lue, Druids. 
Though I ,,,,ouItl prize an honr of frecdonl no,v 
Befbrc an age of an
r after date; 
Though I ,,",QuId seizc it as the gift of heayen, 
And usc it as heaYcn'
 gift, yet do not think: 
I 80 \yill pnrehnsp it. Gi\"e it 111C freely", 
I yet ,,,,ill spurn the boon and hug lny chains, 
Till you do S,\Tcar b.y your o,vn hoaT')''' heaùs 
)Iy brother 
hall 1e 
afe. 
("{ad. Exeellent yo nth ! 
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Thj- ,yards do speak th
r soul, and such a 
oul 
j-\.s ,vakes our "ronder. 
'hOll art fl'CO; thy brother 
Shall be thine hOllar's pledge: 
o ,vill "TC use hinl 
.r\.s thou art false or truc. 
Eli. I ask no other. 
Arv. [Crosses to ELIDURUS] Thus, then, lny fello,y- 
soldier, to thy. clasp 
I giye the hand of friendship. X 01le 
routh, 
",V 0 'II speed or die together! [They clasp hands. 
Cad. Ileal' us, princc: 
l\Iona pCl"rnits not that he fights her battles 
Till duly purified: for though his soul 
Took up lllnvillingljT this <lced of baseness, 
.Yet is lnstration 111eet. Learn that i 11 yicc 
There is a noiso111e rankness, unpereeivcd 
BjT gross corporeal 
ensc, "rhich so offend
 
IIenvon \; purc divinities, as us the stench 
Of vapor "rafted fron1 sulphureous pool, 
Of poisonous ,veeù obscene. lIenec cloth tho Juan 
'Vho e'en converses ,,
ith a villai n, need 
As 111ueh purgation as the pallid ,vretch 
'Seapcd fron1 the "raIls "There fro"Tlling pestilcnce 
Spreads ,yide hcl' livid banncrR. For this cause, 
Ye priests, eonduet the :ronth to 

onder groyc, 
j\.nd do the needful rites. l\Ican,,"hile, ourself 
'Villlead thee, prince, unto th)T father's presence. - 
TIut, hold! thc king eon1CS forth 
[E:reunt PRIESTS 1cith ELTDCRUS, R. Enter 
CARACTACUS, L. 
C({t. ::\fy son! In
r son! [They e1nbrace. 
'Vhat joy, ,vhat transport cloth thine aged sire 
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Fcel in these filial foldings! Spcak not, boy, 
:K or interrupt that heart-felt ecstasy 
Should strike us Inute. I kno'v ,vhat thou ""onld
t 


say' ; 
Yet, prithee, peace: th)
 rsistcr's voice hath cleare(l 
thee: 
And could excuse find 'Yards at t his blest Blonlent, 
Trust n1e, I 'd giye it yont. But't is enough; 
Th
r father 'YCleOlll("\s thee to hitll and honor- 
Honor, that no',," ,,"ith rapturous ccrt[LÌnt)
 
Calls thee his o\yn true off
pring. Dost thou ,,'"eep? 
.L\h, if th:r tear;;; s\vcll not froIl1 joy's free spring, 
I beg thce, bparc thCIH. I havc done thee "'Tong; 
Can nlake thce no atonelucnt - none, alas! 
Th)
 father s('arce can bless thee as he ought; 
Unblcst hilnself, beset ,vith foes around, 
Bereft of queen, of killgdorn, and of soldiers, 
He can but give thee portion of his dangers, 
Perchance and of his chains. Yet droop not, bo
y; 
"\Tirtuc is still thine o\vn. 
Arv. It is, nlY father. 
Pure as froBl thine illustrious fount it caBle: 
AntI that unsullied, let the \yorld oppress us ; 
Let fraud and falsehood rivet chaincl npon U
, 
Still shall our souls be free. Yet hope is ours, 
A'S "Tell as virtue. 
Car. Spoken like a Briton! 
True, hope is ours; and therefure let '8 prepare; 
The 11101nents 110'V arc precious. Tell us, Druid, 
Is it not Ineet \YO 
ee the Land:::; ùra\vn out, 
And l11ark their due array? 
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Carl. l\Ionareh, cycn no,v 
They skirt thc groye. 
Cat. 
"hcn let us to their froll t - 
Cad. But is the traitor youth in safety" lodged '? 
Car. I)ruid, he flod - 
Cad. Oh, fatal flight to l\Iona ! 
Car. But ,yhat of that? Ar\Tiragus is here- 

I
y- son is hero: let, thon, thc traitor go. 
Ry this he has joinod the l
onulns. Let hinl join 
th0l11 ! 
..L
 single arln, and that a villain's arnl, 
Can lend but littlc aid to anJ' pO\\Ters 
()pposod to truth and yil"tnc. COnlC. lny- Ron, 
Let '8 tü tho troops, and )nar
hnl thenl ,yith speed. 

rhat dODo, ""-0 fron1 those ycn<:rable lnon 
'Vîll elainl their road)
 blessing. Then to battle: 
_And the s,,,-ift snn, oycn at his purple da"
n. 
Shall spy ns cro\Yllccl ,yith conquest or ,vith (leath ! 
[Eì.'cunt (
.An,ACTAcFS and ARYIR..\GrS, L. 
Cfad. "That )na)
 h is flight port.end? Sa)"-, E,.clina, 
IIo,v crono this youth to 'seapo? 
];;ce. ....\IHl that to toll 
'Yîll fix lunch bl:l1ne on lny ilnpatiellt folly: 
For, l
re yone hall(n'
ed ]ips had gi\Tcn pel"n1ission, 
J fio,v ,vith eager haste to bear nl
r nlther 
:KC\YS of his son's return. Inflan10d ".ith that, 
rrhink 110"" a sistcr'
 zealons breast innst glo,,"! 
Your looks giye nlild assent. I g)o\\"-cd, indeed, 
'Vith the dear tale, al1<l Rped 1110, in hi
 ear, 
To pour the prc('ious tidings. Bnt 111J" tongue 
Scarce llHlncd J\..l'yiragus, ere the fld::;e btralJgl'l', 
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(...\s I bethink 111e since.) ,,,,ith stealth
r pace, 
Fled to the tayern's 1110uth. 
Cad. rrhc king pursued? 
l;;rc. .r\las! he Inarkcd hinl not; for 't ""as the 
InOluent 
"
hcn he had all to ask and nIl to fear, 
Touching 1n)
 brother's yalor. IIitherto 
Jli
 :safety onlJ-, "yhich but little rnoycd hill1, 
II

d rent-hcd his car
; but ""hen 111Y tongue unfolded 
The story' of his brayery and his pcril, 
Oh, ho\\" the tears coursed plenteous dO""1l his e-hccks! 
JIo,,'" did he lift unto the hcayens his hands 
In spcee-bless trnn
port! 1'" (\t he soon Lcthonght hinl 
Of TI0I11C'S inY:1siol1. and \\.ith fit'r
- glance 
Sur,"'cj-cd the CfiYCrn round; then f'uatchcd bi
 
pcar, 
And lncnncrd to pnrsur the flying traitor: 
But I ,,,,ith pra
-crs (oh. pardon. if tl}(,
-r crJ-(\d!) 
"Tithhel(l his :-;teps; for to the left the youth 
IIad ,"'inged his 'Ya
-, ""here the thick uIH.1er,yood 
1\ fforded sure retreat. ne
idé
, if fOllnd, 
"....:l
 age a Jnateh for youth? 
Cad. )1 aiden, enough: 
Bet tC'r, pcrehancc. for liS, if he 'vas ca ptiye : 
Rut in the jnstiee of theila C'ausc, and hcaven. 
Do )Iona's Rons confide. 


Rufft RARD and ELIDrR"Cs, R. 


llard. Dl"l1id. th(' rites 
..\1'0 fini",hl'd; all bayC that ,yh1ch erO""IlS the rest, 
...\ utI ,yhieh pl\rtail1
 to t h
r hh
st hand nlOlll> : 
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1 1 '01" that he kneels before t hee. [J
LIDuRüS kneels 
Gad. Take hi III hence; to CAD"T
\LL. 
'V e nla
y not trust hilll forth to fight our cause. 
Eli. N O'V, h.y A ndraste's throne - [Rising. 
Cad. N ny', 
,vcar not, youth; 
The tie is broke that held thy fealty: 
Thy. brother's fled. 
Eli. Fled f 
Cad. To the Ronulns fled. 
Yes, thou hast eause to trenlble. 
.Eli. ..A.I1, 'T ellinus! 
DocR thus our love, ùoes thus our friendship end! 
"Tas I th
y brother, y.outh, and hast thou lcft HIC ! 
Yes; and ho,v left 111e? -.. cruel, as thou art, 
The victinl of thy. cri1nes! 
Cad. True; thou Blust die. 
Eli. I pray yo, then. on your best Inercy, fathers, 
It )l1ay be speed
r. I ,vould fain be dead, 
If this be life. '
et I B1Ust doubt even that; 
l
or fhlsehood of this strange, Rtupendous sort 
Sets firnl-eyed rC:lHOn on a gaze, 111istrufSting 
That ,vhat 
he 
eeH in palpable. plain forll1- 
Thl' 
tars in 
yon blue arch, these "Toods, these cay- 
er11S - 
Are an ll1e1"e tricks of cozenage; nothing 1"('al : 
The vision of a vision. If he '8 fled. 
I ought to hate this brot her. 
Cad. Yet thou clost not. 
Eli. l
nt ,yhpll astonishnlent ,yill giyc 1no leave, 
Perchance I shall. - And 
rct he is In.y brother; 
J..-\.nd he ,vas yirtuous oncc. Yos, ye vile R,oluans! 
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1
 e
, I Inu
t die before Iny thir
t)- s,yord 
Drinks onc rich drop of ,-engeancc. Yet, yc robbers, 
Yet ,yill I curse 
rou ,,-i th Iny dying lips! 
'T 'YHS you that stoIc :nya}- In}- Lrother'
 yirtue. 
('ad. X O\Y, then, prppnre to die. 
Eli. I tun prepared. 
Yet, since I can not no'y (,vhnt lno
t I ,vished). 
By' 11lanly' pro'Ye
s guard this loyelj- Inaid, 
Pertuit that on your holiest earth I kneel, 
And pour one fervcnt pra)-er for her protection. 

-\.llo'v 111e this; for though you think lno false
 
The gods \yill hear n10. 
Ere. I can hold no longer! 
o Druid, Druid, nt thy feei I fall ! 
Yes, I 11lUSt plead (a\va}'" ,yith virgin hlushes 1)- 
For such a youth 111ust plead. I '11 dio to sayc hÍln ! 
Oh, take 111)- life, and let hilll fight for )lon:1! 
Cad. ,rirgin, arise: his virtue hath redeelned hÍln ; 
And he shall fight for thee and for his country. 
Youth, thank us ,,-ith thy deeds. The tiTHe is short; 
And no\Y ,vith rcverencc take our high lustration. 
Thrice do ,ve sprinkle thee ,,-ith daybreak de,,-. 
Shook fronl the )Iay-thorn bloSSOll1; t,vice and thrice 
Touch ,ve thy forehead ,vith our hol
y ,vanù. 
X O\v thou art full
'" purged: 110\V rise restored 
To virtue and to us. IIence
 t hen, In
r son; 
IIie thee to yonder altar, \vhere our bards 
Shall arn1 thee duly, both ,vith heltn and s\vord, 
For \\Tarlike enterprise. [E.rit ELIDrRGs. L. Enter 
CARAcTAcrs and .ARYIRAGL""S. R. 
('ar. ,rr is true. nl
- son: 
D. 8.-28. 
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Bold are their bearings; and I fenr ]110 HOt 
But the
r have hearts ,viII not belie their looks. 
I like the111 ,yell: yet "Tould to righteous heaYCll 
Those yaliant ycterans t hat on Sno\vdon guard 
Their E\cnnty pitta nee of bleak liberty", 
'V ere hore to join then1. "7" e ,vould teach these ,volve
, 
fJ"hough ,YO pornlit their rage to pro,vl our coasts, 
That yengeanec ,vaits then1 ere they rob our nltarH. 
IIail, Druid, hail! 'Ve find these valiant 
nards 
Accoutcred RO as ,veIl bespcak
 the ,,,,isdon1 
That fr
uncd thcir phalanx. "Te but ,y:.tit th
r bless- 
Ing 
To lead then1 'gainst the foe. 
Cad. Caractacus, 
Behold this s,vord, the s,,,,ord of old Belinus; 
Stained \vith the blood of giants; and its nan1e 
Trifingus. 
íany an age its chnrlnéd blade 
lIas slept \vithin )"'"on eonseera tcd tru n k. 
IJo, I unsheath it, king! I "Tavc it o'er thee: 
:ThInrk ,,,,hat portentous stro
uns of scarlet light 
Flo,," ft'Olll the brandished falchion. On thy knee 
Receive the sacred pledge; - and nutrk our ,vords : 
B
r the bright ci}'cle of the golden sun, 
B
y" the beief courscs of the errant 1110011, 
B)
 the drea<l potency of everJ
 star 
That studs the lnystic zodiac's burning girth -' 
By" each and all of these superllal signs, 
,yo c do adjure thee, \vith thi
 truRty blade, 
To guard yon central oak, ,,"hose holiest sten1 
I llvolves the Rpirit of high rraranis. 
This be th:r charge; to ,yhich in aid ,ve join 
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Ourselycs and ou
. sage brethren. 'Vith our vassals, 
Thy son and the Brigantiun prince shall Blake 
Incur
iol1 on the foc. 
Cat. In this au(l all 
Be our obscryancc l1leet. Yet surely'. Druid, 

-'he frcsh and actiye vigor of these youths 
:l\light better suit "rith this ilnportnnt ('harge. 
Sot that l1l}T heart fo,hrillks at the glorious tn
k, 
Bnt ,vill \YÍth ready zeal pour forth its blood 
1J pOI1 the sacretl råots In
r firlll c
t courage 
I\ligh t fail to sa ye: yet, fathers, I 
lIn old; 
And if I feB the forel11ost in tho on:-:ot, 
Should ]eayo a SOB behind Blight still defend 
rou. 
Cad. Tho sacred adjuration "TO have uttered 

Ia)? neyer be reealled. 
Cat. Then be it so. 
But do not think I counsel thi
 through fear. 
Oìd as I aln, I trust ,vith half our po\ycrs 
I could driyo back thc
o ROlnans to their 
hips: 
Da
tards, that (,OIlle, a
 doth the co\vcring fo\vlcr, 
To tallgle ]}le ,,"ith 
nares, and take ]110 talnel.y. 
Slayes, the)? shall find that ere they gain their prey, 
Tho}? haye to hunt it boldl}
 \yith barbétl spears, 
Aud l11eet such conflict as the ehafed boar 
G-j,"cs to his stout assailants. 0 yo god:; ! 
That I Inight instant face thell1 ! 
Cad. Be thy son's 
The onset. 
Arv. Fron1 his soul that S011 cloth thank 
re, 
Blessing the "Tisdonl that l)reser'
es his htther 
Thus to the last. Oh" if the favoring 
ods 
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Direct this nrln, if their high ,vill pernlit, 
I pour n prosperous vengeancc on tho foe! 
I ask for life no longer than to CrO\Vll 
The valiant task. Steel, then, yo po\vers of heayen, 
Steel n1J
 firnl soul \vith your 0\\'"11 fortitude, 
Free frolll allo
r of passion. Giyc IUC courage 
That knO\VB not rage; rcvenge that kno\vs not n1alice: 
Let 111C not th irst for carnage, but for conqneRt; 
And conquest gained, sleep vengeance in 111J' breast, 
Ere in its sheath 111Y s\vord. 
Car. ()h, hear his father! 
If ever rashness sl
urred nle on, great gods, 
To acts of danger, thirsting for renO\Vll ; 
J f ere Iny eager soul pursued its course 
Beyond just reason's Iilnit, visit not 
1\1y. faults on hiln. I a111 the thing )
OU made Ino- 
Vindictive, bold, precipitate, and fierce: 
l
ut as J
ou ga,ye to hin1 a n1Ílder mind, 
Oh, bless him, bless hin1 ,vith a Inilder fate! 
Eve. Nor 
ret unheard let E,'"elina pour 
lIeI' praJrers and tears. Oh, hear a hapless Inaid, 
That even through half tho years her life has nunl- 
bered, 
Eyen nine long 
rears, has dragged a t1'elnbling being, 
Beset ,vith pains and perils. Give her peace; 
And to endear it Ino1'O, be that blest peace 
""\Von by. her brother's s\yord. Oh, bless his arm, 
A n<1 bless his valiant follo\\ycrs, ono and all ! 
Eli. [Entering arn
ed] Ilear, heayen! nnd let this 
l)uro and. virgin prayer 
Plead even for Eliclurus, ,vhosc snd soul 
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Can not look np to your ilnl1l0rtal thrones, 
And nrge his O'Yll rcq nest: else ,yould he ask 
'That all the dangers of tho approach ing fight 
l\Iight fi1Jl on hin1 alone; that oycr}'- spear 
The ROluans ,,"ield lnight ai his b."cast be ailned, 
Each aITO'V dartpd on his rattling hchn ; 
That so tho brothcr of this beautcous Jnaid, 
Returning :-;afe "..jth yictorJ" and pea co, 
l\light bear thelU to her bo
o.n. 
Cad. X O\V rise all ; 
..AllÙ heayon, that kno,vs ,,,,hat lnost 
re ought to ask, 
G."ant all yo ought to haye! Beholù, tho stars 
A 1'0 fhded: universal ùarkncs
 reigns. 
N o,v is the dreaùrul hour; no,v ""ill onr torches 
Glare ,,,,ith Inoro li,"id horror; no\v our shri
kR 
.rind clanking arn1
 ""ill 1110re appall the foe. 
But heed, yo bards, that for t he sign of onset 
1
 0 sound the ancientest of all your rhyn1e
; 
"Tho
c birth traùition notes not, nor \\"ho fran1cd 
Its lofty E'trains. The force of that high air 
Did J ulins feel
 ,vhcn, fired by it, our Hlthcrs 
First droye hinl recreant to his shipf': anù ill 
IIatI fared hi
 seconcllanding, but that fato 
Silenced tho nUlster bard ,,,,ho led the song. 
No,,'" fbrth, brnyc pair! Go, ,vith our blessing go ! 
l\lutc be the 111ureh as ye ascend the hill ; 
rrhen, ,,"hen ye hear the sound of our shrill trlllnpet, 
Fall on the foe. 
Car. N 0\\" glory be thy guide! 
Pride of )ny soul, go forth and conquer! 
Eve. Brother. 
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Yet one elnbracc! Oh, thou 111uch-honored stranger, 
I charge thee fight by ll\Y dear brother's side, 
And shield hinl fronl the foe: fbr he is bruye, 
And ,vil1, ,vith bold and ,,"ell-directed arl11, 
Return thy snccor. 
Cad. K 0""', yo priests, ,vith Rpced . 
Stre\v on the altar's height YOUI" sacred leaves, 
.i\lld light the nlorning flan1e. Bnt ,,,,hy is this? 
"Thj'" dotll our brother 
Iador Rnatch his harp 
1 1 "1"0111 yonder bough? ,vhy this ,yay bend his step? 
(fat. lIe is entranced. The fillet bursts that bound 
Iris liberal locks; his R110'VY vestulents fall 
In a111pler folds; and all his floating fornl 
Doth secln to glisten ,vith divinit)T. 


En(er l\I.ADOR 1cith {( harp. 


1
 ct is he speechless. Say, thou chief of bards, 
'Vhat is there in this air.,'" vacanr
r 
That thou, \\"ith fiery and il'reg-nlar glance, 
Should scan thus ,vildly? "Therefore heaves th:r 
breast? 
\Vhy starts - 
.illador. IIark! IleaI'd ye not )"'011 footstep dread, 
That shook the ('\arth ,vith thundering tread? 
'T is Death! - In haste 
The ,varrior passed: 
IIigh to\vered hiR hchned head. 
I Inarkcd his heln1; I ]uarkcd his shield; 
I spied the sparkli ng of hi8 spear; 
I sa\v h is giant arlÌl the falch ion "yield; 



P.fUE }'ORLOR
 HOPE o:p )IO
Å. 33:> 


"Tide \vaved the biekering hlade. and fired the angry 
all' . 
L On HIC," he cried. c. In3
 Britons, ,yait; 
To lead you to the field of fate 
I COlnc. Yon car 
That cleavcs the air 
Desccnd
 to throne JllY state: 
I 11l0Ullt your cluunpion and your god. 
l\Iy proud steeds neigh beneat h the thong: 
IIark to In
y ,vheels of brass that rattle loud! 
IInrk to nl}'" clarion shrill that braYR the ,yoods 
nnong! 
[Ilere one oJ
 the Druids blolcs the sacred trU1ìlpet. 
On, In
r Britons! Battle slain, 
Rapture gilds your parting hour: 
I, that all despotic reign, 
Cirrinl but then a 11lon1cnt's po\ver." 
S\vift the soul of British fhune 
Anilnatcs son1e kindred frnnle; 
S,viftly to life and light trinnlphant flies, 
Exults again in nlartial ecstasies; 
Again for frccdol1l fights, again for freedonl dies! 
Car. It does, it docs! Unconquered, undisnlnyed, 
'1'he British Ronl revives! Chaulpion, lead on ! 
I follo,,": give 1110 ,,"ay. SOlne blessed shaft 
"Till rid 111e of this clog of eUJubrous age, 
And I again shall, in 
onle happier 1nold, 
Rise to redee111 11lY country. 
[The sacred trzl1npet is again sounded; the DRUIDS 
kindle a strong fhl1ne on the altar,. the three SOL- 
DIERS unsheath their slL"ords, and the 'lchole C0111- 
pany fOl"l1t a tableau, upon 'lchich the curtain falls. 
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COSTUl\IES. 


CARACTACUS. - Close trowsers of red cloth; plaid tunic; short 
cloak of blue or black; sanda.ls; necklace of sil vel' chains, 
hanging low on the breast; round shield about two feet in 
diameter, with a hollow boss in t.he center, and ornamented 
with concentric circles of brttzen knobs, like brass nail- 
heads; heavy spear and sword; the hair long, and falling 
over the back and shoulders. The general appearance of 
the dress is like that of a Ilighland chief, but more rude. 
ARYIRAGUS. - Drown, close t.rowsers; tunic of bear's skin; flesh 
arms; d:trk hair; very long nnd heavy nlust.aches, but no 
beard on the chin; bronze bracelets, sworù, spear, shield. 
ELIDURUS. - Flesh-colored arms nnd legs; blue tunic; red and 
blue short cloak; long curling hair; gold bracelets. lIis 
arnlor is like that of Arviragus. 
CADW ALL. - A long white dress reaching to the feet, confined 
about the waist by a girdle with a golden buckle; over this, 
an ample robe of white, worn like a shawl or cloak, but not 
fastened in front; nccklace of gold; long gray beard; 
wreat.h of oak leaves
 surnlount.ecl by n. tiara of gold. (See 
fron tispicce to Pal!Jrave
 s IIisto1"!1 0./ the Anglo-Saxons.) 
l\L-\.DOll. - 'Vhite flowing robes; whit.e bcard. Ilis harp must 
be gildell, so as to glist.eu in the light. 
TIlE OTHER Druids and bards may wenr robes of white, blue, or 
green. They all haye long beards. One Druid may carry 
a golden crescent; nnother may hold a bough of mistletoe. 
The bards are distinguished by their shining harps. 
EVELINA. - Tunic of sevcral colors, in rich folds; and over this 
:1 robe fastened with a dark brooch; a nccklace composed 
of Illauy rings of gold; long li
ht hair, descending loosely 
over the shoulders; a head-band of jet. 
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